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hriſttan Reader , 


How I mean Who art not the nominall, but th: 
real ,- not the titular , but the ritle-inltyentas 
Chriſtian. Whoſe heart knowes the meaning ©: 
ſuch a dreadfully plorions, and gloriouſly dreaa- 
full undertaking, to be called by the name of God, Ton thi: 


— 


feareſt the Lord greatly, and art greatly awed at the leaſt c; 


his Words, Thou With \phom the goodlieſt profeſſion Will paſ: 
but for a guilded formality, that ſuffers it ſelfe to be Wanti'y 
in morality. As knowing there may be ſome vertnes Wt 
there ts no.grate ; but there can be no grace Where there : 


not all vertues, As knowing Where the choiceſt eminenties of , 


nature come ſhort,their Chriſtianity exceeds;Wvhere the Mo- 
raliſt ends,the Divine begins. He that lives nor ſoberly ani 
righteouſly , it ts impoſſible he ſhnd live godlily, Ir: 
Works that muſt juſtifie our faith, as \vell 15 faith our Work. 
It 5 a Chriſt of our own making, ( and not Jeſus the Son -0 


Goa) that is learned otherwiſe. While We think to be ſave: ! 
either by, or Without Obedience. The two Rocks Whereon tl; | 
World 7 Shipwrackt, While the God-inſtruited Chriſtit: 


kreps the narrow Chanell. Thou that makeſt more conſe: 
ence of, art more Watchfull.more carefull of the leaſt-ill Wora 
ll thought, then the Chriſtian at large, of all the ill deeds of 
his Whole life. As far more Willing ly chooſing the bittreref? 


A 4 leat!, 


I 


of [in, that Was the beginning of d'ath.. T hog that baſt an 


abundant entrance adminiſtred ro rhee, in thar ſtraite | 
and narrdwW'way to the Kingdome of Heaven. Thar haſt | 
all che Commandements of God, That k:ep:ft all his | 


Wayzs (ina Goſpell acceptation) in the uttermoſt latitude, 


exitnt and #/p —_— 0 f them, to the very fir(t riſing 0 f con- | 


cupiſcence, and yet haſt an eafie yoke, 'a pleaſant burthen: 


While thou art endeavouring all to the uttermoſt, and utter- | 


ly aezying all thy endeavours, Tho that art a Wonder to thy 
ſflle, the gazing ftock of men and Angels : of che cangratu- 
lating joyes of ſome of the calumhiating envies of other ; while 
thou art ſo Wonderfully and fearefully made | A man of ſuch 
bleſſed Wonders | being a part of that nnparalcll-d Maftcr- 
piece of the Eternall Wiſdome, the Lord Chriſt, Thou that 
hnoweſt What it 1s to lic rnder thoſe pre ſing, weighty, and 


over-bearing apprehenſions, of an infinite ieſty reſrd-nt in 


th: ſoule, cruſhing as 1t Were, and conrriting it to the moſt 
disſhivered minuteſt pieces, While it 1s ſtill form! y and intirely 
fixed 5 Him, and With full purpoſe of heart cleaving to 
Him, {z«ch a (meet and bleſſed repoſe, ſnch 2 perfect peace, 
that Millions of Millions of Worlds can neither give thee 
nor take from thee, who at thy Worſt (to ſpeak, after the 
wannr of men ſince all is good) thy diſtrattedſt condition,as 
the World calls it, fradeſt that reall, ſubſtantiall, that pure, 
and as I may (ay, infinite comfort in the moſt cloud:d darke, 
azieftca, diſconſolate hope, that ts objetted on a ſimple and 
infinire God,that all th: uaclean, (canty<ſpirited, ſclf-impri- 
ſonea World cannot once concei ve at the hioh:ft of th:ir mad 
merriments, and madaing jollties, That find:{t incxpreſſi- 
bly more content in the very loao:ſt Waitings for any the leaſt 
beam of grace, to be glanced en re through the face of 7 

-or1fr, 


by 


death,then the ſweeteſt fun,96 knowing thou ſhat find it t he end | 


_ . WU. © at a a. Lo oem aa 


Chrif, when thou canſt, nay then the jovialleſt themſelves cax 
(While they goe taughing along With the foole to the ſtocks) 
4 the ludſt blaze of their crackling, their dying Thornes, 
that end in a bed of aſhes. When thy ſoule "oP repoſed in 
a bed of ever-flouriſhing, ſoft, and fragrant Roſcy, | The ſ« 
vour Whereof, as by a gentle Winde from a garden of $, Pices ts 
conveyed to thy H ES 'g ſoule, And hence us it that 
all the World to thee that liveſt in fo ſweet and freſh a Coun- 
trey, ts but a miery and ſtinking City, thou canſt no Way in- 
dure, longer then thou haſt a P omanaey of this in thy noſtrils. 
T hou ſincere fingle-ryed-ſing le-hearted loyall ſoule, Whom no- 
thing can pleaſe, and Who Wilt pleaſe — but thy God. 
That haſt no aſfettion for thy ſelfe, for — What are ſub- 
ordinate to Him, his ſweet ana holy command. As havi 
learned the truth, in the power, the love, the life thereof, 
doeſt truth,and therefore commeſt ro it, 7 it's ſearching 
diſcoveries, walkes init, rejoyces in it , ſince thou haſt 
known itas itis in Hum, who 1s the Way, the Truth,and 
the Life, the true and hving way. 1s Which never ſeduci, 
path goe all thy affections, attons, motions. As holding fa fall 
the taich and Jove which are in Him, living godly in 
Him, 1s Him doing, being all that thou art, T hou that art 
of all mn nnſt like an Hypocrite, While of all thou doſt moſt 
differ from hime. That art as like him to the eye of the World; 
as a Diamond to a Briſtoll Stone, While thou differeſt from 
him toto clo, as much as truth from falſchood, good from 
bad, heave from hell.T hou that art incouraged by thydiſcou- 
ragem:nts, and furthered by thy [candals, and hinderances of 
Chriſtianity. As knowing that Difficilia que pulchra, Ex- 
cellent things are hard, bat When they meet With a man of an 
excellent | trit. And then thetr very di friculrirs, and excel. 
lencies make them eafir;, becauſe more animate, and ingems his 


ſpirit, 


dal t to their proſecution. As knowing the truth fincerely,the 


art and realitie of Religion, to be ſo much the more amia-! 


ble, lovely and choice-worthy, by how much the more faire| 
Commonlable and admirable is its country feit, As arguing 
that if Hypocriſs: can make ſo goodly and d-leftable a fhew, 
and yet be but a ſhew, what then ts that ſinceritie that 1s the 
ſubſtance ? if that can attaine to ſuch an emminencie, ſuch a 
glory, and yet be as black? 25 Hell ro the eyes of the alt-di- 
ſcermng Sunn, and inherit th: place of th: urmoſt and re.. 
moreſt darkeneſle, what then is this that differs as much 
from it 4s God from the devill ? Thou who knoweſt no rea- 


dher and (afrr way to humilitie, then that which the world! ; 


makes to their pride: the conſideration of their owne parts, 


gifts , indowments , abilities , eminencies whatſoever. As | 


then moſt truly and throughly humbled, when thorn riſeſt to 


thy higheſt ſtation and takeſt the fulleſt view of all thy ex- 
cell-ncies, As ſeeing nothing but what tho haſt of him, in 
bim, and for him-rhe onely ground of humilitie becauſe of | 
atory. To ſee thy ſelfe thus and ths richly qualifi:d, and yet | 
to ſee thy ſelfe to be miſerable, poore,blind:,and naked, to have 
ſo much and y*t to have nothing, argueth that th: Candle of * 
God hath ſhined over thy head iz irs brighter beam?s, and 
his ſecrets have dwelt more intimately more abidingly in | 
thy Tabernacle. 1yhile ſeeing thy ſelf of the nobleſt ſkocke, 
of the choyſeſt of nations,as touching learning with the leay- | 
ſt, concerning zeale with the moſt attive, toyching the | 
ri oht*ouſneſſe in the Law,blam?leſſe,c-c.and yet to tread» and | 
trample all theſe things under thy feete, with the utmoſt in- | 
dignation and detcſtation, as the moſt djÞicable aroſſe and | 
dune in compariſon of one thought of revealed Chriſt, that | 
haſt knowne,or rather art knowne of Him that #s tbe onely | 
excellency. I, ſuch a light ſhining in rpoa the iy or | 
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and out-foimng the moſt oloriou Smumme even at mid 
Pl day, 1s that which will caſt the greateſt Apoſtle upon 


his face, aud make him cry out that he is leſle then the 
leaſt of Saints. And certainly there may be a due and (clfe-. 
denying acknowledgement of parts,indowments ,p*rformances, 
cc. while there may be an impudently mod:ff ans (elfe-ſcek- 
ing ſelfe-denyall : of all the moſt deſperate, the moſt actcſta- 
ble bypocrific. Beſides, for a man to carry bimelie lowly, d - 
jeftedly,aiſcontentedly , upon the meere comvincements of h:3 
defetts, and faults,may be meere baſeneſſe and pruſilanimrtic, 
that will ſoone upon the leaſt conceit of its owne worth, trrnc 
into,and indeed ( narrowly looke into ) proceeds from. and car- 
ries along with it,pride and ſelfe-love. Neither ts that to bee 


"| thought true bhumilitic that is not a funtherance to thankeful- 
*9 | neſſe. And the only courſe to keepfrom boaſting being ts lee1 
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how to know all of grace, how to glory, boaſt,in the Lord. 
we being onely (o farre humbled as auted of our (clues, (0 
far onted of our ſelves as filled with-Gad ſo far as he vs plec- 
{ed gloriouſly to condeſcend, ro humble himſelfe unto 1, axd 


f | gracionſy to take 15 up, to advance us inro hinaſclfe. T here * 


ing nothing that layes the ſoule lower in its owne eyes, then 
its higheſt exaltationin Gods. Nothing that makes it better 


| kaow, better keepe, its diſfance, in an" bumble , lovefull , 


trembling , joyfull , every-way -duly- affettonate,  attive , 
obed:ent walking before him, then the knowledge,” twen the af- 


| ſurance of its communion of its union with bim. ( I know the 


wiſedome of God is fooliſhneſſe ro the world. ir zx 1 0120- 
rant, it is wulfully ignorant of it. But I ſpeaks to ther 


| whoſe hearts have the minde of Chriſt, and can [c:;{ibly in 
| terpret the meaning of his ſpit. And certainly he that (peaks 
; ot nonſence to nature, ſpeakes but little [upern:trrall (ence: ) 


Beſides nature may have a kinde of A\lhab-like Judas-lihe 


hzamilitie 


bumilitie 61 the apprehenſions of evillemorrall or naturall. But 
to be humbled at the thoughts of our ſelfe-(ufficiency, in him | 
who us our onely ſufficiency, our new ſelfe,this of grace. While | 
our hearts underſtand that (ſweet harmony of that ſeeming | 
contradiftion, I,and yer not I ; but the Spirir of Chriſt thar 
dwelleth in me : that humeble, moeke, gentle ſpirit. Thos , 
Whoſe maine, Whoſe principal ſtudy is ro kaow all the excel- | 
lencies of the World in the face of Chriſt; to know it by them, 
and them by it,that through it thou maiſt know him \vho hath | 
ordained it as the conveying Medium of the light ,of the knoVW- 
ledge of his Glory.T how whoſe world-and ſelfe-comtemning be- | 
haviour, ſpeakes thee on: of thoſe finding [exkers, and ſeeking 
finders,that with aſWvect hwhendſſe,and, unſatificd ſatfatti- | 
0n,followeſt on to the howleage of hins, in whom are hid all the | 
treaſures of wiſedome and knowleage.T hou ſweetly paſſionared 
heart,that knoweſtwhat are thoſe + /obrs of theſoule to flic; 
thoſe holy efforts, thoſe lanchings forth into the great depths: 
what it 15to be given up to,to lye under the power of the Drvine 
Spirit while on thy water-like diffuſed ſoule, it hatcheth new | 
formes of the Divine nature. Thou tender, humbled, ſhi- | 
vered,and ſhivering ſpirits, that Worke out thy ſalvation with 
feare and trembling ; While thou biddeſt d-fiance to the gates | 
of Hell, and laugheſt death and: deſtruction in the face, | 
T how,Who though often aſſaulted \vith Thornes in the fleſh, | 
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peace zz the ſenſe of the Al-ſufficient Grace,and canſt glory, 
canſt pleaſure in, Count gaines of thy infirmities, thy diſtreſſes, | 


comming ſtrength of thy Chriſt, thy only joy, glory, gaine. | 
T hog poore,Wweake feeble Wretch,that canſt doe nothing, and 
yet canſt doe all things , through him that ſtrengthens 


with bufferings in thy ſpirit, art kept in ſuch a compleats | 


neceſſities, perſecuttons, &c. as the advancers of the over- |" 


thee, Thoy Whoſe inward and heart-diſolving ſighes are the ' 
. aaily | 


daily barbingers for thy ſpecdy admiſſion to that great ard e- 
ternall Smpper of thy jolemniz'd <pouſalls, T how whoſe love- 
ficke, C briſt-inamonred ſoule,burſts for the longings that ir 
hath, that it alwayes-hath, after the full and never-inter- 
rupted imbraces of thy deare, thy onely deare beloved. Thou 
that counteſt every minute an age will thou art With Him, 
and yet counteſt ſeaven and ſeaven yeares,ages and ages, ſpent 
1n t greateſt hardſhip he ſhall appoint thee, but as a minut 
in thy ſ[weete Waitings on him. T hou Whoſe Heaven-wiſited 


foule cannot but break forth in exalting exclamations | O 


the beautics | the harmonies | the ſweetneſſes ! the riches | the 
glories". the Crownes : the inexpreſſibleneſſes) the inconceiva- 
bleneſſes | of the knowleage, of the love of God, in Chriſt Je- 
ſus, by his holy Spirit * Thou who art Heaven, inſide and 
outſiae. Who art cloathed with the Sunne, and treadeſt the 
Moone undcr thy feete ; while thou haſt that withia thee,that 
conld it be ſeene, would dazle the eyes of the worldinto an en- 
viow aſtoniſhment.ln whom is the Kingdome of Heaven, 
the righteouſnes, the peace, the joy,in the Holy-ghoſt,un- 
ſpeakable & glorious. Thomthat counteſt the doing of his Will 
on Earth, as it 3s done in Heaven, the turning of Heaven into 
Earth, azd men into Angels. And therefore ſeeſt infinite more 
beantie inthe pooreſt, Prieſt-derid:ſt Mecaniche, confciond- 
bly and ſincerely buſicd in his calling though but in the ſhove- 
ling up of dirt,and ſweeping of Chimmies, then thou doſt in all 
the gruldings and paintings, the Copes and Sarplaſſes, &c. 
all the /1mptuons gallant trickings of the Beaft, in the 


. wilfull, ſenſwell, hypoc riticell Worſhip of God. Yea thenin the 


rearing the reading of Sermons, meditating, praying, confer- 
rlag, Cc. er whatever more immediate ſeryices, more 
World-Withdrawing cxerci/cs, ſo as excluding the ſeaſonable 
diſcharge of thy ſeveral relations, the performance of thy 
dit ? 


dutie to God, in and through that to men. As knowing the 
worth of every thing to be as it ts to the will of God ; Who 
hath maze theſe latter ordinances in their time, as well as 
thoſe former. And that the God of nature Who made nothing 
in vaine, hath given forth {ach a aiverſitie of commands not 
wiih moſt wiſe ends. To ſhzw \vhat Coxcord he Can make tn 
ſuch a ſeeming diſcrepancie betweene worke and worke, men 
and men, berweene heaven and earth, in ſuch a multiplicitie 
of imployments in due time and place ; while they are all Ac- 
cording to his will : And make an inconcerveable melody in 
the anſwering of a good conſcience to him. To ſhew 
thorongh what. a warietie of occurrents he can carry the faith= 
full ſoule While he ſtill keep:5it with Him. And that hee 
might keep? rhem in an humbl: d-pendencie on him to learne 
bow to bring forth their truits in due ſeaſon, To ſer forth 
the glory of Chriſtianitic in the (utable compoſure of ſuch 
a change of Ornaments, The excellence of it in over-com- 
ming (0 many difficulties, in paſſing {o many turnings and 
windings, condutted by rhe thus-more-Commended manifold 
wiſedome, power, goodneſſe of 'Goa, That takeſt it for ſo 
much ſup:ſtition, 'o miich 1dolizs ng of the beſt duties, (and 
therefore for ſo much no dertics ) While they are ſet up againſt 
the Will of God, T hoy whans proſperitie keepes praying,ad- 
zerſitic prayſing. That art exaltcd by thy humiliation incon- 
raged by thy feare, rejayced by thy ſorrow, that getteſt thy 
lif- by throwing it away, thar findeſt thy ſelfe by loſing it, 
that art Watchfull in every thing, caretull in nothing, 
That art encountred with oft-n doubts, (cruples, irreſoluti- 


ons,ſelf-diſputes,and yet liveſt at the higheſt rate of aſſmrance\ 


of the divine favorr. That, yeaby, feeding thy ſelfe with 
feare, thy Watchings, prayings, faſtings. art carrycd ferthin 
the livelicſt vi '20ropt(ne(ſ: ? and laxariancy of ſpirits, ( WW 
ic, 
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Mic. 4.) Thow that art now at the top of the third Hea- 
vens, in the higheſt exaltations of thy ſpirit, and now againe 
at the botrome of the loweſt Hell, While thou ftill lyeſt as faſt 
in the hugging imbraces of the emmipreſent as ever, Thou 
Whoſe modeſt, ſober, pure, peaceable, guileleſſe, diſcreet ,un« 
blamable, zealous, lively, attive deportment of thy ſelfe, 
ſpeakes the one that hath been brought up at thee feet of Feſws. 
T hou Whoſe generous, magnauimous, God-reſembling Spirit 


ſtoopes to humilty, and overtops Pride.T hat While thou tyeft 


below the loweſt dejetton of the meaneſt Sainted Peſant, bea- 
reſt thee above the moſt diſaſtrous, aiſmalleſt aſpefts of the 
arroganteſt, Prelatick$Þ, higheſt-aſpiring, Kingdome-doons- 
ing Comet, 4s far as the third Heaven 1s above the Meteory 
Region. T how that canſt gladly ſtoope With that mecke Lamb 
to waſh the feere of th: meaneſt Miniſter of the Goſpel, Lay 
downe thy life for the God-loved and therefore world 
hated brethren, while Lyon-like thy righteous ſoule roul- 
eth up ir ſelfe againſt the Hypocriticall Phariſce, with the 


| moſt contemptuous and undervaluing diſdaine. Thow. that 


with a heartie willingneſſe canſt gladly abaſe thy ſelfe ro un- 
looſe the latchet of rhe meaneſt Saint, while thow knoweſt not 
bow to give a Pontificall Peacocke the diſſembling Comple- 
ment of thy haſt: though he ſwell, though he burniſh,thowghhe 
buſtle, rhough he crow it never ſo domineeringly ; till he be 
fuftivis nudatus coloribus. Thox that like thy Hea- 
venly (Father , knoweſt how to bee afflifted in all the 
afflitions of his holy ones, his humble ones, while 
wherein ſoever the Preſumptuons deale proudly , Thou 
Wilt in Him be above them, and make their proud- 
eſt wrath ro praiſe Him. Thos that [cet far mwre beaury 
on the very feer of the pooreſt Embaſſadour of the Goſpel, 
then on the honour-pleaſure-profit-Triple-crowned head of 
thoſe 


Sa 


thoſe enemies to the Crown, becau'e to the (wvertue becatſe 
friends to the ſigne of th:) Croſſe of Chriſt , Ta making: the 
earth their {tudy,their belly their God, their glorious T 7- 
tles cheir ſhame, th-m{elves deſtruttion, and their Country 
diſtrattion.. Thou that knowelt how to turn the other 
cheeke ro him that ſmires thee, and to ler goe thy cloake 
too'to him that wad take away thy coarte ; 'and yer know- 
eſt thy time too When to ſell it for a {word, and thy life by i! 
as deare as thou canſt, While yet thou ſeekeſt not (6 much the 
deſtrubtion of the enemy, no nor the preſervation of thy ſelfe, 
as the obedience too,95 the glory of God by it. Thou that haſt 
learnt, how to render bleſſing for curſing, and pray for 
chem char deſpirefully ule rhee, While ſtifl rhoay remembreſt 
that the ſame Michael that brought no railing accuſation 
againſt the devill, called rhe. Phariſees a generation of Vi- 
pers, the evill-working } ewes, the children of the devi],. 
T how Whoſe Well tempered ſoule knoweſt the meaning of a 
zealous m:thneſſe, a mild: indignation, a faceat gravity, 4 
follid pl-aſantue ſſe, &c. T haz Wha While thy cautelous "(hs 
z ſtill agi tatcdwith the moſt quick reſentmonts,&readieſt ap- 
prehenſions of dang 275,a7t moſt firmly ſetled in a maſt unſha- 
ken peace of a providentiall (ecurity. Thou whoſe giving heart 
& ſtreaming it ſelf: forth in the moſt inlargedavd ſelfe-looſing 
compaſſtons, the moſt liberal ſapplyes and contributions to the 
ſuſfering 8 aints, and haſt thy awakened feare continually ex- 
erciſ-d with the alarm:s of \var and death, While thou ſtana- 
eſt With an undaunted magnanimity, in 4 cloſe, faſt, fixed, 
Communion With thy God, like Mount Sion that rannot be 
ſhaken ; triumphing over Hell and Death. That While thou 
blecdeſt in their Wounds, 'art bound is their bonds, dyeft in 
their death, bleſſeſt for thy Wounas, art freed With thy bonds, 


in 


liveſt in thy death. That walking in the ſhadow of death, 
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in the preſence of thine enemies, haſt a ſet bangnet of hea" 
venly aclicaries, thy head annointed with the oyle of joy 
and gladneſle, by the over-ſhadowing hand of the Almighty 
Redeemer, while thy ſouls ts like a Finfol Cup, over- 
running with joy and praiſes, with joy and praiſes. Thox 
that amandeſt the wicked from thee, that thou maiſt 
keep the Commandements of thy God, whom thox findeſt 
ſo, ſo inapprehenſibly good. Thow that abhorreſt none more 
then pragmaticall, buſie-body, cenſorious men, as the moſt 
ſlight-ſpirited, idle ſelf-ignorant, m—_—_— men that are,and 
Jer ſeekeſt not thine owe things, but the things of others, and 
Canſt not ſo hate thy brother in thy heart, as nor to re- 
buke him and therefore as not to rebuke him in love, Thow 
in whoſe eyes a vile perſon is contemned : whoſe God-ac- 
quainted ſpirit, cannot fit with vaine,empty,triviall-ſpirit- 
ed perſons, Sons of Belial, whoſe fooliſh hearts are not lift 
up in-to the wayes of God, that are above to the _ R 
Triflers aw ecions houres in frothie, frivolous, fruit- 
(+ pars. Long have wi a2 can admi- 
niſter 70 grace to the hearer : Aden not of Heaven-aſcend- 
" diſcourſe, ſpirit, life. Thou that haſt found the wo 
edged ſword of the word, dividing berween the ſoule-and 
the ſpirit, andraiſing this as far above that, as that is above 
the body, That thou mayeſt ſerve him, in the ſpirit of thy 
minde, iz the more extralted, as it Were, and more ſublimed 
quinteſſence,the morefree + noble wrreaey,ee of life, love,zeal. 
T hou that like that Purites ſtrikeſt fire, and throweſt ſparks 
about thee, to quicke th: dead and ſcindry ſoules, and counteſt 
it far more honour to be denominated a zelot With thy Savi- 
our, from that Which fed on his marrow, that pure and un- 
defiled zeale of his Fathers houſe that conſumed: him, then 
to be counted a dead Carkaſe, of Him Who bill the dead bary 
tle dead, Thou Preciſian that way 4s accuratel ns, * 
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| 
ly 4s upon the ridge of an houſe, and therefore as Wiſely, if the | 
Spirit of Wiſdeme be a competent Judge. Thou that art one / 
of the boly brethren, that laboureſt to be holy as hee that| 
called thee is holy ; zo be holy as ( though thou canſt not be | 
4s holy as ) thy heavenly Father ; and therefore haſt that | 
title linked to it,as a comomtant of the pertaking of the | 
keavenly calling, Thox that art counted as ſo much off | 
ſcouring and dung, while thox art ene of whom the world | 
is not worthy ; 4leditious, fattious turbulent fellow that 
curneſt the world topſie turvey, While rhow art — the 
proppes and pillars Without Which it Would inſtantl ITE | 
coverably ſinke. T hou that haſt God for thy Father, Chriſt | 
for thy Brother,the holy Spirit for thy companion, the An- | 
gells for thy attendance, Heaven-the-full injoyment of God 
for thy perpetnall home, Thou that art his undefiled one, his | 
jewell bz glory,the Apple of his eye,h pleaſant portion, | 
rhe dearely beloved of his ſoule, the darling of the Deirie | 
Himſclfe. Thox that art the ſubjell of ſo rare a peece of the | 
divine Wiſedome in bringing him that ftood at the waſteſt di- 
ftance,the deadlieſt defiance to the neareſt the cloſeſt the moſt | 
endeared intimacie. In making a lumpe of rude and unfor- | 
wed darkene(ſe,a lampe of pure and undefiled jþlendonr in that 
inapprogchable light, A wiſpe of ſtraWv the fewell of everlaſt- 
ing burning,a mingling flame in ever-loving imbraces, But | 
Whither Will this fweet-ſounding name tranſport me ? T hoy | 
»an,that art worthy of the name,as fearing God and keep- 
ing his commandements, Which xx the whole, the com- | 
pleatueſſe of a man, in him, in whom wee are compleate, 
= ing of an higher nature,being not carnall, & walking 
ike a man, but ſpirituall and Walking( as thou mayſt ſay it 
In, as the knowledge of it Will ſweetly enforce thee to ſay it 
1n the deepeſt, the feelingſt humilitie) as a dimwnitive,as an | 
cpitorne,of Chriſt,of God, While all murmurings,cnvying, 
| Qrifes | 
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frifes,evill ſurmiſes,backbitings, &c, purged out, thou poſ- 
ſeſſeſt thy meeke patient ſoule, like a pure and untroubled Ri- 
vulet, over flowing in ſuperabunaaxcie of loves and ſweet- 
meſſes. But What ſhall I ſay of thee?thow VUniforme Multifor- 
mitie,beantifull blacke,croſſe-divided ground,concording aif- 
cord! Thou that haſt eternitie aſſign:d thee to contemplate 
thy owne worthzin thy on:ly worth the Lord Chriſt. To thee 
candid Chriſtian as baving knowne the Wiſcdomse that 1s from 
above, that 1s firſt pure and therefore gentle, eaſe ro bee 
entreated without partialitie, prejudicateneſſe, ſenſorion;= 
neſſe, Hypocriſie ro thee doe ] preſent hoc qualecunque 
meum;zthy tenue munuſculum, theſe broken and rudely or- 
dered meditations, (the off-ſprings of thoſe more ſerene, lucid, 
-— hogres, thoſe hore blandiores ) breathing themſelves 


| forthin theſe Canzonets of their ſerious pleaſure, which have 


long laine by me in looſe and ſcribled Adverfaria , and now 
after many and oft [clfe-dijputes ſuddenly and confuſedly ace 
cording to the condition of the time [crabled up together into 
this Miſcellante;as Willing rather then the growing miſehiefes 
of hardned hearts hearts lifted up to thrir ruine, ſhud prevent 
thee of all, thou ſhaaſt have ſome,though too thoſe but preps- 
Rerouſly and promiſcuouſly hudled together. In Which 
ruder Rapſodie , if thou ſpat eſpic any brillantes eftin- 
cellettes, any little ſparklings forth, any glimpſes and 
glances, ſhat heare any hints and reliſhes, that may be ſuita- 
ble to thy Word-conformed ſpirit ; and like the concurrent 
rayes of two appoſite jewells, the concording tones of two 
Co-runea inſtruments, might more take thee With thy owne 
graces,more [weeten thy ſoule in the ſence of the divine good- 
neſſe,aud annimate thee on to a more full obedience, to a fur- 
#her attivitie in the Wayes of holineſſe ; I have my d:ſire, and 
thou ſhalt not miſſe of thine. 


(42) 
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Errata. 


Pe 2.Line. 5. for turnes to redde rurne to, p.26.1.3. r.ſprawle,p. 
25.1.1 2.7.through chem converle, p.29.(.2.r. cheare ther to, p, 
33.1.17.7.thorough,p.48.1 12.for pleaſure r.heaven,P. 58.1.6. Pſal,8. 
9.10.f-65.1.22.7, unſhod wi'th', p.664. 10.y. promiſe,p 67.1. 10. for 
were ?.will.p.70.1.17.t.altar'd,.7 1.1. 18.7.for ; though r. then. {.27. 
r.ſill,Þ.7 3-1-16.7.glympſcs,p.7 4-1, 5.7. hand, |. 32-7. my r'bellious 
fleſh p.7 5.47.1 what's, | 10.r-followes,Creator,p.80.1.4.for. truth r. 
forth, { 3 1-#. heares, p.$3.1.29.dele chou,pege 91.reade line 34.4nd 1 2. 
afier p.92. 1. 2. Þ. 107. l.5.r.thatyp. 108. [,4 7. him, p. 121. befire vorſ 
21.#.2 Chron. 20.21.22.&c.f.128.1.4 r.heeles,f.13 1.1. 5. r. leaven, 
p.145-4-27-1-I th,p.148.4. 14-718 itp. 15 2.4.24-7.father's,f. 153. 1.9. 


y.as,f. 1 57-l.18.7. Angelicque.3 2.17.worlds,p.170.4.14-7-liveÞ-17 5. 
I. 7 for falſe r.ſelfe- oÞ: 195 ; + F. Vacation. c 
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Call ro minde my ſong in the night, Pſad, 77. 

Admoniſhing. one another in Pſalmes and Hyranes, 
and ſpiricuall Songs, ſinging to the Lord with grace in 
your hearts, Epheſ: 5. Hs 


Heaven's Harmony ; the Heaven-ſpeaki WTI: 
That meets in Meerer is the meeter ſtrain, p 


Heaven's Harmony, and the Harmonious man 


Whoſe Hearts's right ſer ro God,'s the Heavenly man, 


t— 
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E're drank'{t thoy drop of Helicon ; 
A Nor know'ſt thou where Pernaſſus lies ; 
Whar is ic then thus beares thee on 
Into this vein to Poetize ? 


Ne're read'ſt thou Play;nor working Poet, 
Thar in the weightier meaſures ſings, 

Bur all thy vacant houres beſtowedſt 

In haunting of the ſpring of ſprings. 


3A SE, + A © © ni af od 


Nor uſeſt arrificiall cheare : W 
No fumes of Wine, brain-hopping Beere, 
No ſwelling Ale; yer ſtill I heare | 
My /imple Muſa round mine eare, 


But whither Nympha ? Warbling lie 
Still in my nurſing breſt. Stay ; where 
Wu't finde wi*ch' narroweſt ſcrutiny, 
A ſerious, ſober, candid eare? 


4 - 5 Wit Haſt 


Haſt found *em ? Goe; long-verſed in 
An Element of Purity, 
Th'rt well content, thou heard and ſcen 


O'ch' pureſt Puritans may be, 


You'll finde her like a Traveller, 

Pch' Valley now, drink of the Brooke 
That runs by th'way ; and thence transfer 
Her riſing feet and mounting looke. 


Then down again, dejeR, below ; 

Yer ſtill doth ing, *cauſe ſtill doth goe ; 
Where never more ſhall be below : 

Yer ſtill doth ſigh, *cauſe doth but goe, 


- Still ſigh and ſing, and fing and ſigh, 

Scill ſweetly ſteale the love-drawne heart , 
Inſenfibly carried to thoſe highths 
Whence it ſhall never more om. 


EIT 


my mpzyus It; ty nefd; : Epi. Everything hath two 
handles; and a Gals takes | by the left. ; 


Luicquid recipitur, recipitur in modum recipientic, 


Ire Cynick if thou wr't, 
And fill thy invenom'd gur 
with poylon, 


Burſt Spider, if one Bre 
Cert one ſweet (match, 't ſhall be 
M'rich foiſan, 


Hence 


OA »® of Hf Doan 


Hence Xfomns, be n't ſo rude, s | 
S'unmannerly to intrude, 10 963 1914 Agen2 
Dar'ſ venture; | 


The Houſe is mine, and thou 
'Rr a Thiefe, I] not allow: 
Thee enter, 


But wu*r thou break the doore 2 
Turn not a Paper more, 


*T is Burglarie. 
Steale not a glance upon | 


A ſyllable; be gone | 
Thou Plagiary, 
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Chants. # { aſne il von fera des conpe. 


B Ring yee an Aſſe unto the Harp, 
And he will at the Muſick carp. 
Skill hath no enemies bur thoſe | 
Whoſe pride their ignorance doth poſe, 
Bur th*man that learnes humility 
Knowes Muffick, for with God dwels he, 
And he-and-he full ſweetly agree, 
Whoſe very tunings Muſick A 


—_ —— 
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Ay never eye (great God) behold this booke, 


Whoſe eye-affefted hears with jhee's nor _ 


O thou that mad* the dead alive, 
Speak bur the word, theſe words revive. 


Thou free, and freeing ſpirir, that bloweſt where , 


When, as, thou lift, O thar chou wouldſt blow here ! 


Ler him thar life ro all things gives, 
Reade to the Reader, and he lives, 


——_— Y Aa thee AS. 


Carmina ſeceſſum ſcribentis & ora gquerunt, Ovid. 


i At Anplica noſtra Carina 
Pontificim inſanis exagitatur aquis, 
Ac agitetur aquis, etiam cantabimans 'illis : 
Viribus ſe ſuis Roma ſuperba rait. 
Roma ſuperba ruit, reſonantq; Superna canor 
yace, ruat ſummo ponacre ſtrata {40 


—— a. — 
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V Hat matters that from whom theſe Poems came ? 
Hee's but the filent pen thar ownes the blame, 
God's be the praiſe, the pleaſant profit thine z 
Bate thy miſtakes, be the miſpritions mine, 
For whatſo'ver amiſſe thou't ſee, 
There wants diſcretion in thee or mee. 
There wants diſcretion in thee and mee z 
Beare Thou with me, as I with thee. 
Thinke th'faults are thine, Ile thinke they're mine. 
And fo they'll be nor mine nor thine. 
While each tolay'm on th'other's loch, 
They'll fall ro th*ground between us both. 
A politicke piece of charity, 
To ſweeten all in amity, 
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Th'inutrerable ſighs of faichfull Notions ; 

A Heaven diffuſed Supplicancie, 

Artorpid, Rome-bred Lethargie ; - - 

A pompous, gaudy Ceremony, 

A Goipell-Simple decency ; 

Selfe-prating Prieſts,Chriſt-preaching Pax? 

Gods, and the worlds Epiſcopals;s /* 

Theſe, and a thouſand more reſemble 

Each other, each other moſt diſreſemble. 

Diſcretion is diſcerning, He | 

Thar ſees bur white from black can't fee, 

Bur he ris ſees, thar ſeeth well, 

Thar white fro'th* brighteſt 

To ſee fins of the fouleſt dye 

Whar iſt * Burrh' fair'Rt;'r's a ſpiriruall eye. 
| B 


| 


| 


v cartel, 


Pſalme,a Hymne, a ſpiricuall Song, 


ZZ A Ballad,and Maſſe-chancing tongue | | 
A D avids Harp, an aiery veine, 
A vagrant Fiddle, yapouring ſtraine ; 


Fond,wilfull,blinde, ind*ſtina Devorionss 


i 


T' divide 


(2) 
* Heb.4.2. * T'divide betwixt the Soul and Spirit, 
_— Thax; that the name of diſcretion merits. 
bo , Di;zuiſed Verrue, Painted Vice, /* 
vx The Proverbe rurn'd, ore wiſe more nice ; 
and Iude Bur he who turnes- this turnes to'vice, 
19-Soulie. Is nice for want of being nice : 
ws Her's rwo men, both-high-minded be ; 
clearly ſen- T iS pride that, this humility ; 
ſaall,cbe And her's two more, in feare each is, 
moſt penc "T's courage that, *ris cowardize this. 
?r277gy And ſo along of all the reſt, 
rational <@> 1-4. - . 
Soule 2nd D Alike is good and evill dreſt, 
the Spirit, Things moſt alike ofr moſt unlike 
Doe prove, and moſt unlike alike. 
The wiſer He that can deſcrie 
Th'great Diſtance when ſo cloſe they lie. 
Lay right ch'Eaſt,and wrong i'th' Weſt 
E'rie fool'd be wiſe-and know whar's Belt. 
Cou'd they be clear'd by generall Rules, 
Where'd be the Academicque Schooles © 
Bur Limitings, Sublimitings, 
With ofcen Subſublimitings, 
And every Action's of a Rate 
As duly Circumſtanriate, 
Who iſt char naturally wu'd nor good ? 
Yer all all ill by nature wu'd. 
And how haps this, but good and bad 
Are in the ſame apparell clad. 
Or rather 'cauſe our ſighr's ſo dull, 
We can't the frujrfro'th' refuſe cull. 


"Tis hence I feare my mirth is fad, 


* Tis hence I finde my griefe is glad. 


&3) 
'Tis hence I feele my Melancholy . 
Divine Deli ohts, my Laughter Folly. 
'Tis hence all thi &{6 ſulpeat,” . 
And whar's moſt pleaſing moſt reje& 
Till by the rouch-ſtoneTI ſhall rije.. .. 
Whether *c be*nr th*delufian of the eye. 


And what need Sences fpirirualiz a, os a: 


And thoſe'fo often exerciſed, 
Were'c eaſie ro bewife, to know ©; 
The diſcrepance from Concordy flow." | 
Were'r eafte ro be wile, to.know. © | 
The Concords from Difcordings flow. 
Sages held Sots, Sors Sages _— 
Not view'd with perſpicacity, 


Aright he doe who all muſtjudge;,””* 
'T1s nor fo ſubtle edg d.to ecide ,, © 


An haires bredth;, and belidez 118 bed” © 


To often blindneſſe by the iffeRionis ; -_ 
Thus humane lighr cakes falſe infþ ions. 
Fle ne'r believe the man that wilt 7 


N tgQ, CL SMS. BOLL 
Believe's own eyes, bur count hirh witl 
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With Faith the Togicks of : Sajng. oo 


-1'3 » F!OIAVL 3 rfl Fiore ns; » 
Unskil!''d and feigned'Sourids may cheat 
, y ; P3455; Y 1 ho « i487 $50 * ITO Vs SW is 
T he Eare,Sents the Smiell,the, Palate mear, 5 OV © * drome, 
Th Touch Tangibles. There's Sophiſtrie _— 
F (1. « i 11] Joy 1% 


Plenty in Hell for Falfacies. 


% x , 
Hy 


bl a4) / 3-033 1; 
Th world, Fleſh, Divle's.ſo i to as BAN 
e miſta'ne, 


Thacur'ſt, nimbPſt Look may Je I 
And when we thinke a Blow's putby 
V'Vee're over-reach't by*a Fallifie. 
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The * fights an unjuſt udpe, if judge i 5g 
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L Senſe, 


(4). 
Senſe, Reaſon's groſly &zen'd, but Faith 
Can never, for 'rs inforcation ha 
From Trath it ſelfe ;, *crhay be milti*ne; 
Bur can't miſtake. There is a vane, | 
A fanſied Faith, So ſtill here's worke 
For D'ſcretion, Snakes ith? Verdure lurk. 
*Ich* Snakes rich Cordials. ih wiſe wu'd apo 
*Mſelfe, *s rareſt wiſdome'r doth behoye 
T* have rarified by that great Light - 
Thar ſhewſt the bo rod of day bnght, 
To ſee men both of the ſame Clay 
And mould, and borkh of the fans Way, 
Subſtance, and faculties of Soule, 
. . Yerthe one as faire as Heaven, as foule oe age 
, As Hellthe other, and if there ſcerne Þ37 1 "04 
' To thee a difference, tho&d'ft elteerve 
The Heaven were Hell, the Hell were HeaWen ; | | 
'So ſoone ſo much mailt be deceiven Pt 4 | 
| For what's the beſt morality, = TEES 
Bur finer ſpun ——_ | 
While hee'd be thought be godly top, 
Thar with our God hath noughr to doe. } 
So Heaven and Hell r Es <>? * fame clocks; 
"The Troubles that, a hs ty th Repoſt: | 
'Th World's God inrob '&r-Angelicque Light, " F396 
The God of gods in fable Night... 
*Tis this that hurles the world to Hell, 
Becauſe they can't the difference alt 
*Twixt good and bad, *wixt God ind cher, 
'Tis only thoſe that he condemnes © © 
Thar know him nor, but ſo miſtake, 
As that themſelves their gods they rhake. 
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(5) 
And ſo doe all that will nor learne 

*Twixc things that differ to diſcerne. 

Tis this that makes the ſoule as God, - 
T* know good and evill, Þle then plod 
Upon this narraw $cryriny 

With all ſubmiſhye induſtry. 

Fle then reſigne mine on ro thee 

Thou Only Wiſe to ſee for mee. _ 

V'le be a foole, the only wa 

To paſle for wiſe qzather Day. 


J_ 


Hriſtjan ! O how I rremble at the Name 

Thar holds the God that holds the world in frame ! 
O what an Earthquake-Palſey ſhakes my limbs ! 
What Spirir-intercluding feare bedims 
Mine eye ! Whar quivering Agues hurry through 
My panting veines,ſurpris'd with chilling dewes ! 
I rremble, how I cremble at the Name ; 
Chriſtian ! Shall I fay fo 2 I muſt, my Joy canftraines, 
My ] oy tha ſerves it ſelfe by lighter paines 
Wirth weightier comforts, I profeſſe ; Ah Lord 
Make thou my Life umzo my Tongue accord. 
Chriſtian ! A piece of undivided Chriſt : 
Watch ſoule, for if thy ſelfe, thou God belief. 
Off Sacrilegious hands; th'ungodlike man 
Ungodly is, is not a Chriſtian ; 

For God is Chriſt, and Chriſt is Man, 
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(oy ſneaking Earthworm to thy bags of Gold, 
And glut thy greedy Panch with hungry Clay. 
Climbe lotry Spider ro thy Heights, rake hold 
Of Princes Palaces, roile night and day, 

Spin our thy braines into a curious plor, 

Kings, Kingdomes are bur filly.flies, ſoon caught. 


And thou whole Life ſayes Time was made for leiſure, 

Thou for an Ocean-ſporting Behemoth, 

To toſle,to rowle thy ſelf in Seas of pleaſure : (wrath 

Yer know the Foor,the Broome,the Sluce, whoſe (high 

Breakes through th*,condenſed'ſt Earth,the Aire moſt 
Reaches, and draws the abounding'ſt Waters dry. 


Poore!Baſe!Wrercht man ! Are theſe things to compare 

(Thar are ſo ſhorr,that Are not while they are) 

With Him thar is our Subſtance 7 With the Rare 

Th'only Honor r'be his Son, his Wildome 7 Th'faire 
Sole-pleaſing Love,whole pure Efſenriall Lighr 
Breaths flames jn all with muruall Delight. 


God | Chriſt! B leſt Spirit : Yee-Tnou- Are-art mine 
* Forever art On: With thy Self-and-T hine, 


Sy SY wn mY 


PC» —c > A. I - Aa. 


a 


M AT. 12. 43, 44. 


Oe ſweep thy Houſe, and weare our all the brooms 
Of Erhicks ro the ſtumps, collect the ſweets 
Of Scripture flowers ; garniſh, perfume thy roomes. 
Thou'rt yer the Rendevous where Legion meers 
And revell rout's more ſafe,til} Chriſt ha'indwelr 
Thee'nd kept Poſſeſhion/Which had he then th*hadſt 
| (felr 
Thy ſin-purg'd-thirſty ſoule draw wholy up 
Thy daily draughts of his reviving9Cup. 
This ſin-drean'd-Chriſt-repleniſhr ſoule*s no reſt 
For th'unclean Spirit but the ſelf-full breft. 


H where's a quiet Lambe, a gauleleſſe Dove, 
An humble ſoule, an all-enduring Love, 
A Glorious.and-offence-by-paſling man 
That {weerly {miles at All the creature can ? 
A (a) ſmoothly plained, filenc'r ſoule abides 
No (6) rugged,rough excreſcencies of Pride ; 
A fitted ſoule to fall in cloſe conjunQtion 
With God, t'apply it ſelfe ro every function ; 
A patient Fob, meek Moſes, gentle Pal, (call; 
Upright, Gods Friend, Heavens Seer, well may y'him 
: The lively Image of his Chriſt 
: VVho was the lowlieſt-and-the High'|. 
B 4 Bleſk 


a Pſa.13r, 
me 

CI'DI 

bu Iſa. 42.4+ 


cum Pal. 
21.30, 


($) 
Bleſt man!Hath found the Philoſophique Stone 

That with a touch turnes Dunghils inco Thrones, 
And of a Thorny makes a Golden Crowne. 

Admir'd Believer ! While he humbly laies him downe 
Below th leaſt mercy, i'ghe nethmoſt Pir 

(Walkes as a man nor worthy o'the Name 

He forfeired unco-Erernall ſhame, 

Not worthy t'look r0 tb'God he ſold for nought, 

On any creature who all in bondage brought, 

Below the laſh oth? Diabolicqu'{t congue, 
Satanicewi hand ini dping, doth no, wrong) 

Sirs ſhjl in Heaven with Him in Heaven did fir 

While in the Grave, far,far above the reach 

O'ch' higheſt reaching fins can make no breach 

Upon his praiſing Ohneords, far above 

The barking or the fawning World but prove 
Th'increaſers of his mirth by what he felr 

From their attempts while here below he dwelr. 


_—_—— 


ah 
nd "Ig AS "T - T > — ” "— * —_—— ——_— _- 


X De my ſelfe!Take! Up!My!Crofſe!Each!Day! 
And follow Thee ! Selfe ? Friends, gain,caſe,name, 

Nor one of theſe parts of my ſelf,nor all (may 
Serye 7 But my ſelf and all my ſelf muſt call 
Thee Lord 7 Whar, no propriety at home 7 

" An Inmateto my ſelf ? And yer muſt come 
And beare * Muſt bring my ſhoulders to this Croſle ? 
Nay ſtoope for't roo,and that for My, My Croſle ? 
How lights anothers,though heavier far 7 And fay (day ! 
" Twere once ones Life 7 a Yeare 7 a Moneth 7 bur every 

| And 


TCP rn oe re 


a vas ad, >. 0 od an ®m. Om 


. 
= 


————————C 


And that including ſubdivided times, 


(9) 


As oft as he ſhall pleaſe recall our crimes / _ 
Unto our memory ! And yet;thus loaden travel ! 


Nay ! after 


The fin'ſt (pun wit into a ſad confuſion, 
To draw theſe premiſſ& into s glad concluſion, 

But wiſdom's from above, and 'ris nor nature 

That ſees the height, bredth,length,depth o* ch' Creator, 
H's incomprehenſible love in Chriſt ; How light's 

The burthen 2 How unconceiy'd th'delights ! 

Thus made more capable of yaſter Bliſſe 


By theſe impos'd impoſlibilities 


Fineſſe | her's that would rayell 


To fleſh and blood, how much th* more room for grace, 
For God,to make our ſoules the happier Place | 
Of his ſuch wonder-working reſidence 
That makes our Faith (o far exceed our Sence, 


His Spirit,his powre our own,that we might 


be 


Th*more glorious Proofe of his Omnip'rencie. 


 —_ 


—————=> 


Omnia mea mecum ports. 


' 


Ill thou canſt make the Croſs of Chriſt uncrown'd, 
And ſnatch the Sceprer fram his hand confounds 
Kingdomes like Porſheards,rill thou canſt comroule 
Him that ſhall rowle the Heavens like a ſcroule 
\nd make them melc with fervent bear to give 


Me paſſage to my high prerogative 


Irs full enjoyment, till thou canſt untie 
Or cut intwo the Gordian knot where I 


*M inſeperably 


(10) 
*M inſeperably interwoaven with himſelfe ; 
-F41l chou canſt rob the everlaſting wealrk 
And dry the iriexhauſted Spring ; Or ſtop 
The inviſible Influxes,'that:doe drop 2 
* Cant. 5. Thar poure out * Sweetneſſes come ſtreaming through 
RD Their pure and undiſcoyer'd Cliinnell ro | 
— [= Minlivenddſoule ; th'ebbing world ſhall till redound 
VVith flouds of overflawing comforts, ground 
My ſoule-above the reach of worlJly cares, 


To feaſt upon the lweets of heavenly fare. 


—__—— — 


—_— 


LuKE TI. 53. 


May I'daily empry me of me. 

Could'ſt thou bur fill me daily more with Thee 7 
Can'ſt thou deny thy {elfe £ Or can there be 
Ought good bur Thee Or be Vacuity 
In Grace more then in Nature © O'make,make me 
More humble, ſo I riſe more fill d with Thee. 

Ah Lord ! Now where am I ! ſure this is right ; 
I, here is that is worth the name Delighr. 

-- Here,her's a ] oy that ſwallows all my joyes 
In'ts ſhoreleſle bliſſe, and over all m*annoyes 
Triumphs in-glorious peace, the while't imployes 
It's provident ſecurity, and ſwerves 
On neither hand, bur to au haire obſerves 
Irs narrow way untill it come CVinneſt 
Frh* omnipreſent Center of his breſt. 

O may I daily fill with more of Thee 
T's this filling only humbles-raiſes me. 


Humility |. 


SIR UTP 


Unulitie and grace are eommenfurable, take the — 
Jdepth of the 6ne and you have the heighr, have all 
the dimentions of the other. x pede Hercyxley, So much 
Humilitie-ſfo much” Grace-ſo mach God ; - or -rather ſo 
much God-ſo much Grace-ſo'rmach Humility (All our 
diſpoſings of our ſelves ro him being poſt-norprediſpo- 
ſings ; ſo farre as I ſpread downeward in the roote of my 
humble faith, fo much the more nourrſhmetit' Idraw ; 
and conſequently thrive in bulke and ſtature towards the 
full meaſure of perfe&tion in Chriſt ] eſus, / © 

We have according as wereceive, bur we receive ac- 
cording to our humility-the hollow of the Palme, the 
capacitie the capability- of the hand of faich, therefore 
we have according to it, 

_ Againe, Grace is the Indwelling of God in us and 
Humility the emprying and the unſelfing us of our 
| ſelves, to live in him; looke then as he comes in, ( the 
very firſt forming of grace,) ſo we goe our ; and as wee 
goe out {0 he comes in wirh a daily and furthertranſ- 
torming us into himſelfe, Or thus, Chriſt is the parterne 
of Humility, but in him dwelleth: the fulneſſe of che 
Godhead, therefore 

The h»mbleſt-man is the moſt gracious man, 

Nay who 'twixt th one and th other difference Can, 
| For indeed Grace is Humility-and Humiliry is Grace- 
1s godlineſſe ; they having divers names in a divers re- 
ſpe; Humilitie as we are made unlike to, are oured of, 
our ſelves ; Grace-and Godlineſſe as made like to, as 
Inned in our God, The unſelfdenying man therefore is 
the proud man-s the ungracious-the ungodly'man, 


Or 


-(13) 
Oc thus, Cod himſe}fe hath ſo hambled himſelfe,Bg: 
cake ypon hjp the forme of a ſeryant, zo be God-rhdiC 
(Phil, 2. ex. 6, 7.) The Lord of Life hath ſhgd 
blood, hath been Nlaine, and char on tbe Creſſefor 
(AF53.75. 1 Cor.'11, 27.) In whom it is humilirgÞo' 
hoks on. the Earth, ro looks on the Heavens ( Pal. 11$1 
Grace then being bur whar a man hath of God , ir mffve 
be but what he hath of humiliry. . - The 
The more truly then, the more kindly the Soul$oc 
humbled, the more raiſed, the more ſublimed ir is, 
cauſe more filled with him who is Aboye all ; Bur of 
otherwhere God willing, the Kingdome ſtanding, affy 
not gyermraed by theſe ſtudie-diſturbing , State dpp 
rroying, Qver-looking Prides. 


== —_— 


_ _— —— —_ — —— —_ 


Q Pies: ix il en caſſe 
Et quin'enailfenpaſſe. 


Hee thar hath Nuts, to h's teeth them purs, 
Hee that hath none, lets *em alone, ' 
'S ne'r troubled about 'em, 


Juſt ſuch toyes are all the joyes 
This world can give, and I can live 
As well without 'er, 


Ir is notbread whereby I'm fed, 


I much may carve and yer may ſtarve | 
| If Nature feed nor. 


. 


(13) 
[fe, Bat on the aire I can well fare, 
2645 God ſhall make me all forſake 
E So lay they need not. 


la Fod is my portion; all this ſpttious world = ron I 
11$4licc]inie Nur, that eo tie higl@ ft 
IC ye more adv to petthe Ketwell forth EST? 
en all the worl+ as bur the fhell-is worth'; 

pulSod's in't Fo, ind Gods wow nh, - 

$, $nd I ger hitt without with leffe adve” -  -* 


of 
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LH ſucklings be ſts Brew 
y | 


"Willore o'rhe Laws! -»: 


Riſe my Harp; my Heantorih; = 
Praiſe hita ath IPA, bath ayerfill wyoup. 
iſetty Hearr; *ry Harp ivvitkes; 0p; el 
aiſe him hath flfdchy dniifeefrirmaing rup; 
art, Harp ariſe, mixe your melodious notes 
ſhereon nay ſoule ny ſoule t5hia devotes," - ; 
pw praiſes, yow thyTelfo in praiſefull blifſe; © . - 
 ſyHeattthe Spitit; wy HatptheOrganis, - 
ay Harp,and'Htatt, and fwtaly. both agres-;-- L 
Him my Life; ty life your Eeho bee. 2c 
ſe Heart; Havp blefſe with bleſt conſpiracy: yi» 1c 
[Lites © Enrth, Heaven your conſtant Echo ds, 


vying 


(14 ) 


SAC: 


_ , w_—_ 


*F #4 ; 
po FLY erF 
% 


Gig pretty Bird,apd,welcome, inthe Spring,.., .: : 
And mock my fileggs, heark unpagiul ſoule 
How ſweetly doth;ſherchgnci ir, ling. on, ſing . _. 
My daintieſt Bird, how'nymbly doth ſhe rowle, | 

And poure out Roundelzics, aSifſhe.wu'd , 

Have all at once hex g@ncords underſtood. 2 n, : 


Yer pretty wretch how; yellſhe keepesthe zime, wt > 
How gracefully ſhe reſts ; how:;enrestaine. - 


Her Flarswith Sharps; -how pzathy, doth ſhe chinhe.. 

Up nojeby:now;apdruncthem dow againe,,; 7 
Vick gergle breaſt breachs-many,a,melting geain 
Harke, harke uncaokfull foule,whar till refraine;: 


tin, choulackingin thy. part ©. BIR > 

Refuſe ſo juſt a challenge 7 Thou haſt rwo Springs, 
From Earth one; Heyyetianothers rite. ,up'my heart, | ' 

The winters paſt; raivegane; 'tis timeo ſing,” ..,-/ # | 

The Flowers appeere;heard.is the:Juriles voice, 

The voiceof thy Brloved, AriſesRejoy6e, eric Nic 

:0tholgr 2: Ziff , 91 FT 31 

Up, i his orkiſes dncby: —_ corona 

VVith a grave Higgaim while like. haphie PRs 


Thou bur & inCflamsfals ch? roaguerro ſpeak dep 
Thine eyex,> They *L.etaſtoniſhtflence him -... 7 + 
Proclaime,wondftous it- Seing.mSgodicic. wrandl 


Gloriqus, ii praites'fe@etul), 7 praile T hee ? 
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(15) 
| Holy ! Holy ! Holy-} Lord: Godot Reſt, '-,,, »P 
| Myreſt ! yet reſtleſſe I, bow faibe wu'd ſpeake, f; 
Burt ſo o're powerd-with dazlitig Lighs ſo preſt, 2 
VVith Humbling weight of:Maflie Ghheybeaka. = 
MN 'impriſoning carth claime wrt me 
Glory inits EY menc can. bx00 heavy ber, ! cf 
:44 O turne away thine eye! ! No, turne mine eye "PEL4.9. 
>. To a refulgent Sun, whoſe ſteady view complette- 
L 11 May feaſt upon-unnmixed Enticte+ - Copiarm 
'S uncircumſcribed; and uncoulerd Hew, 1; ;,.:-1)- - 1 A Yeh. ,—mg 
fn Till * whelm'd in living floods of ſtreaming beames þ minis > 
77 I riſe, far, far above tliels dypghil)-Beamek,.”. 1'1 1) Luminis 
Uh wt _ Cumcelat 
1» To ſing Bleſt God, who to thy Purein Tengen on 
nel Pth' Sight of Thee all bleſſings doſt imparr. Me 1 
Js Oe TLV 42 Foſterus. 
| 
_ 
my I believe, O help my anhbchefe : 7 . -* 
1 {| My fins are great, therefoye my fins remir;;! « * 7 
| Arethy thoughts,thy wayes mine< Toſcerhe Chiefs, [= 
4 Offinners Chiefe of Sauits, a Fggk befir ©2510) A 
1:4 Such free ! full grace ! Q hb ay foule adroces [- 
by Rapr up in wongers, loſtirplarge deſires !:, »& 
How I expariate inthis Infinire; ,*. ! - - : - D ju 
Py I ftretch, I recch and yer-ſtill more's, before}. T7 
{| Still I pur our my:ſelfe, ſo: from Selfe nts 92704 woe 
:1'] Am drawne; moſthappy loſſe ro, finde fach Gore :' Vo 
| _ Vveloſt my empry Barke* ſwikc ſailing. vgme * '* i 
| Invich? [ with Glory to'my Glorious Ham... ag 


Long longing t'fing 


(26) 


Tofſe World thy waves, Hear hariker for thy Ear 
Blow-Dirl thy blaſts Ho, he is many Barke | 
quit io of you nll, :Raviſhc wich mirch 

While 6 my Husband:Pildcs Loves I harke 

_ 2With fi dſfurance fleatly glide alo 


" 


thiroverlaſting 


-4 


.. , A harſhned couch? what incerch 
. - Or have Is faſtidiousan care © 


-- Ori'ſt Varity my joy 
Bur that, that's Gro 
In 74's the confluence'of all Harmony, 


feeds 


Hallelujah : 
"111: Flallelnjat! 


— — Burr] ret? hears 
ange here needs! 


don Simplicity 2 


« Princely Fabtick This, What curious r@web | 
lictefing wiridows ! ſtarely Batiements !_ © _ 
evinipaRt, proportion'd, crim irſhowes 
A Mafſter-piece of Arrsimbelliſhmens ! 

And what a bredrch andlenigrh icruns, ab high 
As if ir wu'd the ſpangled Cope outvie 


In lofry glory ! And if within you prie, 

How neatly futniſht with rich Urenſils” -- | 

How gorgeous deekt with broidred Ta , 

Whar Paintings,Carvings,Guildings! 
Th'eyes with content, Yet be the Seatunſound 
Foundation ſhallow ſoon's ſalutes the ground, 


1$ 


(17) 
This Palace Thou perkr up to Heaven,adorn'ft 
Thee'n ſpecious ſelf-admired Parts, and fcom'ft 
Thy neighbouring Underling whoſe humble hears 
Shall raiſe his praiſe as chooſing th'Berrer part, 
Who deeply founded on his Rock outſtands 

The proudeſt ſtructure on the crumbling fands, 
That over-charg'd with its owne pondeur, ſhall 
With lower-ſhooting violences fall 

Intomb#d in its owne ruines *ith'Abyfle 

'Twixt which and Heaven the vaſteſt Chaſma is. 


———YÞy—GlWl 


ht 


BE E proud who can,? Doſt conſtant uſe ro bow 
Thy ſerious minde by an intentive view 
Of God © How Great! How Good! Vile!Sinfull thou ! 
Mercies how excellnnt ! and thoſe nor few ! 
God!Man! Mercie! Such! from Such! ro ſuch a man ? 
Theſe, and their Szches Weighed So, Where's the man? 


N O, All. And now-what letts what's now berween ® 
Why not now joyne,claſpe in a muruall cloſe 
And twine in full embraces © Why nor loſe 
My Name my Life in Thee, ſo ever bee 
With Thee with Thee the only Heaven I'd ſee, 

— ———No, No, Al,All be gone 
ForT have loſt haye loſt my ſelfe in Qne, 

C 


For 


(18) 


For ever ever Lord; that I may feare 

No more'to be my ſelf bur {till be here. 

And if thy wiſdome ſee my fooliſh hearr 

Wu'd ſurfer on thy kiſſes and converr 

This Grace to wantonneſſe, ſhu'dit ſtill imparr 
Unſowred ſweets, yet though our lips muſt pare 

(Bur ſhall they part 7 ) never,never ſhall our hands ; 
Though then in Hell I be yer what withſtands 

Bur I may Vault my ſelf to Heaven on This hold 
Whoſe touch is ſtrength, whoſe ſtrength is uncontrol'd, 


—"I——I_ P_ EC ICS ——— tn — 
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Wonder how I live ! 'm but a Shade, 
A Ghoſt. Doe dead men eat © then I'le ear too, 
My life is hid wich Chriſt in God, I'm made 
To men a ſtranger, to my ſelf, nor doe 
I know ought aft;r th'fleſh, live in the Spiric, 
Survey the Glories that I Now inherir, 


How black's this Sun ! how grim a night this cleare 
This flearing day ! O what an Zgypr's here 

While in my Heaven-illumin'd Goſhen ſtan4 

I viewing the palpablely-obſcured land, 

Which did they feel ir as they think rhey ſee'r 

How to our Dwellings wu'd they ſpeed their feet ! 
Bur ſtill che world's the world, When ſhall I ſee 
The Sun,the Day that make theſe thus ro mee 2 

I ſee, elſe knew I not theſe thus, wu'd ſee 

More, yet more that more knowing I might be ; 

I ſee, bur oft a cloud intrudes berween, 

And make's me ſay 'tis darkneſle to have ſeen, 


tt 21 *%. i 4 at 


o 


(19) 


I ſee, onebeamthrough th'Cranie blear*s mine eye, | 
When all are pyinted there O where amT f - 

My Light ſhall ſtrength my fight, nay Tſhall be 

All licks, for as He is I ſhall Him ſee, . { [;/ 

No Dark of Folly-Sin-Sorrow ſhall there-beg 
VVhen I Allight Al;ght ſhall Alwaies ſee. 


— 


- 


ACTS 109. 10, ab Avoadess 


Ts good 'tis good being Here, ShallT go downe © - 
Shall I goe eat whoſe ſtomack kindly {wels | 
| VVithffor, by, Food-indeed © ShallI goedrowne 
My Faith in Sence 2 Or may my ſpirits as well 

Be loſt as dull'd © ſo too the work nothaſt ? 
| Then oe fleſh, goe, bur dip, but fip;but Faſt, 


Goe not unenvyed of thoſe precious houres 
VVherein thou laieſt me out for dead, and yer - 
Extorteſt more for Life where funerall lowers 

| Are welcome ſweetes. — Bur whar a ſad regret 
| Comes over, if not oyercomes my fpirir 


To heare them talk of raws,thar Thnoinh inherir, 


Nay,theare them talk like.two ofendiied bne fout;1 Lt 
Bound for the ſame Heaveri-Voyage,'They fall foule? : 
Keep up my Faith, and there the while thee feed, 

Y Yaere when I am, no more L food ſhall need; 


W +: C2 Keep - 


(20) 
Keep up my Faith and talke thee there the while 
Where when I am-this feare ſtall be my Spoile. 


Keep up my Faith and then I may goe downe | 
And through rhy Croſle che bercer view my Crowne. 


——_——_ 
— —_—— jm—_ 


— pa ” 


Ow is my ſoule diſtrafted with content ! 
How full of Joyes,and yet how fiifd with Griefe ! 
How well compos'd my heart, and yet how rent! 
How often ſtraights, and yer as of: reliefe ! 
Imparient of delaies I parienr ſtay : 
Oh come away deare Lord Fle not away. 


The more I haverhe more I ſtil! defire ; 

The more I ſtill-defire the more I have. 

Thrice happy thirſt whereby I ſo acquire 

The drinke who:drinkes he never more ſhall crave, 
I aske no more burthis, bur more of this ; | 
No more, this tk'only bliſſe, more, ſtil! there's miſle, 


Oh could I ever dwell where I have been, 
Or ance could be where I ſhall ever dwel! ; 
In Kedars Tents I mourne, when I have ſeen 
Th'Invifible, how; foon my heaven to hell 
Is turn'd. * The only hell thatI can ſee 
To ſee the face teflets no-God on me. 


Caſtme intro thoſe Roomes ofthis great Inne 
Where I may heare them talke that talke of Home , 
| - An: 
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Thar my ſelf-jealous ſoule doe intricare ! fol 


(21) 


And when theſe worldlings which thee ne*r have ſeen | 
Chance in my-chy appointed way to come, 

Oh ier me be ſo prepofleſt with thee 

Hearing I may not heare, nor ſecing ſee, 


When higheſt I ariſe I loweſt fall, 

An] —_ I loweſt fall I higheſt riſe ; 

The higher, my fin and ſhame me more appall ; 
The Jower, the greater's mercy in mine cycs. 


I fall riſe,riſe fall, move,bur ney*r remove, 
So ſtedfaſt am I founded on his love, 


Nount up my ſpirit ! what nor Higher yet ? 
Yer Higher, Higher yer, this is too low, 

Till quite above my ſelfe advanc'd I ger 
Where my New ſelfſhall me His Glory ſhow ; 
Ia this third Region ſhall my Eagles eye 

Tifunciouded ſplendour of his face deſcrie. 


Before I heard but Now, I Now behold 
Thoſe holy beauries thar firſt ſtruck me dead ; 
Thoſe holy beauries thar firſt did unfold 
The riches of my life; thus, thus is bred 
Death our of Life, Life our of Death, by his Lz <nght 
More black's mydark, mydark his Light more 


Oh how I love ro love ſuch * Zovelineſſes * Deſora- 
As Thou art Altogether | how I hate bleneſſes» 


My ſelfe I cannor love ! okih' expedite diftreſles No 
Cares!Clecrings!Feares!Deſires!Zeale! Indignarion | Can.5-16 
Revenge! one {mile caus'd, cur*d, bleſi perturbation! 


C3 By agrecing 


(22) 
By agreeing Uiſcord how delight's augmented ! 
By theſe harſh touches how well grac't the cloſe 
VVith « full harmony ! never be repented 
Shall this Repentance. VVhen thou doſt Lord compoſe 
A heart thus broken, *ris then an inſtrumenr 

(And ne'r till then) can give thine ears contenr, 


'For never thou (pleas'd with thy ſelf alone) 
Break'ſt one in two, bur bring'{t rwo, hearts in one, 
So amTI whole again, *cauſe one with Thee, 


So love my ſelf, *cauſe Loving, Lov'd of Thee. 


V'Vhar a Conſort is thy Word, 

VVhen Place falls into Place.. 
O whar a Beauty is thy VVord, 
VVhen Grace is matcht to Grace ! 
Bur what a hat then is That Word 
That ſhews all Face to Face! 


—— ———— ————— — _ 
_ _— _ Yu 


H5; faire a Casker is thy YVord | 

V'Vhar broken ſparkes it doth afford 

From every corner to inyite | 

My eyes to frequenter delight ! 

My eyes, ny wondering eyes to ſee 

Such radiant Chriſtianity! 

Cu'd Tbur ſetr theſe ſparks in one, 

V Vharfloods of luſtre therice were flow*n!' +.  - 
| ola er+- ing One" 
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(23) 
One's worth a world Heaven,Earth ſhall paſſe, 
Bur an Toca ſhall ſurpaſſe. 

All ſaw Pn thar one precious ſtone' 

How full-rich-pleaſant Glory's ſhown 2 

How I more joy my ſale of all 

Hath got m'one Pearle is more than all. 


—4 


——— EIN a —____ — 


Let thy Pleaſantneſſes be Pſ.go.17, 
Upon me Lord,how I ſhall flie Amen- 
Abour thy buſineſſe, how Ple fight 7 
VVich oppoſitions, and delight | 
My ſelf and thee with praiſe in all, 

Thus ſpeeds the works thus on thee call. 

And vial s the Beauty that doth ſo 2 

Oh who will lead me to that ſhow, 

And tell me yet What i my Chriſt 

In whom all Beauries are compriz'd, 

And whence if they receive not light 

They're our the deyill dreſt in white, 


— 
— 


_— — — ttt i. a. th, A.M 


Fiton ſcowling VVorld,frown,I deride the brow 
Of all thy weary A powres,and {corn to bow 
Before the kneeneſt ſhafts o*h* fatal'ſt look 
VVherewith thy worldling's in a trembling ſhagk. 


Still look*c I fortheſe lookes, and therefore Arm'd 
Me with the Armour eyer keeps unharm'd. 
And for thy favours, they're beneath th'defire - 


Ofhim whoſe Heart-and-Treaſure's far, far higher, 
C4 Here 


(24) 
Here while 1 keep me and not walk below \ 
My ſelfe, whatpetry nothings all things ſhow 

Ar their due diſtance 2 and how Vaſt che Glories 
Scen intheir place and not read o're for Stories ; 


c _ —_—_—.. _— 


Hos vaine is teſtleſſe man ! 
Toſt roo and fre with Paſltons, hurl'd 
A Tennis-ball throughout the World ! 
Now on he flies, ſtraite's beaten back again, 
On this ſide now, now thac, bur ſtill in Vain. 


How vaine is teſUeſſe man ! 
You know not where to haye him found ; 
His earthy thoughts:now creep the ground, 
Now up an hoight he flies, hee'le over all 
Till caught in h's net or loſt in's micing fall, 


. How ! how unhappie's man ! 

How far his motion from his Line 

His ruleleſſe courſe from whar's divine ! 
Wu'd he bur leave himfelfin's Saviours hand 
How ſteedy ſecally ſure hee*d him command 2 


_ How worle then wretched man ! 
Hee'd ne'r keep ſuch a Racquet, ne'r come neers 
The Hazzard cow*d ht ell where Heaven were. 
Cou'd his Experience cell *rwere in his Hearc 
And's Heart in it, *rwere a-myſterious Arc 
Of Peact and Righteous joy, how quicki* hee'd 


Parc 
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(25) 
With coilſome Mock-bliſſe, co be truly bleſt 
Hee'd pleaſure in his Rich and Glorious Reft, 


—_— 


Oe Till the Garden man, Lord I ſhu'd learne 
Thy ten Commandements, the Creed, thy Pra 
Before the World, but I have theſe to learne 


That known I knew the World and All, in All 
Pm ſhort, Thee firſt le learn, ſo All. 


Thou art the only Agent «7 # and yer 

Nor /uffer” by the Patient might I be 

More Thee, then only mighc I be more fir 

To work on that that elſe wu'd work on me 
And worldly make who doe defire ro make 
The World more godly and the World forſake, 
While make my Calling as a Chriſtian 
The {oule to at my Calling as a Man, 


yer 


O1d Childe ! Theſe known chen knew I Thee, and were 


— 


"7 Oe Molelike Chriſtian to the Heathen Eagle, 

Thence take inſtruftions how to difinveagle 

Thy earth beclogged ſpirits, while thou ſoar'ft 

Thy ſtately heaven approaching flight and poar'ft 

Thence (if thou wu't poare on't ) upon this ſo . 

Admired nothing, which ihkoughc it ſhow 

Thou'r ſee a little-ryney Hill of perry Ants 

Providing for their ſtill ſucceſſive wants 


With 


(26) 


With crawling up and down to tug and haule, 
O'reburdning and o'rerumbling luggage, crawle 
Never up again bur here and there a few 

With much adoe, ſome Portering Feather-beds 
Tortured with pleaſures, ſome loading of their heads 


With -break-neck Crowns, ſome mumbling art the Mines 


Of poore Pers, while one or two divines 
The end of this confuſed moyle, gers wings 
And praftiſes to flie tro Nobler things 
O wu'dſt thou mounc thee from this dungie Globe 
To thoſe Celeſtiall Regions there inrobe 
T hee with thy Royall veſtures tiſhued Gold 
And take the Potent Sceprers uncontrouP'd 
Thy ſacred Temple's bound wi illuſtrious Gemms 
Adorne the endleſle Circle of the Diadems 
The handy work of the Erernall wrought 
Beforethe world, thou'rſt ſay the world was Nought, 
Was worſe then Nought, was Naught, wu'dſt take 
The faſter gripes o*ch*Kingdome ne'r can ſhake, 
The undefil'd Inheritance, where the 
Pure Heavenly ſ{oule's Inheaven'd in Purity, 
Fond ſoulethar ever bar'ſt the wing to know 
Again the evils of the Goods below, 
Is Heaven beneath the Moon 7 what do'ſt above ? 
Bur iſt above? what do'ſt thou Fondling move 
Thy happy ſtation © Whar want ſt thou there unleſſe 
Eyes to behold thy bliſſe, and tongues to bleſſe 2 
Here gaze, admire, adore, and ne'r deſcend 
Hers entertainment that hath neicher end 
In choice nor time; all Goods reſoly'd into 
Their Simple-and-Erervall Beeing;who 
Bur mad wu'd ſtoop ro catch a fleeting ſhade 


Thar 
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(27) 
That hath the ſubſtance that will never fade *? 

Bur art thou call'd away 2 What Calling iſt 

Whereby thy given heart may be diſmuſt 

From its true Owner 7Whar Imploymenr ift ? 

Is: not a God-enjoyment where Earth hath 

No ſoule but Heaven, and Sence no Life bur Faith 

No quickning Fleſh bur Spirit ? Hee's 4 /4'mwrt 

If Chriſt his ſtrengthening influence don't reſorr 

Inco his Carka'F tions, who whar e*re-- 

R's Thoughts, Words,Deeds do,doth in,8 as he bears, 
His Name,from His Command,through His Powre,for 
His ake,from whom,and thorough whom,and for 
Whom 4 ll things are, his Life doth holdhim forth 

To th*world as rh*Name the Thing irs Nature's worth. 
Thus moves in theſe inferiour Spheares by th'benx 
O*ch'Higheſt Mover, Aſcendsin his Deſcent. 

Goe then about thy buſineſſes, but know 

Hee's not abour his buſineſlſe thar's below, 
Ear,ſleep,work, r nor, {till doe ro,be with, God 

God cloarh*d 1'th' Creature and a naked God. 

The great contrivement of a godly aime 

To ſee'im in divers ſhapes and ſtill che Same, 

God manifeſt 'th* Fleſh, is in the Fleſh 

Immanuel ; myſterious godlineſle ! 

Here then's the top of that ſo rare an Arr, 

T'keep th*Heart in Heaven,or Heaven i'the Hearr, 


CAN Hr & 


(28) 


—__— ————— 


f T 1M. 4, I5. Gy T6)os 12. 

&— they concoR well that not uſero chew ? 
Diſgeſt that noc conco * aſlumulate 

Thar not diſgeſt ? Hence 'tis ſo few 

The Word into their Soules incorporate. 

Hence 'cis enſues a prophane atrophic, 

Or hypocriticall cacochymy, 


Vle meditate, be wholly in this thing 
Or elſe to none'1] appeare my profiting. 
AppeareI muſt or cannot be, muſt feare 
Muſt meditate left thatI bur appeare. 


__ 


—_— 


—— 


Nwrap thy ſelf in meditations, then 

Goe forth and through them. Converſe with men, 
That nothing fnde thee naked bur $'inveſt 
With heavenly apprehenſions that the leaſt 
Inſinuating aire of the ſubtle world 
May finde no paſſage,nor the ſtorme that's hurl*d 
About thine eares; but thou thus wholly receiven 


Up tothy God maiſt be a waking Heaven, 


Y foule's Opace, but may it be the Moone 
« Y A Unto the Sun of Righteoulneſſe ; full foone 


T'le 


I 


— — 


(29) 


Ple then refle& upon the world thoſe Rayes, 
In thy waies cleare them, cleare them to thy praiſe. 


Caſt glimpſes from thar glorious Orbe of Lighe 
guide them glade them throngh 
This black-Prince-ruled world, but where in thine 
Thy Word, Saints, Spirit thou arr pleas'd to ſhine. 


To 


My ſoul is dark my brighteſt light bur dim, 
This yer's my joy, all I have, 
VVich Wanes and Changes now I oft decline, 
But in the Full ſhall ſhortly ever ſhine. 


Freed from this Leaſchold eatth, this ſhady night, 


ave from Him; 


Fully poſſeſſe ? poſſeſſed by the Light | 
VVhoſe beaming favours from his Darketeſſe face 
Condign'd his Choice Coheires of Glorious Grace. 


this difmall night, 


LO — 


See no light, and yer ſo much I'fee 
As darkes all other lighrs; I feele no love, 
And yet ſo much I feele as makes me flee 
All other loves ; when other joyes cari't moye 
My heart that ſad perplexitiesarmoyes * 
I joy this griefe and grieve all other joyes.' 


Thy glorious eye into this heart harh ſenr 
The ſpark, bath took the whole, an Holocauſt 
It reſtleſſe mounts unto irs Element. 
Fire of the Spirir it is, *rwill make no ſtay 
Till co the $piric of fire*r hath burn its way, 


' Lordartthowgone * What ſhalt thou fo be loſt? 


Shew - 


(30) 
Shew me the Father and ir ſhall ſufice, 
Whom ne'r man ſaw,and liy's ; yerſcen of men, 
If death wu'd doe it, *twere well for wicked cyes, 
Nor dead; nor living,yer {cen of men,how then 2 
Dead,and alive in thee, and by thy Light 
I feed onrharfull ſatisfying ſight. 


*Tis not the prediſpoſed Organ here 
Thar needs; the Medium.of-a Mediator 
Quicks deadned eyes,tt*obſcured ObjeR cleares, 
Toth'lightleſle Creacure the great Light Creator, 
Here ſee I all I'd have, the world is want, 
The Bed's roo ſhort, the Coverings are roo ſcant, ; 


nn ——_ — 


Lack thoughts ? as black as hell,a2nd yer more black 
Their paines excort their lies, Not Grood What lack 
Haſt thou of all content bur only this =" Þ 
I cannot ſee, not ſay Good; Good He is. 
Mad thoughts! As mad as Hell,and what's more mad 
Then to confeſſe He #& and;yet 1s bad 2. : 
More reaſ{on's in m'unreafonableneſle - 
VVhen ſay there is no Gog, then nor confeſſe 
Him Good, Him only Good. © could Ithinke 
My heart ſo gone in love, {o-brought to'th' brinke ' 
Of choſe Ceteſtiall Rivers tlience ſhu'd ſbrink, 
And ſteale me to ch'infernall Lake *©I think 
V'Vho did ſo deeply of his-goodnefle drink 
Thar this was in my hearr; my heart in Heaven 2 
Ne'r will I truſt what hath me ſo deceiven, 


| 


(31). 
No, no, nor what fay for if Idoe, 
"Twill cheat me in That Reſolution too. 


| Ah Lord what wo'nt I do*whom even now 


\| Thou feaſted*ſt with the ſweers of God?yer how 


How ſoon my mouth was full of gaulie taſte, 
That thou ſhu'dſt throw away the world as waſte, 
And Fire-fit refuſe, yer ſo ſure combine 

Me in that Jeſu bundle of Life with Thine | 


' | Ele& who't room enough in Him for all, 

..:| Or might'ſt have kept them from their former fall. 

_ | Blet God ! 'ris therefore that I love thee ſo; . -.; 

| That thou theſe wiſe-hid-depths to Babes wi'dſt ſhow, 


(VVhen Fools proud wiſdome ſcorns to ſtoopſolow,) 
Thou nothing ds i+ becauſe 'tis Good, 11s Good +, 
Becauſe Tho do'S$is. Thy good pleaſure wu'd 
That this be ſo; even ſo be ic, who will 
Doe what They will, may thank themſelves for rh';ll 
Enſu's, but what Thou wu'r, Thy grace ; 
V'Vho'rt plac'd to dwell in Satans Place, 
O love ! The God of glory Come 
( Goad God!) inth'unclean Spirits room, 
VVhat amlT Lord © And what thy whole + 
Creation © That Thou ſhu'dſt condole 
VVer't but a Man ! but Millions ! ſo condole! 
As rbeare the Shame,Blame,Death the. whole 
Evils of thy Sainted Rebels,whom | 
Juſtice judg'd meriting one.doome! 
Love!Goodneſſe!ſhu'd I praiſe extend 
Unto its due,lI ſhu'd ne'r end, 
Nor wu'd,nor will, but make my dayes: 
Expire in Panegyrick laycs, 


Teach 


(32) 


Each me Thy Fookſh wiſdome Lord,and ler 
The blindfold wortd chooſe wiſer Follies, ſer 
My heart in frame ro Learn-Love-Doe Thy will 
To feare ro Think, Speak, AQ, the ſmalleſt il]. 
Here wiſdome takes beginning only Here, 
Where feare ſhall reach me wiſdome, wiſdome feare. 
Thou arc O»/ Iy-WFiſe- Immortall God,and He 
Thar's taught bot Thee; but only taught is he 
V'Vhoſchamble feare dives in thoſe depths too deep 
For haughty Ignorance, $ leep fondlings fleep, 
And hug your dreames of wit, but when you wake 
You'le dearely rue your obſtinate miſtake, 


= . 


He. pleaſantly I weare away my .dayes | 
Prch* ſence o renewed ſtrength:My ftrengrh decaies 
And riſes by his ruines, Lmeltaway 

How ſweetly melr! ſtill drop proud fleſh defray 

Your marrow to maintain theſe flames, ſtill burne 

Ble'& ſpiric burne, me all to fire turne, 

Thoughts will prey on my fpirns, life will away, 

Then live my (rightful thoughts on your decay, 

Life ! Life of Lives! *Tis only Then I Live 

V'Vhen ready ſtand prepar*'d with Foy to give 

Up my Accompr, and {peed me to that day 
Thar gives me Life Indeed becauſe for Aye. 


10s 


(33) 


” 


When ſhall I put off theſe fleſhly Clothes; ' -'- £7 
And in my Earthy Bed: take ſweet repoſe, 2 
Untill that Morning'come, that Holy day” ' . * 
In holy Pleaſures I ſhall ever Play 
On well tun'd Heart that Heart inamouring ditty 
Thar is the Conſort of that Heavenly Cirie.. 


Eyen ſo Lord Jeſus Come, when breakes the day 
Show's us Thy face; the ſhadow's flowne away © 
Even ſo Lord Jeſus Come, when breakes the day ?” 
Amen, Amen the Bride and Spirit fay.. 1/1 

I Come, I Come; {o come that we may come 

Riding o th' Cloudes unto our Fathers Home: 


" » 
Y 
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Mz in thy Fire my Earth; bleſt Spiricblow --+ 4 
LY A Nino a Glaſſe, through whoſe cranſparent pores 
My radiant ſtreames of holy luſter flow 


{| Into my light-enhv'ned ſoule,now poares 


On thoſe dim glimmerings thorough this darkſom duſt 
Yer more' ob {cured by ch'Falſe-lights of Luſts, 


More then, more ſtrong be thoſe thy glorious rayes 
To lifr my hearr up to thy heavenly wayes ; 


| .Lill thou ſhalr ſpiritualize my very fleſh, 


And make my glorious body ſee no leſle, 
| D 


Cannot hold, ſo full, ſo full of Thee 

Sweet Father,help, the more's the Revelation 

Of Truth, the more, th*more ſtrong the reſt? mony 

Of love, the more,th*more ſtrong is the rempration, 
My Love burnes ſtill,and from that fire comes lighr 
Reſtores the day unto my darkeſt Night. 


For ſtill I ſay, I know I'm ignorant 
And very bad, bur Thou art Wiſe and Good, 
I can't but love Thee, Thy Love-LererlI can't 
But I muſt reade, thus Truth is underſtood 
Receiv*'d with love withour deluſion, ſo 
By knowing I learn to Love, by loving Know, 


Aholy Life's the cleareſt Commentary 

I finde o'th' ſacred Text, the Spirit's aQtuall 

Interpretation. *T unites what {cemes contrary, 

Parts One in Two ; ſhow's how *ris, it doth call 
Griefe joyfull, faithfull feare, lofry humbleneſſe 
Deſtinguiſherth of Prayer, Faith, ſhow's who confeſle, 


Who makes the Word a Lanthorn to his feer 
God to his pathes ro mak'r a Light think's meer. - 


How 


{ſe, 


0W 


(35) 
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Ow giddy I am with viewing the Sea ! I'd kno 
Hwa Thov'r ſo ebb ro ſome,to ſome ſo flow. 
Why this mans lefr,the other Love doth take 2 
But woe him dares debate with h's Maker make. 
O Thy Wiſe-knowing depth's unſounded be, 

Since I cannot take Thee, take,rake Thou mee. 
Into Thy mercies Ocean del receiven, 

I know *rwill beare me to my Haven Heaven. 

That ſhall declar: Thy rightromſneſſe, that ſhall 

Thy Tudgements manifeſt, God's Fudge of All, 

Great ' Wonderfo-ll Thy Workes ' 7 uſt, true Thy Waies 


| Shall be the dirty of Thy worthy Praiſe, 


uh. EIT CS” EY 
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Y Head's loſt in my Heart ; ſure I'm in love, 
Forget all, yea,m'own thoughts while thus aboye; 
And now whar's this ſteales {lily in my head 
My ſprrics thus in my heart concentered ? 
Don't I beiteve 2 My hearr,my life wo'nt ſay it, 
And for my choughts, what need I fo much weigh ir 2 


| Thoughts oft confound themlelves,Hove, I live, 


The God the Life that none bur Chriſt can-give, 
Am crucified, dead, buried, riſen, aſcended, 


Begin the Life that never ſhall he ended. 
D2 


(36) 


| M* Head doth ake, and yet my Head 
Doth feel no pain, 
My Head-is well, and yer my Head 
ES Dorth ſtill complain. ' 
Well, le goe lay ic on my Husbands knee 
Where ſtroake it with His gentle hand ſhall Hee. 


His Palm's a medecine Soveraign; 
If He but rouch 
The Feaver leaves, if He refrain 
YerFle nor grutch ; 
Ther's ſomewhar in't, He's Wiſe, Good,ake's'r ſtill?well; 
*Ts Thy mercy Lord 'c ſhall never ake in Hell. 


Ne'r ake in Hell ? then ever in Heaven 
Triumph o're griefe, 
And ſha'nt this all thy Sowers unleav*'n 
| With ſweer reliefe © 
Burt weigh them well they'le overpoiſe them quite 
What's Earth ro Heaven 7 Finite to Infinite 2 


And now my Faith what do'{t? where art 3 
Whar ? Yeeld to Sence 
Or haſt forgor thy Heavenly Arr 


Joyes ſuiting every ſorrow © I wonder roo 
Wer tinthe Marryrs flames how Then Thou'dſt doe: 


Lord give me ſtrength, and Thou ſhalt rake the praiſe, 
Lord take my ftirength, and Thar ſhall give Me praiſe. 
; x. _ 
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(37) 


Or ſhal'c be more enflaved by * 


Thy pains, whoſe pleaſures conquered lie ® 


No,no, 'tis more ingenuous bred, 
With courage as well as wiſdome ſped, 
My ſpirit (not mine) *'s egregious, i | 
*M among the Exc'llent, who ſo high 
That I not Amulate © And. can 
F'ndure to ſee a Publican © | 
Thus match me?He can bleſſe i'th* warme 
Sun, but I'd blefſe i'ch* ſharpeſt ſtorme, 
Pd pray, F'd praiſe my paines away, 
And lull my griefe aſleep;/a'way - - 

Of ſweer ſucceſſe, I'd drown my ſwine, 
This rouchy grunting grumbling repine ' 
In my own waving paſſions,: Swage 
By reg'lar paſſions, paſſions rage ; 

By this my heavenly indignation 
Appeaſe this earth-fum'd perturbation, 
Attempts to Shipwrack peace in vain 
Thar ſtill's afloar o*ch' calmed Plaine, 


»Thy breath the windes did blow away, 


Thy Word the boiſtrous billows ſtay. 
Thou ſaid*{t I ſhu'd.do greater things, 
For Faith in'ts power all things brings, 


' Thou'dſt be commanded by'r, I ſhu'd 


B'as ſure of what ſo.&re is good 
: D3 


Ow mouldring Earth,why hang'{ the head 2 © * 
Haſt nor a Soul 2 why f-why ſo dead 2 


'(38) 
As if thou wert at their Commands 

Who humbly-bold wait, watch, thy hands, 
"But I wu'd doe what thou haſt done, 

I'd make dim eyes play with the Sun. 
Dead ſpirits from their graves wu'd bring, 


And make deaf earesto heare them ſing; - * 


This dumb-grown tongue thy wonders tel, 
I wu'd doe all things wondrous well ; 

I'd th loweſt dulleſt flarnefle raiſe 

To th'higheſt rones of cleareſt praiſe. 

I'd fighting humours reconcile, 

Bur if they'le fight, Vd feaſt the while, 

Fd tune diſtempers to thy praiſe, 

Turn cloudy nights to Sun-ſhine dayes, 
Teach fainting hands to ring applaud, 


And parched bones 10 ſpring with laud ; 


Smooth wrinkling gripingswith a ſmile, 
Bur if they wo'nt FI Gog the-while, 
Howere it be yet Thi art good 

And better ditry,L ne're-wu'd. 

Hold up declining Armes, botff up, 

Poure praiſes from an-empry Cup ; 

For Grace is zo more void then Nature, 
Where th'creature wants,ther's the Creator, 
Where that goes out,there He comes in 

As well as where there goes out ſin. 

When then there's place thatsempryo chee, 
Then,nor till then Ple empry be, 

Thy preſence then when Thou ſha't ceaſe, 
Then,nor till chen, Ile ceaſe to bleſle. 
(Then never ſha'r Thou be uableſt 

By him wh'hath thee a conſtant Gueſt, 


Though 


(39) 
Though in the dark a while we be, 

Yer cauſe I ſee the Dark;I ſee.): : 

The world,or want, All's onerto me; 

The while in either I ha'thee, 

M'chinkes I can't bur often pray 

That thou wu'dſt rake this world away, 
For while tis ſeen ic bars my $6 

And I finde faith the ſweer'ſt delight. 

Bur all thy counſels have their beaury, 

| And all my comforts in my duty; 

For thou haſt taught my faith the way 
Through all to paſſe t' m'*erernall ſtay 
Thee!Thee! O wu'dſt thou rake me now 
Thy childe, that to-thine armes doth bow 
Its training ſoule, loth to be held | 
By th'world in'ts pleaſing'ſt uſage yeelds 
Burt paines, O Thou that all things made 
And can'ſt revive them when they fade, 
Thou that the Chaos fram'dſ ſo faire, 
And from foure diſcords match'r fo rare 
A ſex of healthy harmony, | 

Can'ſt when thou pleaſe make all agree. 
And what's my Muſick bur thy pleaſure, 
And bur thy ſelfe what is my treaſure 7 
Then ler it goe,and goe my health, 

So will's my muſick ſo my wealth, 

Be packing, packing, ger thee gone, 

No more dear friend, He's all or none : 
Be packing, packing, ger thee gone, 

No more deare health Hee's all or none : 
Be packing, packing, ger thee gone, 

No more deare ſelf, He's all or none : 
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Be 
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Be packing, packing, get thee gone, - 
No more deare Nothing Me's all or none, / 
*Tis very well then Famill 

If this be ill, be I ſo {till ; 

Till chou ſha'r ſee ir fir to tell 

W'ics very well that I am well. 

*Tis very well friend I.thee miſle, 

The miſſe o'ch* world's-a world of Blifſe, 
Leave out thou {ai ſt this paltry Crotcher, 
*Twill ſound bur ill, and ſhall I bocch ir 
Into the Song, ſound it as twill, 

And ſo ſay I ha'th'berter skill ? 

How too it grates my curious eares, 

My tender Bowels wracks, and teares | 
M'obſervant head, ſers'mreeth on edge 
Againſt my ſelf efſay*'d Vabridge 

My joy, my ſtretching ir beſides 

Thy Will, where all my joy reſides. 

And when all's done ſo muſtI play, 

The {weer the while loſt by delay. -- 
Strike off the ſin, ſtrike as thou pleaſe, 
Blor our th'offence, I ſeek not caſe, 

And yet my eaſe becauſe it is 

Thy pleaſure Ckeep me ſtill in Bliſſe, 

My eaſe, my pleaſure therefore is, 

Or ſtrike, or nor, I'm ſtill in Bliſſe, 

Nay this my eaſe, my pleaſure is, 

Strike or forbeare the hand is His. 
Thankes ! thankes ! Think'ſt th*Angels now are ſtill 
The juſt mens perfe& ſpirits fill 

Not Heaven with their chanting voice ? 
Thou'rt o'che Choire my ſoul, rejoyce, 
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Thou maiſt;thou niuſt praiſe with the gods, 

The God makes muſique with his rods,; 

He's one Entire, Pure, Perfe& Happineſſe, .(Bleſſe. 
Noſhaddo? of change, inthim thouarr, e're Bleſt, e*re 


——_— 
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2 pr was I dead, Authority then brought, (wrought. 
Applyed thy Word, bur noughr,till Thou cant, 
And now I languiſh #' this fainting fir, -: ore 
The meanes begun my life beſt ſtrengthens ir, -;/ 

Come lay then eyes to. eyes, mouth; hands, that L 

May ſee, ſing, doe, morewondersnlld die © +: 

To ſee, to ſing, ro:doechy Will above 

As here to have it {eets, ſung, done;;Flove. - 
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VV WR loy*d-death,and ran away from life; ' * 
My wanton-Circuits for {ome freſher fin, / 
Mercy purſued, o'retooke, and with irs ſtrife _ --:/..- 
Inclin'd my will ro know:God Good againe, 
Good God!and now I feare to ſtep awry 


Thy hand's as neare as thy ne'r flumbering eye, | 


A 


I ſtumble, but nor fall; fall, offnor fall ; 
Thar, ſhoors me the more forward, upward this; -.- 
Obliquely I aſcend; why, why ax all 
Dear'ſt God ? O love, O feare the Lord thar is 
So wondrous good ! O feareth'leaſt tremporall miſle 
Ofſucha friend ſecures Erernall blifſe, 
Fl | | Ne r 
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Ne'releave me ! ſuch company! ſuch for ever ! 
Infinite ſimplicity of joyes ! I ſever | 

My Tf a moment. fora moment 


Shadow of blifſe *:Theſe thoughts firſt muft I vary. 


Eternity is little enough rimploy 

In him and ſhall I bate a moments joy * 

Avant falſe loves, F'le loſe you All for Ever 

E're I will miſſe a minute of this pleaſure, 

To lie infolded in. my Saviours armes, 

To feaſt upon his kiffes while he warmes 

He melrs my ſoule.into his melting armes, 

Preſu mpruous Rivals ſtill your Syren charmes, - 
My ſoul is at her heighths and cannot ſtoop . 

To lend an eareto/your.inchanting Cup, 

No, no, I've Nectar, I have Flagons here, 

One drop's enougtitenthouſand Worlds to teare. 
As far above themſelves as now they are 
Below Him who is only worth compare. 

Feed Senſualiſt on dreames of aiery Thrones, 


Of golden Mountaines, and of pleafure Own's, -” 


No parallel ; bur give-me leaveto-cell . 


The, hadſt been in Heaven,thoud'ſt ſay thou art in Hell 


VVho ere was thus imbedded irr Thy breaſt --. :. 
Deare Lord and could finde other where his reſt 2 
His Reſt that moves in ſuch an endleſſe {weer 
VVhereall the Spirits of the Godhead meer 
VVith my diffuſed Tout enwwines it ſelf 

In reſt; rencounters-with'rs imbertering Self. 
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'M in a ſtraite,preſt hard on either hand, - 

I both wayes haſt and yer am ar a ſtand; 
L here is Chriſt, bur there is more of Chri; 
Here in my mouth and hearr;bur there isnigh'ſt; 
VVhar iſt bur loye can keep me from the fighr 
The perfect ſight of my ſcle& delight © 
Bur love's obedienr, if thou'r bid me goe- 
And travell on this Pilgrimage below, 
Doe, ſuffer,ſeaven-and ſeaven yeares,ſo ro ſhow 

How grounded*s my affe&ion, that *ris no 
Fond fancy that the giddy world deceives, 
I goe,I run, I flie, yer give me leave _ 
To beare thy Piture next my hearr, to looke 
Upon th'adored Beauries of thy Book ; 
Thar they may be the covering of mine "eyes 
Soto preoccupy them from thele lies. 
Q glories ! CanT hold ! Can Irefraine? 
ll. Bur till thou faiſt; and therefore I, Remain. 
Love's not its own, lives in'rs Beloy'd, thinkes good: 
Not what the Subject bur the-Obje& wu'd; 


| pq 
(Omen nrent to Co but coverous to die, . 
Glad here to doe more good, bur more to flie 
Above theſe ſad remptarions to docill, 
Yer coyerous again of life ro fill 


I's 


Heaven / } 
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Heaven with more ſaved ſoules, and yer againe 
Deathznor r'occaſion more Hel] filling fin, 
Thus while I waver in this bleſſed doubr, 
This bleſk propenſicy thus helps me our 
Lord while thou wu'c I'd live, and when thou wu'c 
Fd die, my humble ſoul learn'd atthe foor 
Of my deare Jeſu, no truerule'sr'be had 
To judge of right and wrong, of good and bad 
 Burby thy Will and Nill, 
_ Thus living die 1 ſtill, 
And dying live ; thus m'will he gives 
In both, becauſel die and live. 
Beſer with Heaven on every hand- -- 
Prepar'd for Heaven thy Command. 


H7 gh and; boppyi is that pitch of Chriſtianity that can 
ſo well reconcile the greateſt of enemies, Life and 
Death, as thar they both triendly take up their lodgings 
in the ſame Breaſt, and {ee themſelyes entertained wich 
the fame reſpect, at the {ame time, wichour the leaf 
grudging or repining at each other. The heart not vexed 
with any partial] peremptory deſires of either, Bur they 
quietly reſiding in ic, and officiouſly waiting on it with a 
dexterous ſerviceableneſſe, to diſcharge either of their 
duties according to the good pleaſure of God, ſignified 
to the God-well-pleaſed ſoule. Then'is a Chriſtiari like 
Himſelfe, when he hath that power over himlſelfe, asc0 
walke with his life in his hand,as ready atthe leaſt ſound 
of the word given, either to lay ir down, or puritup 
Fo again 
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againe in his heart. When he weares it looſe about him 
like an outer garment, ready to ſlip on and off as OCCa. 
fion ſerves, This is the onely man thar is fit ro Live, 
who is fit to Die, and fit ro Die, who 1s fitto Live, He 
that knowes how to Live hereafter is well prepared how 
to Live here, and hee is not prepared co depart hence, 
that knowes not how to Live hereafter, He that knowes 
no difference berwixt earth and heaven, but'more and 
leſſe of God, as he can not bur be continually making 
more after heaven,becauſe after more of God; ſo can he 
not bur be as willing to ſtay on the earth, while ic is more 
agreeable ro the will of God which is Himſelf the Hea- 
ven of a Chriſtian, Bleſſed ! blefled ſoule thus ſeared in 
his God ! To whom the ſound of the feere of death are 
delighrfull, and the drawing our of his dayes is pleafanr, 
When the withering'ſt age decaines norttoo long in life, 
nor the flouriſhing'ſt youth haſtens roo ſoone to death. 
As he that crowned with all the pomps and pleaſures 
that the fragranr'ſt, the ferriieſt Garden of the world can 
afford, ſee's nothing in the whole bur meere vaniry, 


meere nothingneſle,lefſe than nothing. Andjon the. other 


hand, caſt forth into the drieſt and barrend'ſt Wilder- 
neſſe, the vaſt and howling Deſarr, ſtill digges up Foun- 
taines of everliving and never exhauſted waters, and 
makes his Bacha his Baracha, his vale of teares a moun- 


taine of prailes,as* drinking Him tor his $ pring who is the #* Plal.84. 


Lord of Lite and Glory, 
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Eeſt how this ſtring #ntoxcht doth quickly ftir. 
Ar th ſonnd of that? they not,who're not /o far ? 
Where are the ſounding; of thy Bowels Lord © 
Our Bowels /od, and ſhall nor thine accord 2 
They zoxch Thee nor, bur thine eyes-apple they rouch, 
And wu't not ſtir when their preſumprion's ſuch 2 
And though we cannot move our neighbours heart, 
Yer in our griefe wu't nt thou b-are thy part * 
Thou art our Father, Qh :er there never be 
Even in Inanimates more Simpathy. 

Forget her Childe a mother may, yer nor 

Thou thine, tor if they are, th- ſeife's forgor, 
Draw our our Soules, and make us f-Ilow thee, 
For where thou art, there only, there are we. 


——— _— 
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E Nough Lord, Mercy enough, take my life from me, 
July 1640. 2_1 bencr than my Fathers * No, $ bad , Þd die, 
\Yere i l:fc only, Yer were {till with Thee, 
Bur I'm to fickle, £inconftant ; one while I 
Conquer Philiitir:s, break through all, bur then 
My ftrengih 13 gone, and I'm /ike other men. 


= mr * moths renew? d. and now had L 
ns 1.1 to imploy 
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Exalts it ſelf above the higheſt Throne, 

And ſweeps down Stars, whole luſtre hath outſhone 

Their arrificiall Fires, and made their Lighr 

Appeare th'dirch-plunging Vapours of the Night. 

Lull'd were wee faſt aſleep while they Us ſhave, - - 

But in thy Name wee le yaliancly behave ms 

Our ſelves, wee've ſtrengrth an r'{pare,wee'le be;more be 

Than Conquerours, yea ſhortly on Them ſee, - * 

Wh'have long depriv'd us of our fight; and made 

Us grinde the griſt keeps up the Romiſh Trade, 

ies wee'z make them ſport, bur ſuch as makes 

Them and their Conclave feele their Downfall ſhakes: 

Down, down it goes this Lordly Machinarion” 

On their own Lordlefle hearrs, this reputation 

Have all His Saints; let not the viſion be 

Prolonged Lord, When,when ſhall I once ſee. ©. 

Theſe Cockatrices Egges, Theſe Spiders webbs, 

Cruſh'r and ſwepr down ? This Flood evennow it ebbs 

While't more Rebellion then the Ocean ſounds, 
hat curbs its proud Waves by its Makers bounds, 

s'nt th*Myſt'ry of Iniquetie's Meaſure found (ground, 

Orerunning th'brim?{trik'c, ftrik'r, and throw'r co the [.. 

O when's That's Shortly Thow't under onr feete contyite 

All deſperate haters of Ty holy Might ! "I 


Swell 


C23. 


DL — 


Well on proud Toad, and with thy ſwelling burſt, 
Spit venome ſtill, 've m*Antidore, How ſay'it ? 
I can't. indur'r ? Nor He thee thou accur'ſt, 
That bleſt the meek; Lwonder how thou pray &t? 
Thy Will be done © What 2 Wu't th? prerogative 
'S His Glory ?'To-none other will He give, 


A Touch? a Pin? a Word? a Look make ſuch a brable ? 
Bur brought on Bed thy ſelf-will never cas'd 7 
Gi'th'Child its will, 8& give the Fool its bable, (pleas'd, 
And who more pleaſant ? The devill's well when Hee's 
Bur, whoſe of God.is pleas'd when He's not well ; 
Hi Will's his Pleaſure, and his own 's his Hell. 


en en CEE 
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Meck righteous ſoul,to make thee righteous meek, 

eare nothing, nothing elſe but Him who can | 
Yer cannot "cauſe he will not hurt a Man ; 
A man of God, whoſe ſingle, watchfull eye | 
Heart,minde, ſtrength, mighc,joy,time, doth all imploy 
In all Commands, with all their due exrents; | 
And ſweetly ſtill the humble ſoule relents, 
And drooping dropping, dropping in his breaſt will cry: 
Ah wrertch't unprofitable ſervan: I, 
O bleſt and proficable ſervant Thou 
Rewarded with th'All powerfull God, and how 


Ns feare not Thou for Thou doſt ] eſus ſeek 


Hov 
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low 


(49) 
How icanſt thou feare, wh'haſt Him who all things ones 
Feare'not He bids; then feare to be afraid. 

Feare not the Lion, butthe way, watch, pray /.. 

He'd keep th'in his, who keeps His in their, way. 


A Fink ? & , - 
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Hat feare and love is good and great | 
That Goodneſle feares, and Greaineſſe loves 
Good ; ſora ſlave may teare athrear * 
And every raſcall money moves. - ... 
Great ; the greateſt feare from * Loſſe doth riſe, - 
Herojcque ſpirits catch nor flies, 


 * Miſerimumeſt fuiſſe frelicem, Sin-and miſcry.; iS,, as 
itis to. Holineſſe-and Happineſſe, Had nor they firlt 
been, we had never known theſe, Ir is the full and feel 
ing apprehenſion of their irrecoverable loſſe that makes 
Hell Hell co the wicked ; And the feare of their indif- 
coverable obſcuring chat makes feare feare to the gadly. 

In this ſo far exceeding that of the ungodly,thar the feare 


| ofthe one ariſeth from the loſſe of God, of the.ather 
from the loſle of themſelves;an infinitely ſweet and. gra-.. 


tious God,a poore petty comemprible worm. Lhe fſoule 
of the one widened in the great & vaſt apprehenſions of 


theincomprehenſible ſimplicity of God ; of the, other, ;- 


ſhrunk up & fhrivelled in- the ſtrait & narrow bounds of 
1s own welfare, Thar being a feare of Love, the work- 
ings whereof are ſtronger than Death ; this of hatred 
that ſhall be kept under che power-of Ecernal] Death. 
That _ that which draws the ſoul SAM ys 
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-—-noharrced at all,-Fhis, chat whith-contraRs ir into it {elf 


_—_ deare, my precious Son , the childe of my kiſſes my 


| ITN everlaſtingly tender mercie, 8c, can chuſe bur be affed- 
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Him;birdes4t indiffolyably ro himn,makes it dwell ever. 
laſtingly in htm, who1s/ Love; all-Love, and in whom i; 


in a ſtratght and ſrency;compalle, carries ir off, makes; 
flic, and keep ar adiſtance, from him who is Heaven, 
whilethey are flying from Hell, _ There being nothing 
tharlaics a ſtronger ingagement on the {ule than Love, 
and therefore nothing that doth more intend and in- 
creaſe the affetivns'conducible ro its preſervation: 
Which cid an Armintar feele, he would never exclaim: 
againſt free Grace, and abſolute Predeſtinarion, as a do. 
rine of ſinfull liberty, but rather (as I may call it) 
gainſt forc'r Grace, and dependant Predeſtination, T he 
feares, cares, wori.es of the ſlave, and mercenary begin 
ning and ending in himſelfe, he not labouring our of; 
Tingle eye, bur as ſeeing the whip and laſh over his head 
the meſle of Portage at h15 hand, while the adopred Son, 
that lives at his Fachers Court, and 1s aſcertamed- of the 
Inheritance, can as well (qua tals, as ſuch, whoſe hean 
1s ſo enlarged and carryed forth in the ſence of di 
vine joyes and loves) indure any the leaft aberration 
from its Fathers gocd pleaſure, as he that hearing hin 
beſpeake him with ſuch like kinde compellations , my 


pleaſarirembracings, for whoſe trouble my- bowels art 
troubled, on whom in tender mercy I will have tender 


ed with the moſt quick and ready: concord of bowels,rht 
moſt paſſionately ſtirring "OT. gyie, the moſt Son 
like givings, givings up-of ſoule, and conſequent) 
acted with a more'than manlike feare, care, working to 
be ever, ever pleaſing , ſuch-a-Farher, ſuch' a- God to 
whom he findes ir ſo good to draw, to be, ſo neare, 


' 
ol 


Ow full of {weetneſſe is my fouls, 
While in this boundlefſe Ocearr*croules, 

* { ſelfe in concurring floods of Blifſe, | 

Where meets in One what ever is, -/ 

O How I dread thy mercies « Hbw * 

Imbrace thy judgements 2 on whoſe brow 

Sirs lovely Soveraignety | 

Inthron'd in an Identity - (288 7 

Of awfull ſmiles ! whofe holy bearies | 

Influence Seas of gratefull ſtreames * - IIw 

T hrough all thy wayes, whoſe eyetypark Te {OR 

A ſweetly freſtr occurrent hath * © 999.4470 alu 71 

To bath my bliſſefull ſoul, ſings ſl} - 7 93 059 448 5 

Jehovah is in all ; and cill | | 

He ceaſe to be, he neyer will 

To doe, Great ! Good 1norlI rofil. 

My reverenuall heart with praiſes, 

Whoſe welcome feare my fpirit raiſes _ 

To ſuch an herghth of ſelf-contemprthatall 

This and the world below below me fall 

Poore deſpicable ſpeRactes to'th ſoule that feares © 

Nothing bur what it Loyes, nor loves but what icfeares, 

Hence pedling world;With all thy palry pack ** 

Trufle up, away, be gone, Nor havelT lack. 

What © Faire foule sKkins 7 full emipty bags 2 

Freſh rotting bayes? art theſe thy brags 2 

They have no Grandeur to amuſe © 

My free-borne ſpirits ſcorne ro chooſe | 
itt E3 What 
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What ſo inadequate will prove, 
Unto the Heavenly vaſtneſle of my Love. 
- Nerwhen Hee thee croſſe my way, 
Arm'd in thy terrors to eſlay 
Me with fell browes and felling blowes 
Canſt make me ſtoope to thy diſpoſe. 
There's no ſuch amiableneſle appeares 
T*attradt the ſweerneſſe of my teares. 
So canſt nor play the Cheater nor 
The Thiefe, I chus provided for. 
Nor have Irime nor ſtrength rarrend 
Thy gaudy rifles, nor to lend 
An eare unto thy rrifling threats z 
Whilſt ſuch a fearefull-Love compleats 
Ir ſelfe by growing more One.in One ; 
My bufied thoughts o're-whelm'd alone 
In my exceeding ! Great ! Reward, 
My Buckler and my ſhielding Guard. 
Whoſe Sunne-amaſing bright aſpeRs, 
Majeſtique Grace, Int *nr protects, 
O rmniporent Benignities, 
Erernall favours, my ſoule n're ſees 
But wonder-ſtruck it panting lies | | 
For life to live before thoſe eyes | | 
Whoſe every glance conveies ſuch ſparkes 
As all created beauties darkes ; 
And wholly makes my loving feare 
Injoy th*inliv*ning dyings there; 
Breaking through every object to 
Th'great Love with whom T have ro doe. 
(Thar fires out mixtures while he warmes 
Pure hearts in's purifying armes) 


Trampling 
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- Trampling on worlds with all their force 
And fraud that ſtrive to ſtop my courſe, 
There lie thou ſprawling feare; and there 
Diſheartned love, fo proudly'd dare 
T'uſurp the name belongs ro One .. 
Doth borh as you yourſelves oppone. 

- Ler vulgar men, have vulgar mindes, 
Ler falſe feare kill, while fond love blindes, 
Ler vulgar men have vulgar mindes,. 
Move croſle and ſtumbling lie behinde; ,/ 
Unenterfairing even pac't | 
Aﬀections ſmoothVeach other haſk 

And me on them as the ſame feer 

O'th' ſame Heaven-journying ſoul ro meer 
The ſame deſire one bleſſed God, 

Who ne'r made paſſions be-at ods. 


Ut Sin and Satan fear'ſt not them * 
No,no,nor them, they can't condemne 
Me, that muſt be the Higher powre, 

Whoſe feare their feare.doth OVEr-POwre, 
Why ſhu'd I fo diſgrace my Birth © 

A piece of Heaven-inſpired Earth © 

Shall I degenerate from my Birth 2 

And to baſe feares reſign my Minh 2 

No, *tis not them I feare but Him, 

Whoſe love will never loſe a limbe. 

I conflit with a conquer'd foe 

W'hath only ſtrength enough ro ſhow 

E 3 
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The ſtronger pho. ing hartd'” 
Subjetting All chisp$t6'ts.co "hy 
Ile Ag cautivi9hdtive _ | 
And ſo my feare,frofifeare ſhall free. 
Giye me no feare bur that whithynieets - 
In hearry | joyes, andhonyed fweets'; 3& 


# A well compos'd Ingtechent '* 


To make the mot&complear'c6ntert ; 

A pure,a cleane,a cledttfinig, found; y' | 
Strong Crengthniag healthy feafe, Whoſe groand” 
Is Love,is Faith,a hopefull feare,”* 


A feare of great delight's an ig OX Fug w_ 
ere | 


Sweet feare ! How oft I'd narniet 

F'd let thee goe who art ſo neare- 

So deare unto my heart! Sweet'feare ! © - 
Thar mak'{t ſuch Muſick'in mine'tare 1. © © 
Thar-teaſt'ſt me with ſuch royall cheare, 
Such heavenly fareche while I heare 

Thee {ay the King my Father's here, 

The King my Husband's come ro beare 
Me company, to ſolite me 

W*ch all manner 6? pleaſanrs hid for me | 
Unworthy me ! ro {up and dine,. 

To banquer withme With the wine 

The generous wine replears my foule 
With raiſed ſpirits above th*edntroule 

Of men and divles, while hurably Waite 
On th* gratious Councels'thatiwmiparre ' * 
So glad a courſe of watchfull worke, 
T*avoid the {ad remprations lutle 

Abour nin eyery corner, m-- 

Hark 1 promis'c me hee” ever ſtand 


ws 


Cloſe 


CELY, 
Cloſe by me wih's ne'rſlumbring eye, 

Ne'r ſhortned Armythat can eſpie, -*- 1or 5: 5 ett 
Thar can prevent, thought he ſo good, 

Evill's at th*great'(t diſtance, but hewwu'd': :: -:::/ 
Have them approach, aſlaulc,to try 5 

How much of chat great God may lie ' 


In ſuck a liccle piece of fleſh,” ':- ++, * - - [237 

What mighty powre he'can exprefſe:- 0 |: {1 gil 1 
B' a broken contrite-heart; whac high | monte Þopynn2y 7 
What unconceiv'd delights defie- 7 29712 351 1'} 


The higheſt-aſpiring griefe, and ſeor | 1163h 12 

T be yver-reached;,overborn-; {tht (1: ls #\ 

By'cs cruell Talons, boil ſoare';: 1A wr wine .fis'; 

Their Heaven-ſecuring; iohts; 25 tnoge. ff 1 TV 

Advanced b' irs purſuits, while ſtill 

Reſolve U be uppermoſt, will-nill _ 

All th* ravenous griefes and Harpy-feavres,  — ——— — 

Though ck*hugelt cerribleſt flock appeares, 

Sweet feare ! ſtil] ſweer ! And haveI mer  _ - x 

Thy name again £ Though counterfeit, 

That wu'd berray me whileT ler 

Theftigned ſound have = vente incl} 

As errox-proved-makes the.truth-3cans cif cnn ln 2d £ 

More loeyely, ſo its falfhood,daxhr-- "2 - te abyo nt! 

Ehy:faizþfull friendfhip;:white: hates Ei 30 qe ot 

They're purpolely of bim Weight ?,, theta 

Theſe.hid as well ag open foes, >! on ts 37 0 T 

That may th' {agaciry diſcloſe 

Thar with the ccurage heb-jnclo&d-> 7 a2Neren 224 D 

In this my faithful! fears repos ©; .; o ſ1te2 eg T 

In that All-poweriul breaſt. Sweer Exel $-:25FvinSs] 

Wiſe Valiant fearp ſtill may L feare, K3 irik 
af E 4 7 Yer 


(56) 


Yet never feare, to1oſethee, fears 

Thy miſle, but not thy.loſſe, may hears 

May ſee as well as know thou art 

A conſtant lodger ir-my hearr, 

While ſtill thou arr in exerciſe 

Of ſome ſage puiſſantencerprize, * | 

= Still watcheſt, prayeſt, workeſt,wair'(t, 

Scill fight'{t, ſtill bear rhy way through ſtraights, } 
Sweet feare ! how ofeF'd name thee er'e | 
I'd ler thee goe © who arc ſo neare 

So deare unto my fout } ſweer feare ! 

That mak'ft ſuch Muſick in mine-eare ! 

Well, make ir ſtill within my hearc' --' i 
VVe'r ſtill cogerlter; though we parr, 


-. 


F OI 


— 


Il fant avoir Conrage inſques & apres la mort, 


He ſhrill mourt#d. Tramper; and the ratling, Drum, 
The clartering armour,and the-quivering Speare; 
Swords glittering, Canons roaring,theſe become - : 
The Spirit that's ſteeFd with Fairh; mor bar*d'with fears 
The ſmell of ſulphure;and the fight of blood;; - + 
The ſence of wounds, of deathi;rhe hearr yer good, | 


Thus muſter up thy forces day'by day, 
Thus fight before thou fight'(t,"rhis is rhe way 
To carry it ſure, put orithy Panophe 
Arm'd Capapea thy proudeſt foe defie, : 
a VY has 


gu" 


U, 


Po 


; Our-face the windes,laugh at the ſtormingraines? 


Gare his hunger, envy not the Bryars 


(57) | - 
What need'ſ thou Chriſtian feare mairitain the field, 
God is thy Shield, Tower,Caprain, never yeeld, 

Or fear thou more the fiery darrs of men (when 
Then divles, theſe quench'r,ſhall thoſe affright theetand 
Thou ſhu*dſt be bold becauſe thou art afraid; 

In weakneſſe God his power is perfect made, 


— — 


Aﬀt ſeen the Hunter hurry down like thunder 
Headlong deſcents, beare up the ſteepeſt Crag, 
Leap hedge and ditch, cur gates and bars aſunder, 

Break through the thickers, plunder through the'Quags, 


Scowre o're the Hillocks,flic it o're the Plaines, - 


His clothes, his leſh,wr h's Steed undaunred prance 


Through lonely Heaths perplexed Woods never tyres, 
Bur on, ſtill on he rides, and if he chance 


Toger a fall, leaps nimbly up again, Tom 
And makes the grouud to feel's more ſwift diſdain. 


Thus fired with courage, noughr bur feare refraines, 
Thus ſports in 's perils, pleaſures in his paines. 


Up Heaven-bred heart, up This *cis doth demeric 
The exerciſe of thine Heroique ſpirir, 


(.58') 
Shall thar braye breaſt recoile 2 what, what rempration þ.,- 
Diſmaies the man, whoſe danger”s recreation ! ] by 
Haw his reſiſted ſoule will reinforce 

Ir feife,and'rake new valour co ics courſe ! 

Through atl he breakes:downe all he beares,o* real 
He flies, his/aictvis further'd by his fall. 

For what his nimbie eye could nor prevenc 

His noble heart curnes to incouragement. 

And counts ſmall undertakings ro0 too {mall 

For that Great minde that nothing great can call 
Bur GadfOn,on brave hearts ; What, whar n_—_gy < 
'Diſmatc ho man whoſe danger's recreation? : | n 
Nor feares.the hard'ftinjeopardingſt, and. yer feares, - |, 
The lighi&fſecur' {t, Imployment, {ince he heares 
More Alufficiencieiin th* Acernail's Word - 

For el difficult exploits, and findes't confer'd- 
On's Heaven-raiſed foule,then'n Himſelfe ſees 

To th'* leaſt good thought yaſt infufficiencies. - 

Thus by this feebleneſſe made more apprehenkive 
Q'*ch'-gratious ſuperyenient ſtrengrk'.'s defenſive, 
Offenſive ſuccours;He finds'ſo ſweet a greet [//{ {meer, 
In's R*covering Heart; where itrength and weakeneſfe 
Godaidihimfſelfe;Hre'd faine b' anchamberd, Wk. ©” 
Free quickning Aire;growne ſtronger,'d conflict with 
Theruder wimles:; and yet his ſtrength increaſt - 
Stirres up.the: bearined Champion:to requeſt 
The King his Maſter ro defigne him to L 
Some bingulat ſervice which he paſhng through, - | 
ich perill-edging puiffance migbeproy e. - p 775175 


ind 
by { 


The Sovereigne vigor of his Soveregne's love Wt 
Arm'd w'th' All-pow refull Arme, that renas in pieces 
The hugeſt hoſts of foes as th Nender Fleeces 


O* W sf" 


ion þ6 lighteſt forteneſt Woole. What, what reraptation 


"”f 
*Sthicks are yer to learne o' Theology. 
"What fear'ſt but ſinne*lookes't after what bur orace © e 


er, 


w 


(59) 


Iſnaies the maniwhoſe Danger” $ Rrecreation 7 
Knot thy exerciſe 2 I't nor rorrie 
lyſtrength that T hou maveſt know'r and mapnifie 


Giver * P{t not uſe legges Arid have them, uſe trayell 


Þ uſe ſhall reach cheenimbly trippe the gravill, 
xd how thou'rthere miſta*n;*tis nor the affliction 
Fhereby chou ſuffer i bur thine owne affection, 
No man-can hurt thee unleſſe thou wilc, what may 
In Heathen teach chee maghanimitie © O pray 
ny for more fairhfall courage, ler men ſee 


ince there's ſo much in theſe; then theſe imbrace, 
nt them thy Pleaſure, Glory, and thy Gaines 
orwhat gers more of Chriſt's well worth thy paines. 


Ridle in heaven's fally underſtood. 


BFerewere our hearts {* Inheaven'd in Holineſſe 


there they'll be,even here they'd ſeeno lefſe, 


\_& þ \ 
| .., T4 6012, IH 'T15t. 


ſmplicicie-Irumrabilitie.. fy 
Art thou OfLavrd CandamT as: thou atr* 
M-Ppirit with/Thee*s this carcrarietie 
hence is ic then whencethis mconſtant heart? 
Wer't but that to thy-ſacred Image 1 
At rency*d, ra looke-formbre Analogie. 


One 
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: (60) 
One fpirit,yet- many loves,'yer many changes 2 
O be there now no mixcures, no eſtranges, 
© here's my woe, incorreſponden 
My deeds-unlike themſelves, and allro Thee. 
O crie, refine, rack, ſupernaturalize, 

Extract, ſubtile, ſublime, ſpiricualize, - 

O fpirir, ſpirit, whar ſhall I doe for ſpiric ? 
This body of Sin, this rotten Carkaſle, bury ir, 
How 'nweldy 'tis ! how over-grown with fleſh ! 
' How faintly it workes ! More ſpirits to refreſh, 
 Ecan'r indure thelelame;, fick,preſents r* give, 
Or make me lively, or riot let me liye, 

O cou'd Ikeep my Orb and conſtant ſhine, | Wi 
Fd draw up worlds with influence divine, 

And mount their ſpirits, but ſo dim, low, coole, 
They' te feare'tis but ſome Meteor to befoole 
Them not fo'wiſe to deem the different doome - | = 
Between a ſerting Sun, and falling Fume. 

Much light *cis ſhewes the Sun, much fruit the Roote, 
The Roore, the Sun Thou art, then may my fruit, 
My Light be much, that men may wonder much 0- 
Whar's th'lightfull Roote, whoſe fruitful] Light is ſuch Ny 
I amthine Image, don't men judge of Thee 
By me © Ah Lord, ler me no longer bee, 
Or be more like Thee ; *'What no more holy yet ? 
More perfe& yer 7 Nay,my heart intrears Thee, ler 
Me branded be for a damn'd hypocrite; -.. Y 
Or my-thy Lighc ler itincreaſe irs might, - h 
The ſoul Thou fſai'ft; that's clean-and ſound promove 
In ſtrengrts; rhe righreous man his Light improves '/Þ 
Unto the perfe&t:day! bur-berter I: -- 
Fox ever periſh; then Thow once ſhu'dſt lie, 


4 They! 


(61) 
Fhey'r fooliſh men, and if T once doe ill 
From P'*rriculars co Generals argue will, 
Man to God ; but hoy ever I be, ;__ 
Fe Thou arr good, when wu't, Thou come to me, 
) chat I could but wiſh to wiſh tg bee * 
or ever in Hell, then be a jor from-T hee. 
AThis th* only Hell, then may I there ne'r be. 
JO cou'd I keep my earth-freed wiſh co be 
FFor ever in Heaven, then be a jor from Thee. 
The' Thee ! Bur --- die for feare, for love of Thee ! 
at! Good ! whatnor © but I fin? ſhame*+ 
Glory! Grace! Grace? nay Thenlle live, Thy Name 
"With loudeſt praiſes Ile promulgate, Then 
JMy heart, my life ſhall fay Amen, Amen. 


—— 
IIS I 


—— 


Rub me,rub me, He is paſſed by, 
Paſſ*r by——my breath, my life, my I. 
 J0-whar—bu— 
_ My hanging hands and feeble knees agree 
ojoyne their ſuir for ſpeedy remedy. 
My yearning lookes, and rowling bowels make 
ad relation of Thy ſad forfake. 'k 
y yearning lookes, and rowling bowels make 
glad petirion for Thy glading ſake. 
Wor Thy forſake I fainc, I finke; I die, 
Jut for Thy ſake I live, I riſe, Iflie, 
- Andover all Lhie. 


(62) 
.— I poſt, I ſpeed, I cannor ſtay, 


For Faith is nitnble in'its way, 
I poſt; I ſpeed, I cannor ſtay, 


For love and love know no delay. 


I poſt, I ſpeed, I cannot ſtay, 


For Faith and Love are all my ſtay. 


I poft, I ſpeed, I cannor ſtay, 


For Love in Sence muſt end my way, 


— — ——_—_— 


Torurn and winde mee- 


Not peeping holeto ſee 


My Love ; not breath enough 
For m' Lungs rowinde me? 


Great ! great deficiencie ! 


Not lighrſome roome enough 


To looſe, n'er finde me, 


Wu'd not die ? did notT eye 
Thee far before my ſelf? 

Wu'd notl pray my ſelfe away 
From all this paltry pelte © KAR 

Wu'd I demurre when gone fo far” + * 
In love ts thy Great Selfe-* 

Wu'd TI deſcend, and not there ſpend 

M' into Thy Endleſle Selfe 7 


Ealth, Wealth, my Liberry, 


The World at will, _— 
1 ake thy eaſe, and minde thee. 


= The World ? what's that ro me 7 
N ot elbow-roome enough 


(63) 


* 4] No ſure-Ide goe, Ide never hold'tny head, 
4] And keepe my fluſhed ſpirirs from theirflight, 


To roule their —_— i the Darkeleſſe Light, 
":| And ſing inlargement from the living dead,” : 5:0! » 7 


But that T heare me thinkes a'yoyce behind, 

Sing Evangelick Anthems through chy lite 

Thy Heavenly concerds woo the-]:ambe a wife - | ;- 
Wives,and more witine the {ſpirir of their minde. /:-; -j 


Corrivalls here increaſe their mutual{ lame; -.. 


Bi'ch* mutuall prayſirigs of it” all pleaſing Nameg;: -. > 


O make me then thy Inſtrument 

So holding to thy hearts conrent, 

So true unto the T ouch eachi(tring, -* - | 
Each ſtraineſo ſuite, each-Nore ſo bring;:: /," 
A grace unco'the reſt, tharthey £2 91h; 
May fall in. iove that keare thee.play; - '::; 
May heare thee play thatthey may fall - 
In love that raiſes above all 

To dwell with; dwell in him rhar is 

Becaule the God of love; of blifle, 


and 


—__— 
Ag mt. 
——_— — _ — EEE ” mM MO. —_—— 
. 


VV Herewur thou goe this morning wandring ſoule? 
With whom wut ſporc 7 or where wur make thy 
Atnoone © and atihe falling Sunne wurroule,, + (baite 
Thy wearicd Limbts £ Hethar I] hee did create. _.. .,,..: 
And Re-creave, He ſha'l thee recreate, P 
4 He feed, He lodge Thee,anc He be thy Vare, 


4 


Thy 


(64) 


Thy Mate ? then like the faithfull Doye complain, 
Watch on.th* houſe top alone, till He:come back 
-(Who is not gore) beall thy pleaſures-paine,, | 
Thy Food thy Fammie, and thy Bed thy Wrack, 
Till He's all Theſe ro Theethar's All in All, 
No vaine,no chafhe joyes thy minde foreſtall. ' 


I can't feed on a Stone, a.Scorpion. - 

*Tis only Bread, "tis Egge that I can eate, 

Not on this Vanity and Vexation, 

'Tis Angels food, 'tis Manna is my meare, 
To th' poys'nous brearh'd X; 
The Leekes and Omtons,the | 


pyprians I reſigne 
huskes unto the Swine, 


- I ell thee worldling.in my meate's ſuch might, 
Thar on one feaſt 1 forry.dayes can eravell, 
Expos'd to winde and weather,watch,ward,fight, 
* Defie the gates of Hell; wu'd not this gravell 
Thy Earth-fed ſtrength*Keep the? an Agyptian ſlave! 
And make thee-Canaan leave to ſpirits more brave ? 


— O how I cu'd even melt into Compaſſion, 
Poure oux my ſoule in pitty to behold 
Thoſe thar for godlineſle are in the faſhion, 
Bur for the power, have they skill, are they bold 
Abour them with the rwo edg'd Sword to play _ 
Through right, left hand cemprations curtheir way'7 


Poore ſoules, a taſte that ne'r yer did enjoy 
How good 1s God -M may be wet their Lip 


C, 


*\, 


(65 ) 

ſn a Communion/Cup ; of like the 4 

O'ch"Vinrners palaces the eff xy itig-ſlp 
Commends *r for good; arid bfourts; ir 6h aw 


. - A 


ground. 


God in their Mouthes, 1 not'in their Reins is-f6unhd. 


Of this Rich Philrre,thar 1tthrew their veiries: - 
Into thoſe inward hidden parts mighr creeps" 
There on Loves Hearth to rifte the 04 difliines* | 


An Ocean; which ſhud it it furpriſez®'! 22 >. 


'Twu' d but zeales heate antiperiſtaſize; Bos 


4 4 l SR IN_DES © C2 


- Poore ſoules that never drew their draught ſodeep » / 


_- 
Ce —— 


— "_ of i -># x Lo dd 
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- 
- -- . 


How oughren hath thy Serpancwiſt d his knees: 
Were glu'dro'th* groutid/they were; for did he riſe 
The skin untorn fro'th' fleſh © 1 *s his death who ſees 


Such holy Beaucies to diveft hiseyes, {5717 77 


w 


Bur Thou b1d'(t riſe. Well-'C's bur a. earn;/Rill walk I 


I with my God, {till ene ſtil See, woe trees 


Icurn nor from, bur with we've any a alk; 


All Mercy and Fruth, Parlis, rugged, lower «ha | 


Yer Could nor wrench my foor ſhall make to ſtray 


From Him, His Angels keep init; thus Ifountt*. 


@; 


North? World, not Hell-perverrs the conveſition, / 
As th'hearr unſhoo' d vith's Gulzets peperciobs: 


Lord did I Jove Thee as T love ro love 


Mid'{ crooked Men, vo. can't I be upright e 


When 


$66) 
When in affligions waters thou doft prove 

My affe&tions ? Sha'nx3heir fire increaſe irs might * 
rt. But on. command the world Ide neyer touch, 
Search me.and try me-if. my heart beeg'r ſuch, 


Wu'd Lnotill keep in immediate viſion 2 
How 'fraig-again leſt Tenter-hook'd I'be 
By mediate zhings © leſt ought ſhould cauſe diviſion 
Between, my. ſoul and body, God and me. 
Leade me nor hence unlefle'r be in thine hand, 
Thy Mandates Promiſes Promiſes Command, 


» Ide ſhake off all men bufineſſe turn Anchorite, 
And wrap my quiet ſoule int's own content, 
Hows'd from the winde and weather wu'd delight 
My ſelfe in my New World, till having ſpent 
M” appointed time, my wiſhed change ſhu'd come 


- And fetch me from my Cell, r my Fathers home, © © | 


Try, Try my heart deare Lord, O where's the man 
That loves his neighbour as himſe}fe, his G 04 
Above tenthouſand worlds and lives that ci 
With filiall chankfulneſſe runt” kifle the rod, 

And pray as hearrly for itas his food 

As oft as his good Father ſees ir good, 


O where's the man that is the Inward man ? 
Whoſe Eyes, Tongue,Sences all, keep ſti]l within, 
With God ;-w'er ſtep without untill he can 
Receive his warrant thence,skill,ſtrengrh,the ginne 
To ſhun to break, that lies in every thing, 
And ſo thorow all, himſelfro God Re-bring. 


wel Y 


(67) 

O where's the man that watches every thoughe, 

That cannot miſſe his God a minutes ſpate, 

Bur's iti a ſowne, who's heart at th'ſmalleſt faulr 

Boyles with revenge againſt himſeife. Where th face ? 
Whoſe ſmiles are all reflects, all h's ſadneſles 5 
Eclipſes of the Sun of Righteouſneſle, 


His lookes thus a true Lookinglaſle o'h's Soule, 

His Words are Ecco's to that Word was ever 

With God, was God ; he can't indure-o foule 

His fingers with the world; if fowl'd were never 
Never lin rubbing with his Fuller ſoape (hope? 
Till ctfare more white than ever. , Wher's th* man can 


Whoſe hope can filence all his earthly wiſhes, 

Make them ſubſcribe ro heaven? Tell him *f a Crowne, 
Of Tempes, Indies © He anſwers 'em with Piſhes, 

' But name bur Jeſus yow'le ſee him ſtraic bow downe,. 
But what 7 No fooles Cap, norno Aſſes knee; 
With's haumble'd eye rebound to heaven will he. 


O where's the man thar glories in his ſhame ? 
Too many, 't's true, yet not enough, 'r's as true; 
Millions that are a ſhame ro God ; burname 
The man that hee's a ſhame for God. How few 
Who only wiſh that they may bee, to be 
(ods glory, though through greateſt infamy. 


Where's Hee'le make godlineſſe his only gain? 

Count ſo much gor,as gor of God 7 Account 

Him for his end, all elſe as meanes, refraine 

All paines, all gaines thathe ſees not amount 

F 2 To 


(68) 
T' athriving Summe of this ; will liye on Bread ; 
On Warer ; dje,but Hee'le be here well fed. «1.4 
Think*& thou dehided Worlfling Chriſt is Thine* : 
Biff H ME STOOMarros for. all day,and then -(decline 
Hurrieſt t6 th? World, toy! i moyl'{t, when thy ſpirits 
If ch'ſt breath eriough, falur'ft Him with good-den, 
Or once a week com'it with thy Dog to viſit J 
His Houſe, not Him, no nor His Houſe, whar is it 2. X 
Poore ſoules! wu'd my Teares Eye-bright water be RN 
Pneo your blinded Eyes, how faſt Id weep! 
ut godlineſſe is ſuch a miſtery, alt 
As God r All fave His Houſe unknown doth keep, 
Ler thy Life ſay thou know'ſt this miſtery, N 
Or thy Preſumprion gives but God rhe lie, B 
Cud'ſt orice ſay thus,Ile ner indure this life, : 
Goe th* World,to'th' World; Not all day-make a meale | 
Upon a Promiſe 2 How faint I'm, I a wite 
Of ſuch a husband 2 I o'th* Common weale 
Of Ifrae] © Nor ſeene my'Loveto day ? G 
No care o's Kingdome? then well hope I may, I: 
Nay where, in whom, when all ill ſenſuals.meer, p 
Hath Chriſt ſo caſt in's heart that He canturn 
To wine His water, His bitter into {weer. 
VVher's He can fit and ſee his Ciry burn 
VVhile mounted on th? high Tower of his Salyation | 7 
V'Varbles the Praiſes of his New Creation, T 
B 
Yet] 11 


= 


ale 


on 


(er 


|-4,ookes and condoles poore ſoules can'tſit and ſing 


(6p) 
Yet be no Neroneither, bur from choſe Heights 


In Blood and Flames, keepes pauſes with his ſigthes, 

And time w*ch's Teares;ftrikes flars on every ſtring, 
Ecco's w'th's Voice, re-ecco's with his Hearr, 
VVith Ciprus face in mourning beates his parr, 


Still glirters in his eye milde Majeſty, | 

Still's heard in's voice, the:Lion and the Lambe, - - 

His heart ſtill wrapt with heavenly mealody. 

'Tis God that juſtifies; wbo's he ſhalldamne? 

 Bleſt man! Thus all,in's voice, in's ſookes;in's heart, 
Graces, ſecs off, complears his berrerparr, db 


Not that he's wanting in humaniry, 

Bur that *r hath gone to Schoole ro D*vinity, 

VVhere it hath learn'd when perſecutions be 

Exceedingly to leap for joy, not that he 200 dyardA- 
Loves Men fo little but loves God ſo much © {5 aedws 
Not thar his griefe's ſmall bur his joy not ſuch, 


Great love ! great joy ! how gratious and how wiſe. 
Is our Lord God to.ler us Sint cemprings fall ! 
$0 to commend his love, his power make's priſe, 
Chriſt and His Chriſtians triumph over all, 
Thus live the juſt by Faith, thus ler me live 
Come Antichriſts, come divles Ile praiſes give.! : .. 


I feare not Rome nor Spain bur the Armadoes 
The Powder plots within, theſe n'otherwiſe 
But for to watch and fi ghr, forall h's brayadoes 
Iknow my foe's but for my exerciſe 


F 3 Kill 


; (70) 
Kill me he can'c, atid if he ſoarely wound 
Sweeter's my Gilead Balme, and I more ſound, 


Ile keep my ranke wherein my Lord of Hoſts 
Hath plac'd me, ſole be his Voluntary 
T'rh* day of his Beauties Armies,theſe unholy ghoſts 
Theſe Gods of flies Diables nothing care T, 
Waite on the Lord keep's way, thou ſha prevaile 
See th' wicked cur off, yea the Beaſt his Taile. 


Yer'r angers me to ſee this rrompery 

When men muſt fain ro goe to'th* dancing ſchoole 

To complement with heaven. Did'ſt ever ſee 

An honour made by a Miſtreſſe Courting foole 2 
Or heare *em call for ſides © ſo of the reſt, 
Know one know both ſo 's dancing i' requeſt, 


The caſe is alter'd ſince learn'd co dance 
And trangly too, we 're growne leſle ſpirirfull 
And yet we 're taught by th'brisker ſpirits of France, 
My honeſt Engliſh meaſures are too dull. 
French Currants, Spaniſh Pavins now they call 
For th' ſecond part to th*lame rune,nor her's all, 


Well be it ſo much money loſt, Ile never 
Learnet' dance at this age,ſpecially of thoſe 
Who ſuch a one lead as I can't ſee how ever 
A man can keep his feer upright, bur goes 
Still 'n danger of his neck, They may for me 
Who'd rather Xgyprt then Jeruſalem ſee, 
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The family is a little Church chey ſay 
And ſo't ſhu'd ſeem, here ro's but complement. . 
Religion knowes no bonds but forme, 
Men pray twice,*t may be reade, indifferent well contenc 
Thus Cheare of God continually pray 
Who doth to heare Him ſee Him all the day * 


O wher's the man whoſe life hath copyed our 

Pauls Charity 7 but hence the teares the feares 

The ſcourge muſt over-flow to ferch abour 

Bring in our ſtragling hearts, no mar'll there appeares 
Unholighoſts to frighten-us together . -,, (ever, 
Make's know whoſe children we are,r's high time if 


What ſhall I fay © haſt not Thou faid enough 
To make us loye thee Lord, loye one p28 O 
I can'c ſay more bur pray,make ſmooth things ruffe, 
Low high, ſtraite crooked, thar ficted each ro other, 
We may ſo cloſe be joyn'd that wee'le firſt breake 
In fliers ; though part in twain, be ſound though 
(weak, 
Wher's he hath done this, more thenthis, yet he 
Cries out undone, He only 'c is commends 
That Perfe& Holineſſe, he only ſee 
That Mercie's Rare, Only he the world tranſcends. 
Workes us though nought were done, belieyes as all, 


Is nothing in himſelfe, his Chriſt his All, 


O wher's the man whoſe daily eager cry 

Is, Come Lord }eſu, quickly come, alas 

Shall we be ſtrangers will 2 How long ſhall I 

Stand looking through the Lattice on a glaſle 7 
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(92) _ 


Haſt my beloved, haſt, Amen, Amen. , 


Ne'r ſee thee face to fate © O come; O VVhen! 


How long ſhall T chus up unto the chin 

Ph' Rivers of thy Right-hand pleaſures ſtand, 

And yet bur ger a ſip that doth begin 

The thriſt that doth far.deeper draughts demand. 
VVhen drink my fill, when ear o'th* Tree of Life 
That is prepared for the Lamb his VVife? 


Still ſhall T ftay 2 till © when this mixon quit? 
Bur th* ought'ſt chy generation ſerve, though crooked, 
Perverſe. Lord 'make me wiſe, me fir 
For this thy ſervice.Since I've undertook it, 
My deareſt ſurety for me undertake, 
Forſake me ngt who all for thee forſake, 


Teach me my due receſſes from the throng 
Offtreightnitig worldlings, how to live among 
VVhile ſeparate from them, how to ſhew them heaven 
My ſelf beyond the reach of their decerving. 

Thar like fome Angell hovering inthe aire 

My ſpirit may be the while my bodie's here, 

Relating th' paſſages of all my travels vels, 
Through th' fweer Ourania crown'd with pleaſant mar- 
Thar I might win their home bred hearts to try 

The Climartes of ſo rare Diſcovery. 


(73) 


"a 
— 


— 


— —_— 


Ly up wilde Fire into the lofrie Aire, 
Burſt into Starres,and with thy twinckling faire - 
Allure admiring eves, make them beleeve 
Thou”: turne the night to day ere thou wu't greeve; 
And with thy Cracklingnoyſe make ſuch a thunder 
Thou'r fright the fates themſelves inco a wonder 
E're thev ſhall rouch thee, yer proud powder know 
Pure ſpirits are up when ſulphury duſt's below. 
And when thy flathie lightning, blazing ſnuffe, 
Foole-cozening fire, rob's of 1ts earthie ſtuffe 
Shall die in noiſome Rtench, my funne ſhall ſhine 
And ſhew the difference of a joy divine. 
And though the mightie ruſhing windes of prayer 
Diſpell nor ſtraight th? unkinder clouds,yer are 
They not the matter of my joy and there- - 
fore not the end ; yea ſhu'd thoſe glimpes ceaſe 
Eft ſoones I have, yer what a bleſſed peace 
Soft reſt from thar ſtill gratious influence 
Of warmth and life,I feele my Sunne diſpenſe 
Into my humbled ſoule ! Nay,were theſe gone , 
(Gone ro my ſence) and I deſerr like one 
Both in the darke and cold,yer Ile nor grudge, 
And whart a {weete is meekned hope? nor budge 
To fetch falſe fire and'\make my ſelfe a {parke, 
VVhole bed of aſhes is all alwayes darke, 
Fond griefe-borne man Þ' aſpiring pride will fall 
To worſe;and make his darke moſt darke of all. 
But ſtill T keepe my hold,nor loaſe my hand 
For all the comforts round about me ſtand 


Cd 
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To tiſe my gripe, but I more catch my hold 
Where that glad ſafery I finde that's uncontroul'd 
Of all the world, and hug that joy within ; 
Thar by a ſtrangers eye was never ſeen, 

Nor hard remov'd; that true ſtrong ſollid Faith, 
More {ſweet then all the fences fealked hath; 
Cu*d'ſt rake a man with moſt delicious Cares 
His Palate feed, and with the daintieſt baites 
Ofbeauty his eyes, his noſtrils with che ſents 
Of fragrant Eden, Eares wi*ch' inſtruments 

O* ch!rareſt conſorts, his wantonizing fleſh 
Wrch' ſofteſt dalliance ; yer, this cattife wretch 
*$ but in a dreame, and ſo too wu'd he thinke 

If wiſe, who when he wakes is atthe brinke 

Of fatall plunges, Bur my joy is of 

Another kinde, A generous joy and loth 

To borrow o'th* world fince findes that ſtore within 

Thar fils me moſt when moſt I've empty been. 

Heres thar,that when my Oyle ſeemes almoſt gone 

O'reflowes my neighbours veſſels with mine owne. 

Heres thar,that ſhu'd my feet be ready ſlide 

Into the Wiſe mans Paradiſe doth guide ; 

Cries, be thou e*ry minute of the day 

In'th' feare o'ch* Lord, nor ler thy envy ſtray 

To catch a tempting apple, paltry pleaſure, 

A bladderd name, a rag of dunghill treaſure, 

Men look to Ends, and beaſts unto the preſent ; 


Full Moones will waine and full will be the creſcent, 


Thy creſcent and n'er waine, O heres a word 


wa How m'thinks it ſtilleſt filenr'{t whiſperings heard 


Through th'moſt tumulcuous inſurrection broiles 


My fleſh can make;s* amidſt theſe Coiles 


V Vhat 
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What high reſolves 1 rake, beeps pleaſure draw ? 

YVhile know my broyles my ſpoyles my griefe my joy 
Shall multiply, In what a peace is Hee 

YVhoſe minde is ſtaid on Thee great God ! He! He! 
O man of admirations ! This is he 

'Sin perfe& peace alchough he cannot ſee - 

Not ſay*c himſelfe, For what is that bur a Stay * 

And where's that-perfe& bur where's no decay ? 

The roote of joy is Peace, and Peace it's nature 
Follower it's ground ; ſound joy's onely ith* Creature 
Hee's in his Peace#As haſt rhou ever beene 

Upon the Rouling Maine 2 conveyed within 

Some well trim*d Barque,and under deckes wud'ft doubr 
Thou'rt not within becauſe thou heard*ſt withour 

The rumbling Billowes beate againſther ſides 

VVhile thy clos'd Cabbin from thy ſelfe Thee hides ; 

So is he [xz his Peace His Chriſt His Arke, (darke, 
Though windes, waves, tempeſts roare and hee's ich 
Bleſt ſoule that rides to heaven' on the world 7 
Ith' Bottome like a Muſſell Shel is ſpurl'd 

Ath' foote of pride. So doſt thou ſpurl'tproud wretch 
Thinke as thou pleaſe,thar build'ſt thy ſelfe a Carch 
O'th' owne to ' upon the flattering calme 

Of ſence-delight,and never fear'ſt the ſtorme 

Till finds'r,and when thou ſeeſt the danger in, 

Thou thoughr'ſtnor of, thy folly,then theu'r ſwim 
From off thy broken veſlell unto him 

To fave thee from thy death though not thy ſinne 
Thelife of death, Mad ſoule ! Thou'dſt have him bee 
Thy Saviour, but ſay'd thou won'dſt nor be, 

Bur be inſlay'd unto thy deadly luſts _ 

The while for life on him thou madly wruſtſt. 


4 


Bur | 


(76) | 
Bur know till thou haſt learn't the way to live 

In him by, with him thou ſha't never live. 

Till thou haſt learnt co doe, be all in him 

Thy brighteſt light, thy livelyeſt 1oyes ſhall dimne 
Shall die, as not o*th* SanRyarie's Fire 

Thar nere goes our, bur that that dies ith' ire, 
O'ct' everlaſting burnings, know no fire 

Not zeale not ſpiricuall joyes themſelves, bur ſuch 
As tine their Tapers by the faithfull couch 

Of that celeſtial} and unmixed flame 

Th' cleare uncorrupted Light is ſtill the-ſame. 


(moane? 

N/ \/ Hat -meanes {( deare Friend) this fot-miſliking 

Who's nor content with any*s content with none, 
What had he who poſleſt the world alone 
Bur nor his fonle as not etiough in one 2 
What had henor, wh" had tiot where t* lay his head 
Bur in his fathers boſome made his bed * 
The way to'true content it's but one, thar hit 
Straight leads thee to the Preſence where there ſic 
Millions of ſmiling graces that imbrace 
Thee in their welcome armes glanc*c from the face 
Whoſe every beame raines golden ſhowers of love 
Upon thy ſugred ſoule *ch*floods of love 
Melts and's exha!*d unto thoſe Thrones above 
Where all thy Tryalls but thy Trophes prove, 
Cheare 
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(77) 
Cheare up bleſt heart who trembleſt ar his word 


; | Hath promilt hee'le looke co thee,nurſe thee, afford 


Thee what hee's able, and wid have more © 


; | He cannot then be rich ifchou art poore. - - 


Hee'l no good thing withhold,and wu'dft have bad ? - .. 
'Twere better farre thou cu'd'ſt be:poore then mad, 
Hee's onely poore whom God doth hate, but he 
Hates onely them that loye themſelves, bur yee 
That loath leave all for him bur crave : 
Ahundred fold more ſuch in him and have, 


"Hee's infinite hee's nothing more tgo ſcant 


To helpe ten ghouſand great then one ſmall wan, 
Hee'd firſt create another world for his . 

Ere they ſhould want a Poincile of their bliſle. 

But earth and heaven and all I Ciphers call, 

The number's onely otte,who'makes is all. 

'He ne*re injoyes the world.that makes't his joy, 
'Hee're injoyes'tthar makes it his annoy, | 
Such difference makes hope and feare to part 

With wha he ſpuraes ar's heele he laies ro's hearr. 
Whence had he keep't Chad never gone torh*quick 
When plu& away,nor left him ſurrow-icke 

Whoſe comfors lives on healthier principles, 
SubſtraCted crutches, Criples onely Criples, 
Arch'belt *rs childiſh nor co:goe alone, 

Bur grow in knowledge of that All in-one _ 

And that ſhall make thee grow in ſtrengrhning grace 
That makes foule way tro mend they homeward pace. 
A Naball ſeated in's {ifficiencie - 

Is till 1'ch* creatures ſtuckes, when Job can-flie 

His heayen-fr2e circuits in's proverbiall needs 


And ferch the (elfe-ſufficiencic exceeds 


(78) 
The gain of worlds on worlds and makes him bleſſe 
His God for th'endleſſe wealth of godlineſle. 

Ther's nothing that's without can bleſſe or curſe 

Saies the Philogpher, and ſhall we be worſe, 

VVe Philochriſts  vvho if he be vvithin 

And vve in him, all wi'thour's not worth a pin, 

Fling, fling away the vvorld vyhen he ſhall bid 

You'l ſweeter taſte thoſe {ſweeter Cates he hid 

For's hidden ones before the world was made, 

And vvhereupon they feaſt yuhen it ſhall fade. 

Or could thy beedy faith as clearely eſpy 

His vviſer hand vvithdrawing thy pelfe as 1 

The hand thar drawes thelc lines, how cu'd'ſt thou cry 
But Hallelujah ro the God on high ! 

VVho is, thence doth, onl? good; long then to learne 
Obedience unto vvhart thou ſhalr diſcerne 

Appointed by him. So make the ſmalleſt croſle 
Crowne thee a Martyr vyhile thy thankfull loſſe 


==» Shall vvitneſſe yvhar a powerfull God he is 


Glads thee vvith that from vyhence thy ſorrow riſe ; 
Bids thee for nothing care but how to care 

For nothing, by thy praiſe-requeſting prayer 

To ſee to ſing yvhat rare what plentious fare, 
V'Vhar ſtore of all ſelect delights there are 

In this thy Pallace-Caſtle-Chriſt ſecur'd 

For ever;thus in thy boundleſſe bounds immur'd 
Abide, view round about thee, Mercies ſtand 
Above, belovv, b'fore, b'hinde; on either hand, 
Compaſt vvith mercy as a fiery vvall, 

Bur tri'd, refin'd to thee comes noughr of al 
Conſpire then trecherous vyorld vvith that beloyy, 
Ard vyhat 7 Come make us ſport to ſee yee {o 


Ridiculouſly 
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Ridiculouſly fooliſh ro atrempr 
To force the Fort ſo far from forceexempr. 

So ſhall chy underſtanding paſſing pezce 

Guard th'underſtanding heart, whoſe joyes increaſe 
By oppoſition, while th'experience knowes 

The freedome from 1'ch'benefit by blowes, 

Six troubles and ſeaven m'aſſault with thundring bands 
Bur ſtill rheir il] ar ch*greareſt diſtance ſtands, 

Nay, adt thy faich in Heaven for all thou want'ſt 

In earth, and be as troubled as thou canſt. 

Be ſteady, immoveable,if rhou'r approve 

By alway abounding workes thy truſt above ; 

Haſt ſeen the palſie hand how's ſhaking ſinews 
Bungle at its worke it often diſcontinues 

And flowly rids away while marrsth'lictle part 

I do's. So th'feare-griefe-care-diſturbed heart. 

All things cooperate thy good £ How dar'ſt 

Deny*c © How dar'ſt affirm it while thou ſcar*ſt 

Thy ſelf vvith thine own ſhadow fondly caſt 

O'th' love ſhines cleareſt yvken the Cloud is patt 

The Cloudy world (the cleare quick-ſighted ſoule 
Tranſpeirces, vyhen't deraines the dully foule) 

And thus me thinkes afflictions makes us ſing 

How good ! How good they are, while they re-bring 
Our {tragling hearcs ro more demeuring views 

Of tum vvhom vve cauſe he us firſt did chuſe, 

And thus by them his holineſle partake 

When difincumbred frequenter we make 

Immediater approaches,ſo ro limbe 

Us form and feature more his own, and trim 

'S more accurately to him yyhile more ſee 

Him as he is, the yyorld as it is, Vanity 


(80) 
Of all except vexation and thereof 

Full in its Cried Rſbire,and are we lo'th 

To be unmanictedto have our hand 

Strengthned ro hold truth more of Chriſt while ſtand 
Happily *nferrerd 11 theſe freeing Cords 

Thar make ourerſt enſlav*d affections Lords, 
Where cloſer kepr in perfet libercie, 

(Imperfect onely in thai rſhalt cloſer be) 

Hee'l point out our miſpriſions and give 
Inftruttions how we thay more like him live, - - 
How good! * Twu'd make thee cover poverue, 

And be ambirious of diſgrace,and flee | 

Upon the wracke preſented by thy God, ' 


Wu'd'it thou beleeve that glorious abode . 


O'*h' ſpirit of ſpirits----- What is thy ſtare. 

If once with all our States and Lives thou weigh ir? 

I knew a man (the moone hath twelve times fince 

And onely wwelve by quarterly difſents 

Lighted the winking world ſee how*c beclings 

Th inconſtancy of {ublunary things 

This man)whoſe Age ſtood i*th'mid'ſt of all 

The earth's remprations while they roundly fall 

Abour his necke to ſteale his heart with kiſſes 

Downe to*ih* infernall Chambers, forearm'*d-withbliſſes 
Of never failing proofe where ere they cover 

Marches where that ſweer Dove is us'd to hover 

Upon his God exploring head,that ſoughr 

Him im the Garden,and imbracing c:git | 

Him in his walking voice, that the freſh 

O'ch' day wont there ro meer him,and expreſſe 

Farre freſher loves, VVhen ſuddenly he teares 

A diſmall cracke mvade his quiet cares, 
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ks when ſome mighty Structure craz?d with yeares 
ind reparations negligences beares 

Ts decrepid limbs upon its friendly props, 

Who ſtraite deceived of the ground that drops 

from under *m,nox o're ſound no little part 
Themſelves,forc't from their totrering Charge they ſtare 
a\funder from their cloſe conjunaion. Now, 

Now All's agoing, her maſſie bodie bowes 

Her longue-rtime-drooping now quite falling head 

| O'ch' weaker Ayre that overburthened 

Finds ſtrength enough to lifc her dolefull voyce 

Unto the lofty skies, ſeem'd to rejoyce 

| By their cleare cheerie;countenance that they 

*| Were ſo farre diſtant from ſo ſhroud a fray. 

{| Bur ſtill the loud mouth'd Ayre not able beare 

1Th' oppreſſion, fumes in a furiqus rage and teares 
fer deadly throat with envious exclamation 

Torend the reſtie eares oth* droufſie Nation, 

Whoſe feeble Portalls roo too weake to ſtand 

$0 hard a ſtreſſe, flie up before the grand 

Tumulruous noiſe atrended with irs Troupes. -/, .-.. 
Of hiddious feares, whom ſtraite their ſpirit ſkoopes 
With yeelding ſlavery while they repreſent , | 

ſes} Them ſpectacles as Potent to rormenc, 

ſee Cirties broyling in their bloody flames 
JAnd choak'r in ſwelrring ſmoake, rhe mincing dames 
Their faſhion-brooding braines daſhr on the ſtreere 
[They thought tov baſe a pavement for their feete, 

The canker'd Uſurer hugging o'che bagges 

Berray his Life, the fine-mouth'd Wanton draggs 
Some poylonous carrion from a loathſome hole 

For his reſtorative, and now there's nothing ſtole 
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That's felony, nor flaughter's murther to 

Thoſe divle-inſpired Pontificians, who 

With more-than Savage cruelty make death laugh 
'T ſelfe fat with fleſh't deyoures the blood it quatfes 
In full Carrowſes from the Parricide hands 


Of Hell-fprung Catilines, whoſe Rome-bred Bands 


Arm'd with Hierarquique powers make ſculls their Cups| jj 


Bouſe of their Rounds to fate gnd wallow up 
To th' reaking knees in vaſt Acheldamas, 
Thus and beyond Thus in a thouſand wayes 
That grim-fac't Monſter ſhooke his angry dart 
Againſt the fearing,but God fearing heart, 
Roſe in undanted courage to that heighr 

That Nature ne're can beare, advanc't by th'ſighr 
O'th' Beaurie in that breach,the Muficke in 
That Crack, that vailed beautie that was ſeene 
More faire through black,that Muſick that 

Was heard more {weete through waters, that begar 
That well compoſed temper -in his heart 

So fixedly prepar'd no force might part 

It from t's Elhaddai, by whole bliſe-full name 
'T was (o enlivened with tranſporting flames, 
So man'd with Heaven-animared ſpirits , 

So carried forth with brave reſolves, 't demerits 
Some Angells Penfill to deſcribe the joy 
Intranc'd the ſoule, who while on All ir ſaw 
This Morto, There's no evill but the Lord 
Hath don't, full nimbly aptly ſweetly accords, 
The will o'th'Lord be done, for He can doe 


Nothing bur Good, bur yery Good. And who (Ge 
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VVhoſt heart's inflam'd with Thy Great Love GreſThy ; 


Can ſay that any thing Thou dolt is odd 
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Who's he ſhall teach thee wiſdome © Canſt thou draw 
The Heavens our like a Curtaine, give a Law 

To th'Earth to hang on nothing © Who ſhall lend 
fim bowels that ſteres our hearts * Or who extend 
His goodneſſe unto Him 2 Shall th'fountain come 
Todrink o'th' ſtreames 7 Shall I be cal'd ro ſurnme 

M account to Thee 2 Thou ſcan my Poeſie 

On thy crook't fingers 2gr'nt my wayes eaven * Thy 
firſt framings of thy thoughts wholly perverſe, 

And that continually, and thou redreſſe, 

Thou make thy Maker ? Or was ſo ore raken 

Like ſome unwary Father, who hath forſaken 

His goods, to live at's Sons proviſion, or 


'| Haſt thou them of thy ſelfe, and doſt abhor 


To be beholdingunto me 2 Behold the man 
'Sbecome's own God himſelfe, and ſ-ornes ro ſtand 
T our pleaſure, bur ro thy duſt proud duſt, goedradge | 
Abour thy Thorny Earth, learn hence not i grudge 
Me my prerogative, and if thou doft 
Deale proudly (till, ſtill 'le be uppermoſt, 
But are my doings all good 7 whence then this mrtter 2 
Arntthey 2 Shew me my Maſter, ler him utter 
flis skill, Come Muſhrome, thou of yeſterday, 
Come teach rhe Ancient of dayes to {way 
flis Sceprer, Or what milder ſounds th* attempts 
That quarrel'ſt at his prudent Regiment, 
Who's nor a truly-throughly-humble man, 
Hee's but a pratticall Arminian. 
Had'ſt bur thon well ſtudyed his revealed will, 
ind pray'd thee to'rs perſwaſion, ww'd*r nor 41] 
Thy murmuring ar the looſing of a Straw 
ho had digeſted that Erernall Law 
(3 2 Qe 


(34) 
Of. pretermiſſton and receipt to grace * 

-ANv'd this in all thy T opicks find no place 
More than the proud Pelagian will ſee 
Even ſo my Father cauſe it pleaſed thee, 
Whar * ſhall the child in irs balbutienr age 
Inftruct the Father? or what more can ingage 
Me to content then, 'tis my Fathers pleaſure, 


In-whoſe contentment 's lain up all my treaſure 
Of joy and bliſſe; But th'want o'ch'laying ch*foundation 


So ofr befalt us, elſe might we ſteady ſtand 
Upright unſhaken mov'd on neither hand, 


A 
H 
V 
Well, and well buyding on't makes all ch'mutation , ba 
V 
0 


God is my Diapaſon, riſe or fall, T] 
Above all, thorough all, the ground of all, T, 
And (o he isto All his workes, but they "' 
Canheare no concards that will diſobey ; T\ 
But weerkat pur our ſelves into his hand M, 
Obedient in{tr*ments of his juſt command. ve 
Who with his croſſe-diviſion running art Ti 
Gives ſuch myſterious pleaſure ro the heart ab, 
Of*s underſtanding ones, a ſtranger can'c 4-0 | 
Conceive, whoſe judgement's roo too rude, 00 ſcant. | 1g, 
To compaſle ſuch an odde variety | Be: 
Into a ſweeter-ſounding unity. $o1 
Nor fees th'decorum, now with ſmarter ſtrokes Toa 
Ot 'rs valour excitating tones provokes Wh 
Our rouzed ſpirits unto Marriall feares, Wh 
To quiet combartes with the enemies threats, Hox 
Now w'th ſoft retreatings recollects them by ir In e 
'S remifler touches to a watchfull quier. Brin 
Strike hard, or gently ſtroke, this know we ſtill Thi: 
We're th' better muſick of his gracefull kill, Ofc 


Proſpericy's 


(85) 
| Proſperity's a Triall too, and he that uſes 
'T not in that notion exceedingly abuſes 
Himſelfe and ir, and never ſooner looſes 
His every-way enſnared ſou] then when he chooſes 
[c not as pleafing God, bur him, refuſes 
Adyerſity not becauſe his minde induces 
Him r'chink it's nor thought good of God, bur hee 
b Wu'd ever proſperous never afflicted be, 

MN) And wu'd*Rt thou ſorknow every ſtate's a triall, 
And all proſperity lies im ſelf-denial], 

While thou ſurrounded with the confluence 

Of all the earths indearements that preſents 

Thee with its goodlieſt heart-alluring'{t offers 
Tak'{t chem as not ta'ne of them, daily proffer'{t 

A glad reſignment, having learn'd the arr 

To have thy Food-indeed ev'r hungring heart 
More fil'd with Heaven then thy hands with Earth, 
Count'ſt Myriades of Worlds a ſtarving dearth 
Till Him thou ſeeſt in All, gers Him through All, 
Above all liveſt with Him,'s in,through, *bove, all. 
«0 ſuch a man?this man of Millions he 
| Swell botrom'd beares ſo well ſo high degree ? 
| Be rooted, grounded, ſtabliſhr inthe Faith, 
So maiſt thou reare that ſuperſtrufture hath 
A winde-and-ſtorme-our-facing firmirude, 
Whoſe Capſtone ſhu'd be conſtant gratitude, 
Whoſe corner ſtone is Chriſt; whom while we ſee 
How can we unchearefull, how unthankfull be 
In every thing give thankes, *cauſe every thing 
Brings good to us 'cauſe glory to him brings ; 
This is the will of God, Sweet will ! The will. 


Of God concerning me 7 What me © What ſtill 
G3 More 


” 
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(86) 
More {weerneſſe ! What am I that I ſhould be 
To be the ſubject of ſuch Majeſty ! - 
That thou ſhud'ſt once beſtow a thought on we ! 
Bur ſuch a, {uch a thought concerning me 

In Chriſt 7 In Him even now tranſlate into 

The Kingdome of thy deareſt Son might view 
My Crofle triumph't o're by a patient and 
Long ſuffering joy, while ſtrengrthned,ſtrengrhned ſtand 
With might, all might, according ro his power, 

His glorious power, doth all things over-power. 
O'th* joy ! the joy ! the over-flowing joy 

Tides on the Heaven-ward ſoule wherein the Law 
Of comforts Goa's a hidden ſpring, delights 

The inward man, whole chiefe, whoſe ſole delight's 
To be the ſubje& of Gods will; a joy 

Whoſe boundleſſe inundations can deſtroy 

And beare before it like a wiſpe of Straw 

The hugeſt oppoſitions ſad*ſt annoy 

Thar Earth and Hell can raiſe ; a joy redoubles 

T's augmented forces by'rs increaſing troubles, 
The while he makes the more retir'd repaires 

Unto h's entowring Name, views th' Legions there 
Attend him, how heavens {ouldiers flock about 
Him with their profer'd ſervice, and his doubts 

Fly far away the while hee*s more intent 

To thi* ſecrers of his heart, more repreſent 

Him puricy, integrity, ſimplicity, 

Sinceriry, truth, th' face of God, vyhereby 

H's's inlargecly ſpirxed with joytull loye 

'F dares wraſtle a fall with death, and longs to prove 
The maſtery, and hike ſome mighty Gyan fild 
Wirth generous Wines, ſpeeds ſprightly to the field | 


ſtand 


VG 


(3 


0f high exploits, that th*world and he might (ce 


| [1/0 'repowring arme of Al-ſufficiency, _ 
| [What,wonders 'c a&ts in feeble fleſh; a joy 


Thar can the moſt blood-ſucking ſorrow cloy 
With ſuperabundant ſweerneſſex, a joy 

lings nothing ſweeter then it's-wiſht envoy 
Vaco the world, a joy whoſe skill is ſhowne 
N-extratting marrow from the dryeſt bone, 
Ajoy of that extended pure delight, 

T's impoſſible the hearr b'* in ſuch a plighr 

Shur up in ſelfiſh, ridgid, auſtere conſtriction, 
No't can be hard while ſuch a bleſt affeQtion 
Diſſolves it all in pitry, drawes, powres it out - - 
I ſtreames of meek compaſſions run about 
0n every ſide with heedy tenderneſle, 

To ſee what wayes of ſuccouring redreſſe 


'T may finde, while ſtill ic makes this gentleneſſe prove 


-| More flaming oyle to its Seraphicke Love. 
| Thus, thus annoint with this Celeſtiall joy 


Diffuſes weighty ſpirits, and imployes 


W in ſuch a ſadneſſe r which all th' reſt is madneſſe, 


Agrave confulting ſerious ſober ſadneſſe 
Conſiſt's with, is the Baſis of, true gladneſſe, 

T which all other's is but a merry madneſle, 

A joy's no light ſlight frothy vapouring bubble 
Thar diſappeares ar th'ſofclieſt-blaſting crouble z 
But a ns 0a ſolidiry, | 


Tranſplendent firmneſſe, agile ftabiliry. 

Thus kindly may. the influenced Arr : 
Of that bright morning Star tharrules this hears 
Temper thee to it {elfe, and warm thy ſoule 


YVith ſpirits may raiſe th* above the worlds controule. 
4 * 
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-— Tis not thy Muficke,Stories,Company 
Thy forc'd ungenuin mirth can remedie 
Thy wound,no i'ts but'a palliated cure, 
*T will feſter more and thou wilt leſſe indure 
T's returning ſmart, but leave this Mountebanke trick 
And ſearch toth* coare; berter once be throughly ſicke 
Then never truly well, Our with this odde 
This peeviſh humour that oppugnes thy God 
His ſacred will,for then and nor ill then 
Thou't ſay to.all his workes a glad Amen, j 
"Tis onely this our inconformitie 
*S the cauſe of all our ſinne and miſerie. 
And wu*dſt thou not conforme did'ſt firmely beleeye 
Him all good,thou all bad? bur hence we grieve 
Fond ſoules the griefes muſt be griev'd over again 
Cauſe our weake faith this maxime can't maintaine. 
How-can we be in our repiting mood 
Bur in our heart we ſay he js not good ? 
No,no,it's not,it's nor,fo eafie a thing 
To b'leeve him good ; for whether wud "not bring 
Us duely,rruly creedired?7keepe then to this 
Say Cod is good, for that is all our bliſle ; 
Our bliſſe is all in Chriſt, by whom alone 
The ſelfe denying ſoule God good hath knowne. (reft 
> Worke,waite, pray, praiſe, This parr's thine, God's the 
'Tis daring facriledge ro be unbleſt; 
Gods glorie's rob'd,ere thine owne good;but pray 
T by Will be done,\ert thankefull patience pray ; 
Bleſt man how ever ; There's nothing comes amilſle 
Toth* man harh ra'ne the will of God for his, / 
Is now no more himſelfe is ruled by 
Another foule his ſole felicitie, 
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(89) 
What's Heaven if nor a ſeeing faceto face _ 
Sung heart to hearc ! were here that full ſeene grace 

Fung to a perfect harmony of wills 

We might on Earth of Heaven take our fills. 

Bleſl'c God hath given us ſuch an Heavenly Brother 

To tune us all ro Thee and each ro other. 

O what a conſort's here ! but ah where finde 

[two or three {trick Uniſons in minde * 

Yer were they thirds,fifts,eights, yer unitie 

Runs ſweerply chrough with a [weer Symphonie. 

There's one bleſt One 1'th* mi4ſt, who where he is 

In turning all co One,curnes all co bliſſe, 

One ! reconcil'd ! One ! Smpathy ! agree ! 

How full's my ſoule with heavenly melodie? 

What's finne,ſhame, griefe , what whatſoever's bad 

Bur diſcord from the good the God we had 2 

What elſe th' all-finning finne © this Tree I will 

A ſign of Soveraigntie I will nor. 

Hell ! Hell ! bur what th* all-ſaving grace? come doe 
Come ſuffer nwill; thy will 7 I come I doe, (on |! 
Heaven ! Heaven ! How hatſh'n anſw'r &a ſweet injuRti- 
How ſweet an anſwer to {o harſh a fun&ion. 

Thus fin-and-ſorrow follow ſelf-will'd pride, 

And grace-and-peace the ſelf that is denide. 

To will thy will's the ſole humilitie _ 
Wherein thou dwePFi;,and that's in Heaven to be. 
How {weet a Heaven's the hear: ! ſtill fay irwu'd 
It is my God do he what ſeemes him good. 
Here's a betoy'd {weer ſinging Iſrael 

Whoſe heart's full ferro God's, conſent's as well 
In all notes as in one; and if he ſtrike 


A jarre, jarres with himſelfe til] ſtrikes alike, 


(90) 
And thar's a jarre that playes a pleafant moane 
I'th' eares of Heaven, and therefore in his owne, 
VVhar to give Grace and Glory, bur to give 
According to thy ſacred will to live? 

— VVhatiſt to be in Hell 7 To be ar ods, 


Men with themſelves, friends, neighbours,devils,God's; 


Curſing the cauſe of chis their {ſad diſcenr 

From th juſt inflicter of their puniſhmenr, / 
Gnaſhing their teeth for envy at the thought 

Of that Salvation Reconcilement broughr.ſ 

Thou only bleſt in being only One, 

Make us ro be One ſpirit with thine owne, 

And ſo with one another : ere may I be 

VVith them thee feare, they feare ro diſagree. 
V'Vhat was our bleſlers dying bleſſing ©{ His prayer 
VVe might be One as He and's Father are. 


ws O were, were I ableto unfold 


The riches that one fillable doth hold. 
There's only One thing that is neceſſary, 
Met we all there, how cu'd we thus contrary? 


One body, one ſpirit, one hope, one faith, one Lord, 


Baprim, God, Father, ſo many Ones afford 
Their help to keep all One, and yer how few 
V'Vhole boyſterous ſpirits will not buſſle throw 
Soft peaces bounds, ſo lewſe looſe unity 2 

For none but humble-candid-wiſe agree. 

Bur proud-contentious-tooles will ne'r agree 
Nor vvith themſelves, nor others,nor with Thee. / 
Their friendihip's bur diſſembled enmity 

Unto th'r owne ſoules, Thee, all, ſince nor agree 
In Chriſt; they're not at peace wi'th* very ſtenes 
O'th' field; the whole Creation groanes 


Under 
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(91) 
Under this univerſall enmity 
Ic feeles by man his parting friends with Thee. 

Now this Commune Vinculum is broke, 

All flies in pieces, and we doe bur cloke 

Our differences, if not ſeem to be 

Each for himſelfe, and then whar friends we be * 
How now afraid of injury from each other, 

Shrink up our ſelves into our ſelves, and ſmorher 
Ar leaſt our muruall hatred, and nor diſcover 

The depths bf malice that our hearts doe cover, 
Stor'd up againſt th'all-good all-powrefull 

God, while ſelf-wills, and fond defires wu'd pull 
The Crowne from off his head, ſo *gainſt our ſelves, 
Who love, they hate, who hare, they love themſelyes 
Bur whether are we brought by this fad breach, 

Or what was't brought ic but our ſelfiſh reach. 

Or what can binde it up bur only Hee 

In whom alone we reconciled bee; 

That bundle o'life b'whom His are gathered in 

To One;to never part their hearts again. 

Deare Saviour ! Cu'd we pattern lowly Thee, 

How willing to our Farhers will wee'd be ! 

Bleſt Love thar ſpy'ſt ſo rare a policy 

Th Athiſtick Florentine cu'd ne'r deſcry, 

Srand ſoule this ground, while Heaven can provide 
Himſelfe of joy, thy joy muſt needs abide. 

Let him have all,have all,though I ger none, 

My jay's my Gods content, and not my owne : 
Thou canft not Lord diſpleaſe me, *nlefſe thou wu'c 
Diſpleaſe thy ſelfe, for I will what thou wv'r. 

Take, take thee all deare Lord, though I get none, 
My jey's my Gods content, and ſo my owne, 


My 


(92) 
(So will the wilfall'ft, bur = inſtruments they, 
Bur of thy grace we aftively obey ) 

My care's to pleaſe my husband,fo my ſelf, 
He that ſo loves ſo fooliſh fond an elfe 

Wu'd undoe all againe to put in ſelfe 
Though taught ſo well in him tinjoy ir ſelfe. 
Th* iſſue? I nor know nor care,t's my bliſſe 

His pleaſures mine and my difſpleaſure's his; 

He beares our burthen we injoy his yoake, 

He weares our Thornes that hath our Thrones beſpoke, 
O cu'd we ever keep us at this pitch | 

What an untroubled life wee'd leade ! how rich 
In all contents! nor wu'd there need deſcents 

To lower arguments thar can'c diſpence 
Us ſ(ollid true ſubſtanciall comfore cill 

We 'rerais'd to ling,it is our God his will, 

The grear'it content is none whoſe grounds nor this, 

TH great diſcontent's ſwallow'd up in this vaſt bliſſe + 

Thar bgares the ſoule in an unſtopped ſtreame 

Of mightie force to'ch* pleaſure o'th* Suprearme, 

The ſtrength of all-cbedience is this, 

It is his will, and nor, it is my bliſſe. 

The man that's not alive, can he be ſtrong ? 

"Tis Love's the life of God ; beares all along 

With ſpeed, with eaſe, the Councell ta*ne word given, 

No parley's with the fleſh, On, on's ſtraite driven 

With conquering flames, and if his blood ſhall riſe, 

Hee'le loſe his blood e're hee*le his God deſpiſe. 

What chalenge wo'nt he rake?what frowns, what blows? 

What dearth's on deaths * who ſuch a Guerdon knowes 

Awaites his cercaine victory 2 ſuch a Beautic 


As cheares him to and cleares him through his darie, 
VVhoſle 


(93) 
YVhoſe thence infuſed vigour feares nothing more. 

Then want of dangert make the world adore 

Thoſe Hearrning - unongh that in every Ray 

Th' all conquering ſtrength o'th' Deiry convey. 

VVich what Luxuriances the rurgent Pa 

$ borne up beyond the world and hells controule ! 

--O how it longs it longs to be implai'd 

[th greateſt worke rhe greater love's injoy 'd. 

How't runnes at halfe a word ! how't markes the lippes, 
And heares before they ſpeake ! away ir trip 

VVich ſpeedy dilligence and cannot ſtay 

Though ch' thrungin'ſt preſſing'ſt diff =. beats it way 
Snaps off the ſtrongeſt cords like rotten threads, 

Diſſes the maſſeſ barres in ſhivering ſhreds, 

And drives before it all the joyned force 

O'th' mighti*ſt obſtacles oppugne its courſe 

And if it ©le the leaſt repullſe returnes 
VViththrice-redoubl'd couragious onfets, burnes 
VVich ſpirit-incenſing indignationto . 

Be ſtop't in ought that for his Chriſt hee'd doe. ” A 
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T he mar 5 in love, The man's in ho 
V'Vhoſereaſon's in his Miſtrefſe will ; 
This th Primum Mobile doth move 
His mind her madneſle to fulfill. 


The man's in love,and loyes with skill 
VVhoſlerealon's in his Maſter's will. 
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Punt 9 ſwell like a tottering wall, 
Threathing whole ew men with their Gab fl fall: 

But they proud fooles are ſure to have the wort, 

Our ſhaking ſertles us, they fall and burſt; 
Courage my hearts, the joy of God's our'ſtrength, 
Then joy we moſt when moſt we've need of JF 
Courage my hearts, what ſhall ſuch men.as wee 7 

Such men as wee, ſhall we once thinke roftee* 
Conquerours of Mell and ſhrinke before a flic 2 
Sons of the everliving God and feare to die * P 
Nor is it death, *tis bur the end of death, 
Our life's our death, our death *tis gives us breath ; 
Unpriſon'd once ever in the open aytre 

Perfus'd with Bc by a ſpirit ſo rare, 

Pure, {imple,life.! O. that we once Were not - 

Thar we might be, Courage ty hearrs;*tis bur 

T his wall of mud that us and heaven parts. 

So ne'r our Center and ſo (low our hearts 7 

No holy efforts? Letth* unfairhfull know 
Their valour's cowardize to that we ſhow. 
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(95) 
Laugh death ith" face, and ſhoue at his Alarimes, 

Imbrace him, kiſſe him, leap into his armes, - 

Hee's a nimble meſſenger wilt-quickly beare us, 

Where unconceived endleſle joyes ſhall cheare us, 

'S th* word given? Sa, Sa fa {a ſa brave hearts 

T's this wall of mud-thar us and heaven parts, | 

The wicked 1s'Gods hand, there Sword his Lancet 
Pricks our importun'd ſoule and ſoadvance it. 

Which cu'd we as fully eſpy as when we ſee 

The Chirurgion breathe a veine, how glad wee'd be 
T'come under th*cure of ſuch a $kilfull hand 

Tranſlates us with'a tcuch to th'/holy Land, - 

Fearenot he bids, he's with us; now ſee T 

Our ſoules on Angels wings furmount the skie. 

Come ler's aſcend'our Thrones, againſt our Judges  - 
Sic wth _——_—_— th*gnaſhtheir teeth wrhgrudges. 
Wee'z ſee them-fiaked trembling at our ſighe' | 
Deveſt of ſtollen Honours, borrowed might. 

Heare them implore the Mountaines, come 8 end them 
But ſha*nt ſo ward the blows, our mouths ſhal fend them. 
They ſhall nor ſcor-free ſcape; and who cantell 

How ſoon the quiet of the Land may dwelt 

In homes as quietas their ſoules.? who knowes 

But we may get even this day of our foes, 

Th're many,cunning, falſe,{trong, watch, malicious; 
He's One, wiſe,rrue;ne'r {lurbring ſtrength, propirious, 
And ſtall ch*&'re-waking Judah's Lion wake 
And rouze his heart-dead-ſtriking head, hee'le rake 
Hee'le rouze ther in his teeth like baffling whelps 

And ſhake them'into Aromes, None ther*s helps 

From his own ceaſing ſtraire diſmembring pay 

Ofall contemners of his Goſpel!-1 aw, 


(96) 
Come ler,the Spirits mighcy ruſhing winde 

Diſpell thoſe clouds from the corrupted mind 

The muddy grounds of humane braines exhald 

By thax falſe Lucifer, at length b'unyail'd | 
That beaugeous Light of Truth, ar length. Traditions 
Damn*d with-the Man of Sin, Sonne of Perditzon. 
Ler's clearc our paſſage rimmateriat joye 

From theſe maxeriate 9bſtructions cloy 

The Subtle veines of Sin-refined ſoules 

And in the {ence the Spirits fweers wichholds. 

Come lets unſtoppe the Conduit pipes of Grace 
From mud and traſh, the ſulljed glaſſe the face 

Of Chriſt that ſhewes,ler's cleare, lec's cleare our way 


Through Amichriſts co Chriſt, work, wait, praiſe,pray. 


Hold up prevailing hands in praying aGtion 

*Gainſt Babylon,and the, Babyloniſh faQion. 

Let God ariſe diſplay his glorious rayes, 

Diſpell the infernall miſts, obſcure his praile, 
Undraw the Curtaines incercept his face, 
Precipitace-each Judah'sro his place 

Betrrayes him with a Ceremgnious kiſle ; 

Their Biſhopricks be others Benefice,; 

Clothe him with Purple,cry haile King, bow th'knee; 
Yer ſpit, yer ſmight, yer naile him ro-the Tree, 


Baſe ſpirits can hold.and;ſeghim ſo blaſphem'd, \. - *- | 


Nor take hjs parc by who we'ye been redeem'd. 
Courage my hearts, then courage to oþlerve 
AlF's writtet-inithis Law, on,no hand,{wetve. 
Help us to help thee Lord sgainſt their might ; 
In thy Payilion hide's arid let them fight, 

I'rh ſecrer of thy preſence lead thy Lambes 

In gentle ſafe conveyance, from the hands, 


Pride- 
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| Pride-cruell hands of men of bloods, then damne, 
Then damnifie men-devils if yeu can. 

Die, live we are the Lords, are in our way, 

Now beare the Crofſe,ſhall weare the Crown That day, 
Nay th* Croſſe is boar'n the ſhame deſpis'd, and wee 
Are glorious in the greateſt infamie : 

The Crofle is boar*n the feare defpis'd, and wee 

May, muſt exult i'th* daring'ſt jeopardie. 

The Croſſe is boar'n the griefe deſpis'd, and we 

Are Crown'd wich Heaven i'ch' Croſſing'i miſerie. 


. 


V Har ailes me thus this morning ? why fo dull? 
The fleſh? the fleſh 7 my life even in che fleſh 
'S by th'faith o'ch* Son-of God ::O were I full 
Ofthis, I'd walk, Vd run, Fd flie afreſh. 
Nor faint,nor wearies God, nor I 1 know 
Shall be (bur reap) for as he's, am ſo. 


Up Eagle-wing'd faith ! up, remount thy mouhe 

Of Prayer, mouncof 'Fransfiguration : 

| till in this vaile of Teares © Still ſhall I counc 

The tedious houres of this ſad alteration. 

Still buffered 7 Thornes ſtill 2 Lord perftett then _ 
Thy ſtrength in weakneſle, thy glory's mine; Amen. 


H Had 


AdI the faith, I could doe all things, cu'd 
[urne earth to water, water into ayre, - 
Aire 1nto fire;from melancholly wu'd . 

Extract a fluent mildneſſe,from thar reare 
Spiricuall breathings, and they. wu'd ſoon take fire 
And beare my ſoul unto its high defire, 


So may my faith not only goe beyond 

My ſence, bur go agamſt it, and beyond. 

Not only lead my joyes above the earth, 

Pur make my ſorrows vaniſh into mirth, 

7] *s an infant faith tht muſt be handed on 

By it*worlids {upports, and a decrepit one 

Thar ſtoops unto the ground, and cannot goe 
Wichour th* upholdings of theſe Reedes below. 

Bur mine's moreag d, and ſhu'd the {tronger grow 
Int's oldeſt yeares, So make me Lord to goe 

From ſtrength to itrengrh, I may goe all alone, 
When butthy Hand, Word,Spiric,help V've none, 
When bur this help ! What © Make a But of Thar 
Which made the world, that Al-ſufficient Thar 
What have I'n Heaven but Thee, in-all the Earth 
Bur Thee 7 My Heaven, my Earth, my All 2 what mint 
Can all che world poſſeſt afford me'if Thou 

Arr wanting 7 Bui Jehovah preſent, how 

Can Worlds, can tlells once move mn wich all their ill, 


Who have the God that All things hath at will 7 
Whe 
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When thou that mad*ſt rhe Sun to ſhine on all, 
Sha* make th* worlds favours round abour me fall; 
Shu'd I ſalute thee with a cheerefull chankes 

That may be mine and not thy-Spirits thankes, 

The very Ethnicks, don't they doe the ſame 2 
Inothing ſingular that beare thy Name ? 

Who fir {ſt *th heavens farre above all feares, 
When all che world's rogether by theeares, 
Thow're ſtill chy ſelf Happy Happineſſe 


| When all the world blaſphemes as when they bleſſe; 


Oh cou'd I keepe my proper place with thee 

How farre above the daring'ſ{t Il!'s I'de be, 

Ide play with flames exſulr ar th' thoughts of death, 
And make my troubles keep m' i'th? better breath ; 
de dance upon a Junghill,4ing in fire, 

I'de make a bed of Roſes on a briar, 

Fde teach my teares to {mile, my fſighes to laugh, 

My panes to ſport, I' de make thy rod my ſtaffe. 

Wur teach me this deare Lord, reach teach ni' excel}; 
To be in heaven while I am in hell: 

For ſo was Chriſt and he and we are Chriſt, 

Be then my duſt below. Ple be att” hight. 

What ay!'s the liveleſſe corps whoſe ſoule's in heayen 
My ſoule's {oule's thou, is thou my ſoule in heaven, 
Heay'n is thy armes thy everlaſting armes 

Be they (till under wher's the hel]- me. harmes, 


| Let bluſtering windes and ratling os rempeſts beat 


About m'affa hed eares With Sen on threats 
O'> cerribleſt ftormes, while I inhouſed lis 
Imbedded in his Alifufficiencie ; 

and gather up my ſoule the cloſer in 

To his inwrapping comforts, while I ſing 

H 2 And 


(100) 


And they me rock i'th* fafter ſweeter ſleep 

Of praiſing reſt i'th' armes alone ſhall keep 

WMP in ſafery, maugre all the enemies 

I'ch' maddeſt, forcibleſt fury; while th'world lies 
Pch' armes.o'th' airy Prince, who hath the skill 
To make faire weather, where he meanes ro kill, 


\ Nd haveI Lord ſo often wiſhrt to die, 
And yerI cannot live © Have I fo loſt 
My ſoule for thee, yer finde ic cannor I * 
Well, {till thou'rt good how everl be croſt, 
Srill will I wiſh,and wiſhic with mine hearr, 
Subverrt me Lord, or make me more convert, 


Whar ſhall I die alive 2 ſhall I ſurvive 
My ſelfe 7 Shall I endure this life of pleaſure 
NotlT pray day and night 2 How doelI thrive ? 
Where are the precious ſheaves, the hidden treaſure ? 
Where is my livelyhood, my livelyneſle * 
Well, yer have them 'cauſeI ſo confeſle. 


A word ſoon ſaid, but truly but of thoſe 
Whoſe bleeding-carefull-zealous heart it knowes, 


off 
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WA on my love,ſpare not thy pains,'cis good, 
V T's a kindly hear,and ſwear, whar art a drie * 
| Hungry with exerciſe ? rake for thy food | 
My Fleſh, my Blood thy thirſt ſhall ſarisfie, 
Work on, theſe putrid humours ſtill cranſpire ; 
Freſh, pure, ſound, by theſe Alteratives acquire, 


[ hunger Lord, thirſt for thy A try 

My zeale doth ſo conſume me, I muſt have 

More food, or faint, much lefle can work afreſh. 

Haſt no vvinet' ſpare 2 no Milk 7 no Hony © I crave 
For ſtrength, not luſt, not for my ſelfe bur thee ; 
That by much ſtrength, much honor'd thou mai'ſt be, 


Be they but crums, yet be th” o'rh' childrens bread ; 
Be they bur drops, yer be th* o* Salyations Well, 
Even thoſe can make a dog a dog that's dead 
Aliving man, theſe greater avert, Un rell. 
O had I bur the bucker *c ger aſup ? 
How ſoon unto th'ſpring head 'r wu'd mount me up ? 


Here will I draw, ingage here all my ſtrength, 
Tug, pull again, = yet again, and yer 
Ile not give over, *t will come I know art length, 
Ir's very aire my hope, that will nor ler | 
Me faint, but when *c comes, and I ger a drinke, 
You that have felt choſe joyes,whar th'are may thinke, 
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Lightned,inlivn'd.,inlarg'd,extold,tranſporc 
Beyond my ſelfe unto my ſeife reſort. 

T {eeI ſee, O when ſhall I once account 

, My ſelfe fram'd to this parterne 1'the mount, 
Vato my Lord deare Lord make me 

So like,that who ſees me may ſee 

Him drawne to th' very life,cach feature 
Each lincament,thus a new creature. 


| [| Am the fountaine and I purpoſe through 
Theſe neighbouring intermixed Channells to 

Convey my lelfe ro each, he who'! not part 

His interpoſing eartch,let out his heart, 

Reciprocare the freſhning ſtreames I ſend, 

May ſtand, ſtink,dry, not borrow who'l not lend, 


iis, They *reLdiors indeed whoyh've privare ſpirits, 


Bur who 1s not himſelfe he onely merits 

Nor to be counted mad,and ſo ſought he 

Us not himſelfe in whom made wiſe we be. 

We're nor our owne, we're purchas'd with a priſe 
Tolive no more tr” our (elves, but now to riſe 

To higher things to live beyond our {elves 

In,By, To Him who bought's, brought's off the ſhelyes' 
*# ſo great a death to bring us of our ſelves 

Our greateſt death; when (elfe-beſorred Elfes 

Were we diflolved in the open Maine 

Whar {patious liberrie were gotten to refraine 

Th land bordering Rockes?O wu'd the righteous Sun 


3 
Looke on our frozen hearts,how faſt they'd runne 


Their 
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Their hardned ſelfe contrafted clods (ſo of 
Daſh one againſt another) into ſoft 
To giving inlarged ſ{treames wu'd friendly cloſe 
Themſelves 7 wu'd quickly in each other looſe 
And all with ſweer concurrence nimbly flow 
To their imbracing Ocean, O wu'd we ſoe 
Change each ro other till we each were none 
Wich what advantage ſhu'd we be our owne 2 
For one have all,thus happily unite 
Are growne too ſtrong for il” world for hells deſpight 
We 're 4ll disjoyned by our fall, bur (er 
In one againe the greater {trength we ger, 
What I lay our in prayers purſe, ſtudy paines 
For them with how farre multplyed gaines 
Of quick rerurnes I finde them all in theirs, 
Shu'd I as I ſhu'd nor be overwhelm'd with teares, 
Feares griefes grow weak and feeble,or as I ſhu'd 
Bealwayes poore and needy in ſpirit how good 
How good it is to know that he who 1s 
In all my thoughts hath me in his, 
Who is more beneficial by one thought then all 
The world can be by all their deeds. I fall 
No ſooner now but ſtraite one helpes me riſe. 
So farr's wo berter in one, how rais'd how high's 
My drooping ſoule © though abſent in the body 
Preſent 1*h' ſpirit with all the ſpiricuall body. 
How heartily I joy in, ſweetly injoy 
Their berter ordered more eſtabli{'d joy ! 
WM affections are nat mine nor theirs are theirs 
But each in th* other's mirth and ſorrowes ſhares, 
How ſteddy ſtand in ballance'c griefes and joys 
While others {till ſupply freſh counter poyſes? 

H 
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I live not in my ſelf but them-and-thee; 

Live thou and they, and that's enough for mee. 

T livenot in my ſelf but them-and-thee ; 

Live thou and they, I needs muſt living be. 

And if all comforts God-and-h's Saints compriſes 
All comfort then from one another riſes. 

Conſpire we then in one, in one expire, 

Thar makes his melting Saints a mounting fire. 
'Tis good being here, and hither riſe might al] 
Wh'have skill have will int” one and otherr' fal], 


But he that will be of himſelfe 

May glut nor glad himſelf with pelte. 
Yea let him laugh his belly full, 

Yer doth the ſhark himſelf bur gull ; 
His ſeeming ſweer ſtraice turnes to gall, 
And vomits ſtraite his ſtollen all, 

H1s Done joy's cooled by and by 

With reall ills in Fier:, 


Burt ftay, ali this is but to ſeek my ſelfe 
While I am ſtudying how to looſe it, I 
Muſt flie a braver pitch, far far more high 
Above the thoughts of all this ſelfiſh pelfe. 


Ction is the life of a Chriſtian, it is death ro him 
not to be ſtirring. He cannotreft in himſelf, chough, 
nay becauſefill'd with the greateſt contents, He receiyeth 
ro doe,burt the wicked doth to receive, His pleaſures, his 
joyS,his delights, are diſpleaſures, are troubles ro himif 
they doe nor run forth themſelves into God, Hence the 
ſoule 
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oule at his ſtilleſt, and retiredeſt receſſes is ſtill putting 
out its hearr, and breathing forth it ſelfe in praiſes, ſtu- 
dying and contriving wayes of attiveneſſe for the glory 
ofirs God ; and hence the poore ſoule, _— indeed 
only rich, when i lyes at an under, in truth the very 
heighth of Chriſtianity, cries out, O ir cannor doe, it 
cannor doe, Bleſſed ſoule, that art eſtranged ro thy ſelf, 
that haſt forgotten thy ſelfe and all thy good deeds, as 
things not worth the looking after, and haſt gor ſo for. 
ward in the wayes of holineſſe, ro be ſtill more preſſing 
onward ro the marke, in a more ſpeedy and ative 
courſe, by how much the nearer thou commeſt to it : 
Thou that knoweſt what it is to cry out, enough Lord, 
mercy enough, vvhart are thoſe {weer pangs and bleſſed 
conflicts of (oule under a divers notion, the while -thou 
over-powred with apprehenſion of that Unſpeakable 
Gift, in whom is given thee all things richly ro enjoy, 8 
now labouring under ſome preſent diſtemper, and be. 
ing thereby led back to the remembrance of irs roote 
and originall, art ſo overcome with the ſight of thine 
owne alrogerther unworthineſle of the leaſt mercy , thou 
doſt even finke and fall under ſuch weighry and over- 
bearing thoughts, with a {weer-humble-refignment of 
thy ſelfe, as now no more thy ſelfe, and ſo with an ho- 
ly kinde of careleſneſſe as concerning thy ſelfe, art be- 
come willing to ſuffer, ro doe, to be any thing for thy 
God, and in that reſpe&, the while thou racuely, and 
moſt effe&tually deprecatſt theſe, peritionſt for the remo- 
val of theſe diſtempers,diſturbances,indiſpoſitions, 8c. 
3s of themſelves impediments to the more ative duty, 
and the more manifeſt expreſſion of the divine glory, 
though indeed theſe ſweer impreſſions are nor a licrle 
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tending to it, The ſinceritie, the humilicie, the love the 
zeale that is more intentively active within, breaking 
forth with ſo much the more ſtrength and vigour, And 
what can the moſt emimenr, lively, ſtirring and active 
Chriſtian doe of himlelfe, fince the trongell {t 15 as weake 
as the weake(t without God, and the w.akeſt as (tron 
as the ſtrongeſt with him z who accepeth the Cncere, 
hearrie, Gndiond indeavoring will for the deed ; anc w " 
thus accept of thy mite, that thus throwes away thy ſeif as 
it were that throwes in heart and all airhough in the mea. 
neſt and weakeſt performance, as deſiring no mercies 
ro thy ſelfe, but ro returne them as tributary ſtreamesto 
their firſt ſpring, even this ſhall he accept before all the 
Rivers of Qyle, all the bodies that may be given to be 
burnt by aſelfe ſeeking Phariſee thar is ſtill returning and 
winding about to himlſelfe like thoſe waters of Ponds, 
Meers and Lakes that run into themſelves 455 1 N53" 
Pſal. 58, that are not ated by an inward principle to 
a ſelfe-witharawing ſelfe-outing end, but are meerely 
agitated by winds by exrernall morions, and ſti!] moye 
within the compaſle of themſelves and therefore dry 
away, and periſh with the hypocrite, And this do- 
ing is no doing,, or if any, is alizd agcre is male 
agrre, that thus beginnes and enJls in it ſelfe. But 
what doſt thoa O man of whom God requires onely 
thatthou ſhouldeſt doe juſtice ani walke humbly with 
thy God? And what is it to doe juſtice, but to give every 
man his right, and for every man to give thee O Lord 
thine ; all he doth, he hath, he is; all his pleaſures, all 
his poſſeſſions, all his abilities, of w hich all ſince he can 
ive thee nothing, what cauſe hath he ro waike humbly 
with his God?And what infi tcely {weer humble ation 


and active kumilitie is that tat brings us to walke, to 
ccnverk 
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converſe , to have fellowſhip with ſuch an infinitely 
ſweere God, the author,the finiſher of our ever infinicely 
ſweere humilitie  O who would not now humbly act 
inall,and aske his mirth what Doth it, and account his 
laughter madneſſe, runnes a round of fſelfe con- 
ceited pleaſure and is not like a line that takes us be- 
ginning and ending in thee, that conveyes not che 
ſoule along to thee onely? Who would not Ecco to the 
command of, Come doe my will, with a readie and {pee- 
dy I come I come to doe thy wills If there be any ruth 
wen in natura!l love, is it not when it nor receives i9r 
itſeife, bur doth for its beloveil, even to the undergoing 
the greateſt paine, the loſing of the deareſt lite, can na- 
ure live by,doe, die for love, and ſhall nor grace make 
nature ſubſervient ro T hee in ail theſe? and what ever 
there may be more then theſe ; where can the man finde 
bimſelfe that nowes thee, that loves T hee as he ſhould 
25 hee would ! here is the man that ſees ſo much of 
Heaven that nothing: bur the Icve of Gr-d can make 
tim meddle with a chought of the earth, while the 
God-unacquainted {oule ſees ſo much of earth thar 
nothing bur the love of him:ſelfe can make him to 
neddi'e with a thought of heaven; all the glorics of 
the Kingdomes of the world may well paiſe away 
5 ſhaddowes, vanities, nothings before the ſoule thar 
n his Chriſt ſees his God, when the leaſt rempring 
Apple may looſe him that is not ſecured in this 
bleſt premunition, And to that happie condition is 
the ſoule brought, and that is it which brings the 
foule ro rhac happy condition, that lookes after rhe 
world and Heaven f;r God, when the other after God 
for the world and Heaven ; ſo while hee makes him- 
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ſelfe his God, makes himſelfe a devil}, while the other 
in making himſelfe Gods, makes God himſe]fe;while he 
drawes in onely that hee might poure out, God poures 
in untothem while he is drawing forth, while he takes 
his graces themſelves drinkes and fills his belly with 
wy norm en ro this prime and principall end tha 
the overflowing thereof may make glad the city of God, 
and carry both himſelfe and it to be ſwallowed up ofthat 
infinire ocean of loves and ſweetneſſes, A Chriſtian is (a 
leaſt, ſhould be ) ſo rich with content ſo ſuperaboun. 
ding with ſuch an exuberancy of the milke and hony of 
Canaan,thart like the diſtended udders of high fed Kine, 
it even lookes to be drawne forth, and longs for ſometo 
be taken into the partnerſhip of irs joyes and graces; fo 
far ſhould he be out of any impotencie and incontinen- 
cie of ſpirit to be carried out to the fond deſires of the 
creature,to pitchupon it as his happineſs, Neither is there 
any thing I know that doth more raiſe,more innoble the 
ſoul then this open kheartedneſle, this freeneſle of ſpirit, 
nothing that makes it more like God himſelfe, whom i 
hath, in whom it lives beaming forth the Sunne of its fw 
vours and beneficialneſſe to all that come within the 
compaſſe of his Horiſon and ( as he hath conveniency) 
choſes the emprieſt veſſell ro communicate his ful. 
neſſe to, both of graces and common gifts, ſtill like his 
God that profeſſerth himſefe ro delight moſt inthe com- 
pany of the humbleſt to be in a ſpeciall manner the God 
of the needy, the fatherleſſe, the widdow the ſtranger, 
ſo hee ſeekes the moſt indigent obje& ro draw our his 
ſoule unto, and delights in delighting the comforrleſle; 
25 he that findes it more bleſſqd, more glorious (becault 
more like ro, more full of God) to give then to receive, 
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ks he thar js (till calling his faich co account, to ſee what 
tlayes out in ation, How ſtirring, how operative it is, 
how it workes by love, whether it love not it ſelfe more 
then God, whether it be not more for receiving then do- 
ng? As knowing ir a moſt ſtrongly denying expoſtu- 
lation,an evident brand of an unbeliever,and that by him 
who beſt knew how to give every thing irs proper mark: 
How can ye believe which receive honour (and conſe. 
quently pleaſure, profit, &c.) one of another, and nor 
ſeek for that which commeth from God only, Now what 

eater honour can there beto a man, then ro have his 
vorkes beare witneſle that the Father hath ſent him, to 
beinabled ro doe, to give any thing to God (as he is 
who does, gives to any in his name) what greater plea- 
ſure, profit, then to be the ſervant of God, 1mployed in 
his buſineſſe, ro live in his fight, co walk before him, ro 
be at his finding £ Bur thoſe miſerable niggardly pinch- 
ing ſoules, that are unacquainted with theſe inlargings, 
theſe fully ſatisfying apprehenſions, no marvell they are 
ſtill raking, ſcraping, and ſcrabling on the Dunghill for 
rotten rags. Certainly the ſoule that hath ever bad any 
quick, lively, intimate,thorough reſentments of the Di- 
vine Loves ſhed abroad in its heart, that hath ever feel- 
ngly found that God hath nor a fairhfull induſtrious ſer- 
yant, who hath not him an indulgent Father, a dearely 
affecting Husband, an ineſtimable Portion, cannot be 
baſe, cannot bur live at an high rate, as he that knowes 
be raiſing thoughts of ſo high dignity ; cannot bur ſpend 
freely, communicate liberally, munificently, as nor ig- 


;| norant of thoſe Mines, thoſe treaſures inexhauſtibly infi- 


nite, that are ever ready for his ſupply, Cannot bur be 


mercifull, and lending, while he ſtill guides his affaires 
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with diſcrerion, and hath an eye roo to that diſcretion, 
leſt ic ſhould befoole him m legenerating int» baſeneſſ, 
and lily winde him abour into himſeife, while he is tu. 
dvi ing how ro outgoe hiniſelfe in keeping the preciſe, 
an narrow parh pref. ribed him. Orrather an eve toit; 
Iſt it be falſe and counterteit, ic being im»ofſible for 
Truth but to be ever likeir{elte, This ho thar cannor 
effernmare enervate himfeif in delicacies, and pleaſures, 
while he knowes none but in God, and they flowing in- 
to his ſQule like a ſpring of life, and vigour , that beare 
him forth it a citable: tiffabve, indefatigable courſe of 
activity in well doinz, while they ſtil] bathe him in in- 
con: eivable refrethings, unimaginable delights, Thisis 
not a man that is but the name and ſhaddow of one, 
while jjke a brute beaſt he is carried on to eating, drink. 
ing, ſleeping. or any natural] defire , and pleaſure, - out 
of a meere %un impetus, and propulſion of Concupil. 
cence from ſomewhat ro. be received from them to 
hiraſelfe. Bur the very doing of theſe obedienrially as 
duties, as ordinances for ſomewhat to be done by them 
in a way of a further {el!f-emptying and cranſ{ating him- 
Felfe into God, is that which makes this very thing the 
fervice of God, when the moſt glorious performances, 
:2e moſt publike beneficia'nzfle, the moſt pain-raking 
2 {1ons, a-tivicy in things materially good,1s bnt ſerving 
hemleives, and the devill, So that that mans pleaſure 
is Crnds fervice, becauſe he makes Gods lervice his 
'ealyre and this mans pamnes-rakwe in the beſt duties 
- {fory*? 718 che devill, becanſe it is che pleaſng himſelfe; 
= goal ran ating. not becauſe jr is pleaſing ro him, 
: 15 pleaſing io kim becauſe 1t is ation, the orhet 
--acrary ; rhe godly, not that he may ger to himſelte, 
ar thathe may get t9 God (and {v indeed to himiſelfe) 
Counting 
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counting Gods glory his greateſt good, And' therefore 
imployes himſelfe in that which is moſt fingalar, and 
eſpecially ſerviceable ro God and Gods, andnot in that 
which 15 moſt profitable ro himſelfe, he had rather {pend 
thouſands of pounds, of yeares, of any thing in the ſer- 


vice of (39d, then the leaſt penny, the leaſt minute, the 


eaſt any thing 1n the ſervice, or (to ſay righter } theſh- 
very of himſeife; as he char counteth his pleaſures his 
works and duties, and his wori.s & duties hispleaſures, 
the doing of the will of God his meat and drink, and his 
meat and drink the doing of the will of God, Andthis 
were an excellent way to make us humble in'excellen- 
cies,temperate in delights,diligent in ation, atid for a- 
voiding thoſe three conſociating and Nation-deftroy- 
ing ſins, I'ride,I''lenefſe,and fulneſſe of Bread.” So may 
we make an cſ{peciall uſe of that common by-word,que- 
tioning and examining ovr defires,when they-call us to, 
or put us upon any thing, What to doc. And thus Chriſti- 
an | greet thee with that ancient ſalutation yogi of i 
Tew7/411. Doe well; and farewell. And indeed our. owne, 
when wee ask one another how wee doe, and with. 
ng one another may doe well,;mports no lefſe, bur thar 
todo well,is to be well, Neither 1s the deſcription of bo- 
dily healch diſagreeable ro that of the ſoul, it bemg ſuch a 
frame and conſtitution of ir, whereby it is fit and ready 
forthe ciſcharge of its ſeverall duties, in their right-due 
maner, So that they deſcribe it not ſo much by its enjoy= 
ng ic ſelf in a {.veet and freſh remperarure;reſulting from 
tbe well {ymmerrizing of hamors, and confermation of 
parts,as by its right & readytowardI:nesro reqwifite a *i- 
ons. So the foul thenhealthv,nort Co much in regard of the 
py & comf.Jrt that it finds in God, as of the vigor by it, 
tte ative diſpoſition, the operativeneſſe rowards him. 


1 hough 
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Though indged that cannor be without, nay without be. |, 
ing theauthor of this, nor this withour ſome meaſureg 
i of that, The ſincere {oul making its worke its wages, p 
irs dutie,its delight. Grace being now growne, as I may | 
fay, a ſecond nature ic being connarurall to him, and 
therefore as,nay more, pleaſing in its actions, than thoſe 
ofour,firſt could be ; the one being bur Gods ordinary | 
common, the other his eſpecial] choiſe extraordinary 
diſpenſation of himſelf, Grace being the ſpirir of Chriſt 
working an us, in us, and through us, beginning, con- 
tinuing, and ending all in ir {elfe; happy Soule that 
knowes what is the ſtudy of {elfe-deniall, neyer can wee 
finde any where more of {weerneſle, becauſe no where 
more of God. O could we make this our Hoc ape our 
buſinefle, qur one thing, whether wud jt leade us, where 
wud it looſe us, even to the following of God fully to 
be full of him, and ſtill ro follow him, to emprie and kill, 
fill and emptie in a moſt {weer and bleſſed exerciſe 
of ſoule till we lay downe in everlaſting reſt and peace, 
wholly empried of our old and dywwg, wholly filled with 
our new & everliving (elves! O the unſerchableneſſe,the 
uncondceiveableneſle of the Love of God in Chriſt ] eſus 
our Lord! O the depth of irs humiliry,the heighth ofa 
zeal;thg latirudEand length of its obedience, what thingy 
what time can bound it! Owhart is it can {o free, can ſoensij, jo 
largeſo ſubtime the heart,asthe giving itup to the handyJg, ,, 
of its God, to be guided by him, ar his pleaſure !-:CanÞ7,, 


the {oule contain it {elfe within it ſelfe, rþat hath the [Prof 
thoughts, O when ſhall we know whar it is, that fingl&#{The; 
neſle of kearr, thar being bur one ſoule, bur one hean{la 


When ſhall we be like ſo many gloſing pieces of cendelifie nc 
waxe before the fervenr.heat of the Sun * When ſhall 4 lead 
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- | be diffolved, when runne into one another, and all ints 
a | one holy Lumpe., Even fo Lord Jeſus come quick- 
$ hp. | 
Y 
d 
ke T1 Cor.10.24, Phil.2.4,5.8&c. 21. 
ry — a _ i 
p Sic nos non nob1s, 
w So we not for our ſelves have fame ; 
_y So wenot for our ſelves have gainez Nobic not 
Ne So we not for our ſelves have pleaſure ; ; _ m_ 
Wy So we not for our ſelves have * leaſure. ng ] 
re So have nor mind's nor bodie's health — "_ 
” To keepr' our {elves our ſelyes is ſtealth, bus - * 
11 So nothing for our ſelves we have, meds - 
if But have for Him thact all things gave. |" forma 
ce, So all things for our ſelves we have; ' as. (aunt 
; Since He who all, Himſelfe us gave, wenn; be- 
hy nefeciſſer) 
the — mh nn deere reetic. *;, "IRS BN! 
» | | , Faor.. 

Oes th' Boate uneaven 7 Leane the gther way ; 


1.450 with more ſafecie and with lefle delay. 
lh joying grieve, and in thy grieving joy, 
Poneither change ſhall worke thee ſuchannoy. 
Tsthe man that makes his fortune : Ever*s he 
YFroſperous thar learnes,loves,wills,adverſicie. 
[hen learne this leſſon and 'ris worth the while, 
ala forrow be the ſhaddow of thy ſmile. 
acaPenor ſo joviall,frolickezſo profuſe, 
| laſt plung'd,up ſwimme thou canſt tor rhrough diſuſe. 
be}. I T hart 
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That mirth 1s madyeſſe where's no ponderouſneſle, 
For redfBrfs eiphtie,and ;zmporcs noleffe 

Theti Jotrhe moving cauſe, who once iri thought 
The fauhfull foule in fearefull | joy is brough c, 

Great God! Ifinke w'th that All-comtayning name 
Good God ! my burthen and my Ueaven! s.the (ame, 
Whar hearr-betraying world wu'dſt have me joy * 

Ie turne my joy to my God-joying grace, 

And that will quickly give true griete its place : 

While both rogecher fit with (weer accord 

And make my heart the mulicke of my Lord. 


Or think'it ra quel].me with thy feil Annox? 


Ne turne my griefe co my God- grieving ſmne, 
And that will quickly, turne to joy agin. 
. Nay they are one; for they agree in one 

-Bleſt Father, ſorrpw ſmiles while joy doth-moane. 
Both fall about his necke and kifle, brave {ghr, 
'To lee Griefe,weepe for joy;the day through night. 


: - 'Thrice happy.man this happy temper keeps ! 
: * Asth' golden Sunne through thi* Silver droppings peeps 


Upon the flowring earth, or ſoftly playes 


"As th' modeſt ſmilings o' the native Hear 

Nor Ctrtonick nar acute difeales threat. 

Thus wud'ſt thy r ſence-refined faith imploy 
Thoud'ſt ch*one from th'*other reciprocally draw, 

And in the Trineſſetce of both compoſe 

The temper wu 'd heaven in earth, God-man diſcloſe. 

Thus oriefe ſhould looſe its name and nature, be 

Swallowed up of Glorying Humnilicie. 


Huwble I ſhall be in Heaven, O Pc<? weight o' th! Love 1 


O'th' Lov* preſſes my ſoule ro ſolid joyes : 


7: O'ti ghioingHroames witires gently: elietering Rayes;” 


My J& 
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| yffpungy Toule {8 often ſhrunk and ſivel'd, 


Glorious I al on earth, O! ch* heighth o'th' Love, 
0! Love raiſes my ſoule Van humble poyſe! 
\remper adporideus might exactneſſe dwell 
'Un chis fide ch* Empyrzan ! ſo be I till 
Tempered to Juſtice,till on Sions Hill 
The Spiric-pondering-God ſhall find me weight 
Made me meecte to live at ſuch a glorious height. 
 Brbp not ſo much at the preſent as the future, having 
Eye in adverſitie to proſperity,: and proſperitie to 
{dverſirie;learne to eſtrange neither from your thoughts, 
tr.you may welcome either; they are gueſts that looke 
of ſucceſſive eritertainement, be nor ſo free to cone, as 
tir the other rake you unprovided: they are enemies to 
tch other, and yer an-indifferent reſpect may make 
bem both ftiends ro you; be acquainted, yea familiar 
lth both, bur indeare your ſelfe ro neicher ; deny nei- 
fiet of them admiſſion te yonr head, ( ſhall you bath 
the poſſeſſion of your heart; keepe correſpondency with 
bith and you are ſafe, bur give your ſelfe ro cither, and 
twill leade you you know not whither; you are betray- 


td, you are loſt, you ſhall be'ſer upon, now by the one, 
tow by the other, and become a ſlave ro both ; you ſhall 
Ifen-learne thar ir is berter to obſerve ten then ſerve rwo; 


ener led ſo much by ſight of whar is, as foreſight what 


{tay be, nor ſo-much by ſence as by reaſon, and nor {o 


{auch by reaſon as faith, for that is beaſt-ike,and lcokes 


putdowneright, this man-like and lookes forward, bur 


VE 


as laſt, Chriſtian-like and looks upward. Labour then to 


Wow no ſuch things as adverſitie and proſperitie, bur as 


My J& will or nor the will of God in your having or nor ha- 
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ving theſe ourward things , and learne this excellent |: 
Art of compoſing a meane out of two exireames, Take || 
ſomewhar of the ſweet to qualifie the ſoure, and of the | 
ſoure to qualifie the ſweet, yer Jer it ſavour moſt of the | 0 
moſt benigne,to which the other is bat ſabſervient, Ity bur 
the ſoure griefe and fullome joy that diſtempers, but 
it is the joyfull grie'e and grieving joy that is the ſwear 
the onely gracefull temper, I deny not but changes [4 
State may move you, bur they muſt not remove you, | 
they may ſomewhar alter the affection, but muſt nothing |® 
alter your ſtation; ſuppoſe you ſing the more cheerefulf | 
in the Sun ſhine and weepe the more freely in the ſtoring |*" 
yer muſt you mourne in this ſinging, and rejoyce in thi 
weeping ; this Xquanimity,unwaveringneſſe, ſtanding | 
even,upright poſture of ſoule is that which may be de od 
monſtrated the beſt, in that the excellency of eyey|® 
thing is according to its likeneſle, or rather arrakiagh . 
thar onely excellency, and therefore as of his ſimplicine 
and infinitie in the inlargednefle and puritie of heart, |*'* 
its immurabilitie in the {teadfaſtneſſe and immoveable|*'*' 
neſle of our mind;theſe being as neceſſarily concomitan|%* 
co the proportion of our holineſſe as they are to his fin- n th 
plicitie, there being notking ro bound or alter char thath|* 
unmixed,free,abſolute, 8 hath nothing to hinder it inig|* 
perfetion, And for that ſuiting our ſelves to others, ou[* << 
{ympathiſing reares and ſmiles,I thinke it ſo farre fron|' " 
being inconſiſtent with this, that it cannot well confi uſe 
withour it, for how elſe ſhall I accommodate my ſelfet) ©du 
my friends in their preſent contrary extremities, ho# ir 
weepe with them that mourne, and rejoyce with the (ans 
thar rejoyce at rhe ſame time, Nor can we finde a grea*”! 
helpe and furtherance to our promoving and progreſſſ*®*1 


Y obj 
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enz | 0 our Chriſtian courſe then this unmooveableneſie in 
\| | ſpe of digreſſion, Bur if this ſtation of ſoule bee 
{s | rergent to either hand, better ro {adneſſe (1 meane 
th | ot of harſhneſſe, diſconcent, or any kind of malignirie, 
[iz [ur a more ſolemneſſe, reriredneſle of fpirit) then ro 
bur | pllitie, Nighrneſſe, flaſhineſſe, pragmaricalneſle, idle. 
exe | uſbodiednes, 8c, nothing that I know arguing a man of 
5 of [umore emprie and worthleſle ſpirit, By the {adnefle of 
ou, |#* countenance the heart is made betrer; more pon=- 
- » [(&riNg, MOre wary, more capable of councell, diligent 
ul nation ; againe,love is more taking with ingenious, 
cine [fin terrour with baſe and ſervile ſpirits, Gods mercy in 
this |riſt will ſooner ferch them up, then all his threarnings 
ing altrheſe downe. And indeed a Chriſtian ( fo farre as 
1; |derſtanding himſelfe, the ground and uſe of his owne 
very |ections) cannot bur pleaſure in his ſorrow, delight in 
te! is mourning in his brokenneſle, in his contrition of 


> teart, becauſe,delights in doing the will of God,becauſle, 


by teſees the hand of God working it, feeles it kneading 
ble. [Sit were,ſubduing,faſhioning ic to his owne mind, be- 
iran|@uſe;his affetions are anſwerable ro God's, he delights 
Gm. 1f that which God delights, and furcher , knowes 
ati[Xither ir, nor ought elſe of worth, further chen ſub- 
*1jg[Vient,conducible, advantagious ro his love, his joy, 
 ou[®confidence in, his magnifying of Chriſt, &c, ſo his 
F-og(P9 muſt needs have a touch, a tinfture of greefe; be- 

auſe he lookes on it as on all his afFeQions, as marter 
Iferg|#dutie and obedience (elſe wu'd they nor differ from 
Loy[vit beaſts) becauſe bid rejoyce inthe Lord alwayes, 
theg|Þine bid ro rejoyce; but now he cannot ſo looke on ir, 
eart{® with a ſweet & gratious regret, to ſee it no more,be- 
gale no more pure,that hath fo infinit ſo holy a God for 
$objet,for irs only obje&,either immediatly,or art leaſt 
I 3 mediatly 
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full (the onely comfortable and truly joytull) poſture 
ſoule,ro ſee in what a {weer and gratious temper the dj- 
vine.goodneſle maintaines i, whole rich and abundan 
mercy it is that it finds any the leaſt ſmarch of rrye; atid 
reall peace. And 1 am perſwaded,that eyenin heaven 
ſelfe theſe hints and reliſhes of our owne- unworthinelle; 
made worthy in Chriſt, of {uch an enmive reconciled m 


ſuch a unity, will much further,jntend and; extend. thaſe, 


inimaginable joyes, Sure-l am they ate.ar beaven: upon 
earth, And this;this onely is the -griefe ' hecomming x 
Chriſtian, that; Jead'ſt ir ro, the ' pureſt-and-ſublimed 
joyes, Thoſe feares thoſe tremblings that keepe the 
{oule in the humbleſt ſelfe-debaſing, and therefore ar 1he 


higheſt exaltation, 


Ler no man part whay,God hath pur together, 
Hence all our woes, what he hath jony'd we ſever. 
From one another our affections goe, 

And all from Him, and hence ts all our woe. 


Y V - a————— Here now my ſoule ! 


Doſt heare him bid theerouch the world*thou may*it, 
Bur with thy Head, thy Hand;thy Hearr's diſplac'd, 
Is out of joynt if*t be a jot from Him 

T hat tries thee how thou canſt be our while in 
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The world thou ſeem'(t. I am continually with thee.. 
With him ſweet Pſalmiſt ! may I, may I roo be., 

I'de too refuſe theſe miſerable joyes” * 4 
And waite for them are mixt with no annoyes,” 
'T1s baſeneſſe to be cozen'd,Pde beter know 

I want, then want meſt when I leaſt thinke ſo, 

Give me the right or none, no painted grapes, 
My Rtomacke*s wiſer than to feed on ſhapes, 
Though h* Divell play the Zeuxis,and wu'd cheat - 
Me with a neat drawne colour,I have mear | 
Of ſuch experienc*t and approved worth, 

Attends the craving ſoule, I'lenere go forth 
To tamper with his hooked flies, his pitfall chaffe, 

His ner-a[luring glaſſe,his braine-ſicke laugh. 

Hence jiggiſh joyes,give me the ſolemne Pond 
Whoſe T reble's zeale, humilitie the ground, 


 -| God makes rhe meane, complears the Harmony, 


For never two bur three in one agree, .. 

And hence vain man thou and thy.joyes ſo jarre 
Becauſe the God of unitie's (o farre ; Ns 
From triviall pleaſures;Long enough may'ſt lay 

The world to thine hearts eare, thinke now to piay 
Some pretty toy,but nere can'ſt bring'c in rune, 
Or if thou bring'ſt ir in *tis out as ſoone, 

The thing's now abſent to the mind,the mind 
Now to the thing, when met are ſtraite disjoyn'd. 
Ler's outſide joy be other where obtruded, 

That ar th'beſt but circum precordia ludit, 

But playes abour the heart,the while *tis fad 

I'th* mid'ſt of rs joviall'> mirth;give me th* joy glads 
Pd mid'{ of irs ſaddefFforrowes ;ler my Spirit 
Rejoyce,rejoyce 11 Spirit;I this demerits 
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The name of mirth indeed, when th' heart doth enter 
Into *c,and it into the hearrt its center, 

Secur'd from th' reach o' cth' worlds diſturbance, while 
'Tis infide ourfide guarded from its guile 

Its th .ckeſt cerribleſt aſſailings, if 

The treacherous fleſh berray 'r nor ; when a whiffe 
O'rh* ruder winds blowes the th'other cleane away; 
This weightie,watchfull, inward joy ſhall tay. 
Delighr's the life of narure ; 'r cannot live 

Bur 'c muſt have ſomewhar may contentment give. 
Bur Tletake none o'rh' falſe, and ſo of force 

My ſoule unto the true will rake irs courſe, 

My ſoule unto the true hath rane its courſe, 

T hat onely,that can make me falſe divorſe, 

Then may it be for eyer ſtrongly bent 

On thee,in thee may dwell ; I thus intent, 

Come worlds come divels they may have never an eare, 
May have no part in me while I am here, 

Still buſied,working me our of my ſelfe 

Int' him, whom while I ſee,I ſee all 's pelfe. 

And happy ſure here's happy worke enough 

Still co beſpeake me from this paltry Nuff: 

Here Here's the ground and Piller of thy bliſſe, 

-Thy Chriſt,thy God : thy God thy Chriſt ne're miſle, 
With whom while thou ſhalc be, Heele be with thee, 
With whom ir is eternal life to be, 


'S the haleſt ableſt-badied man,and ar 

The high'ſt embonpoint of Arhlerique ſtate 
Workes long'ſt and hardeſt with the leatt ſupply 
Of freſh repaſts ; as he whoſe ſymmetrie 
Of nature-conſentaneous juyces,i'ul' 
Th' abundance of their ſtrength, 's nat troubled with 
4 | T hol 
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Thoſe oft ſharpe gnawings of Hetrogenevus humors, 
Nor over-evacuation following tumors. 

That thar's the haleſt ſtrongeſt Chriſtian 

Beſt longeſt worke with leaſt o'th* creature can ; 

For he hath moſt of God,and who hath ſo 

He little cares which way the world will goe. 

'T ſhall never touch his hearr,nor raske his braine 
Tolay abour to fetch ir backe againe, 

As he whoſe lines are fallen in a faire 

Large pleaſant place,is mad for th* worſe to care, 
Ifr*ll come by faire meanes well and good, hee'le uſe 
It when,and as he thinks conyenient, looſe 

The will ere hee'le imploy the ſmalleſt foule; 
Imploy*c he doth har lers ir pinch his ſoule. 

T's the ſoundeſt body that feeds o'ch* ſimpleſt fare ; 
The ſoundeſt ſoule that makes his God his fare. 

A happy man the ſpirit *f a healthie mind 

Can in a healch-injoying body finde, 

A happie man the ſpiric 'f a healchy minde 

Canin a health-deprived body finde, 


t- up prevailing hands in prayſing ation 
'Gainſt Edom and the Edomitiſh faQtioni, 
There are they fallen,proud Priliſtims withall 
Their Aſhdod brats;ſo ler then, let them fall 
And never riſe, while on our Harpes we ſing 
The ſong of Moſes and the Lambe our King, 
Vitorious meckeneſle ! gird thy all-conquering ſword 
Pnto thy potent thigh, give give the word 

Unto thy Heavenly Hoſt they*l ſtraight conjoyne 
With earths celeſtiall Armies; then combine 


Rome, 
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Rome, Spaine, France, Hell take the'devill and all, 
The Mitred Captaines' of the high Prieſts Hall, 
Come on brave Borpias with your pranſing horſe, 


Yee Popes deare'Nephewes, or which ſounds the worſe 


Though th' ſame his Baſe Sons, whom he hath begor 

On an unwedded Church.Change Cannon ſhor 

Into the ſhot of Cannon T owt a an coup | 

Devoure th' Preſicans, they *re a ſlender ſoup 

T' a Pulpar full of Sxek, a ſlippery yolke 

In luſtie Muskadine,they*l never choake 

So well waſh't dowhe with blood; bur if you thinke- 

You'z finde as hard worke as ye had to ger adrinke 

O'th* wary Scor;clofſe noddles, conſtul: together, 

Hoord up i th' deep'ſt Abbiſle *f y*r holy Father 
eſuitick plots,ſay a confederacie, 

Bur 't ſhall nor ſtand till cruth ir felfe can lie, 

Come gather then together, and be ye broke, 

T'irrecompoſible peeces, He hath ſpoke, 

Still will he thinke ye ride upon an Aﬀe ? 

No no,his white ſteed*s mounted, Hee'l {urpaſſe 

Your forcibleſt fineneſles ; ]eruſalem 


Leape,leape for joy, Thy King comes and doth hem _ 


Thee round with mightie monntzines, and his Hoſte 
Is all prepar'd thine enemies to accoaſt, 

For His are thine, for thou art His,then boaſt 

The in thee Lord thy God when thou art in_ the moſt 
Inextricable dangers. HerelT here's 

A Saint-like patience, thus ro chant the bliſſe 

Of bleeding wounds, while their Te Dexms charmes 


Fond ſoules with Swan-like ſongs, our harmeleſſe harmes 


Shall ſweetly breathe in ſighes criumphant layes 


Of conquering I6s, while our blood ſhall praiſe 


That 
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' (123) 
That name abeve the-proudeſt vrithand raiſer” 
A generation that ſha}l Babel} raze: - - - 
Stones ſhall be Churches;and dead bones ſhabtive | 
fo | Ere God his glory unto Rome ſhall give. | 
Ther's breath enough in heaven and duſt on funk: 

To build more men to; ruine all ber mirth, | 

How heaven derides theſe Gotham ſages, wu'd: 

Drow ne Eeles i'ch' wacer,drowne'the Churckin blood: 
What 7 *s the Parifttanmaflacre forgor we! 24 
How crown'd with many a thouſand Huganor? /'. 
Or th' Marian flames ?: how oftth'* Prelatique hands 
Were crowded wirh increaſing Puritans ? ©. 

Or thoſe Ten Prinytive perſecutions, whar : 

But more Chriſts-honovurers hath their cruelt{o got” t 
Bur ſtill che devill's chedivill,although he know! 

He workes the Saints more weale himſelfe more woe, 
So mad is envie,'t had rather looſe both eyes ' 
Then *cs neighbour's one ſhud ſee *rs deformities; 
Courage my hearts,we nor our cauſe can die, ' 
Nay we mav live to fee proud XA piprlie 
Dead on the ſhore, Whar feare we? Th? Wonderfall 
In Skill, Power, Peace,Love 's ours;whar ſhall they pull 
The Palme from Him ? or ſhall they rend a Limbe 
Fro' th* Father of Spirirsthurr the eye of Him 

Whoſe voyce is thunder and his eyes are fire, 
Who hands their breath 2 then have they their defire, 
and ne'r ti]l then, Thus in my Fort, my Peace, 
My Caſtle-Chriſt,my flaming Wall,ne*r ceaſe 
There are they fallen (yea though I thinke I fall 
And all my fellow ſouldiers,for thus call 
We death,becauſe we thinke ir ſv,when 'tis 
The onely riſe unto our perfett bliſle ) 


Ls.) 


The 


(124) 
Th' irrevocable word 's paſt,decree 's ſign'd ; 
All things are preſentto a-faithfull minde : 

For heefees all in God, but he ſees all 

Ar once ; and thus while ke beholds, hee*le call 
Things'paſt and furure preſent, things that are 
As they were nor,that are not as they were ; 

Let kingdomes claſh, and their foundations ſhake, 

' Haughtie hearrs ſhrinke co their heele, ler fury rake 
The lofrieſt Hills and hurle them in the Maine; 
Lerth' lively Sun his ſprightly raies refraine 
And wraps's in ſable might; ler heaven and earch 
Meer in confuſion, while hell yawnes; our mirth, 
Shall thar be ſwallowed up by this 2 our joy 
That none can take away ? no foen' annoy 2 
Rouſe up brave ſpirits, glorifie the name 
Of that great God thac ever is the ſame, 

And we in Him; life,death, principalities, 
Powers,things preſent,things ro come, ſhall cheſe 
Disjoyne us from our God? if once in Him 

"Ohe as He is One?Whar is it that can dim 
Our glorious inutterable joy 
Thar ſparkles purer luſter from th' alloy, 

(Thar ſtreames more radiant luſter from ch' alloy) 
Offoyling priefe A joy whoſe native heate 
Growes ſtronger by the winter winds that beare 
Upon'ts concentred ſpirits; A joy that riſes 
Higher yer higher by the freſh ſurpriſes 
Of'rs Arke-ſecured braveries from all 
The Ocean-inundations can befall, 

Nay leade me captive griefe,yet one I know 
Shall captive thy caprivitie, and ſhow 


Thy open ſpoyles as Trophes,while I ſing 


\ 
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(125) 
How ſweer's the memory of ſower ? to bring 

To minde thoſe rempeſts paſt, while hous'd in heaven 
[ feaſt on Leeleſſe Wines, rich marrow and leavens. 
Untouched bread, So great ill turn'd to well 

'Tis makes his glory-and-my good excel], 

Ther's nothing,nothing ill but all is well 

Is alway well to thoſe whoſe wayes excel, 

Thus is th* upright as farre from*s neighbour as hell 
From heavenzhere well is ill,there ill is well, 


——— 


Nullius addilt45 purave in verba AMagsſtri. 


——,ziveme 
A Philoſophick Ingenuatie 

A Bacon, Luther,truth-exploring braine, ' 

Can cull the Wheare from th Chaffe, and bring a graine 
To th' g:aynarie of knowledge ; no lazie pate 

Will nothing elſe but reade,heare,tranſcribe, tranſlate, 
And take what's brought it at adventure. an idle drone 
Will ſuffer any thing ere*c will worke bur one 

Whoſe naturalls can't indure tr be Ariſtorl'd 

With ipſe dixits,nor his piritualls throcl'd 

W'th a Spiricuall Lord's irrefragable propoſitions ; 

Bur h's free-borne ſpirit mak's exquiſite inquiſirions 

I'th' depths of grace and nature ; ſcornes to have 

His judgemen ſtrangled like a Turkiſh ſlave 

B' uſurping tiranny;a noble ſoule 

Whoſe underſtanding w*i! ſuffer no controule, 

But from his Soveraigne's Vice-Roy,Rationall 
Faich,fairhfull reaſon. A God-taught ſoule,in all 
Conſults 


. (26) | X ur 
Conſulrs with;credits him. No reli{him 0'th* Fathers, '! [1., 
He bath but one and that's in heaven, and he who pathers [The 
From mm taſtructions, as a euided gurde -5 © : Ind 
Hec'l uſe gif nceds;-bur firſtw'ilharh” father'well trid [Ng 
By his,not his by th'/Fa: her,chough/ he be as = | [and 
As ſuperannuated Pauls, as bald; ::.: * [anc 
As peremptorie as he tharraskaj” Calvin ii: £ * [The 
As Halj as bis Holide(tno reverertd Cali The 
I'de rather bsa freenians4lave,be the, Th: 
Then be a ſlave to ſlaves; they le draw mee fine Wi 
Direcions,whole (elves ave bur th 4%; nucu[es Th 
Of cheir 1 imperious luſts; | hey'le make offences His 
Of working on'dplay: day;and novie-of play ing > As « 
Upon an holy ans whoſe {wv 4 '& mouth'd ſayi ings Tha 
Sic volo,ſic jubeo ſtr: p20 rationevotuntas” _ —— _—— 
Import to a diſcreete ſubaudi, as: | * Iktr 
Whar devilliſher-x;Fytanrrhen aflave 7 * [The 
Heelerjide to th':deviti,and all che world wu'd have - + [Tp 
To beare him company ; bur ſtay Saitictes iv ire 
Orgoifyouwilly'ine'r meet with Saint Prerre*s Cav 
Keyes,nior St.; Paals Cathedral there, how e're * [The 
Yee may withtheir arrendants, Bur whether 'wut beare [The 
M' incenſedimuſe © Reclaime,no futther forth, The 
Why flyeſt thou after Rookes * they are hot worth Fon; 
Thy looking on, thy ſlighmig'ſt, paſſing*t-choughr ; "Py 
How.came. | thenthus'unawares ratiſport 2 | . [The 
I love thee Truth and thence it is I hate | [like 
Truth hating falfehood with a perfett hare. Wit 
I can as well conteine nvy rouſed Spirits , [{eal 
As bound.the Qcean when thou bit ir Ferrie-its - [The 
Orerunningwaves beyond its bounding banks. (pranks?: |Ty { 
What heaven-raughr. ſoule cari brook theſe hell-learn'd 
Some 


(127) 
ſum Liber natus educatus and 
[can't indure be under Romes command. 

The truth hath made me free and I am free 
Indeed, and ſhall I againe in bondage be? 

No hang 'em all, an hundred thouſand | eſuirs 

ind } eluitized Buy-ſhops,theſe prickly J ebuſires 
And 1 horny Canaanites; too long the'ave beene 
The outers of our eyes while ran us in 

The perſecured fides;and thou great God 

That mak {& my fleſh to tremble,whar period 

Will madn#ſſe put to its untamed pride, 

That dares to pierceth* omnipocent his ſide, 

His eye,hus heart © and is thy glory nor 

As deare to thee as life 7 what teeke they bur 

That dreadfull glory, Thy prerogative.? 


. [Their will muſt be our reaſon;and we mult live 


\tcheir ſelfe-wi/*d devorions, according to 


Their monſtrous wiſedome,nort ſubordinate to 


Th' Creators word, Behold the men are God, 


-, [are b'come like one of them theſe od 


Cauſe-God uneavened ſoules,the'lenort derive 


| [ſheir pollicies from him,and won't he drive 

. [Theſe Rebels our from their fooles Paradice ? 
They ſhan'r ſurvive our hopes,and ever tice (Crofles, 
fond foules with Coapes'and Popes, with Chringes, 


' Pipes, Poppets,Surplus,and the Service toſſes 


- [ſhe Pſalmes like Tennis balls, the while they yawle 
| [like Primmer Chits at their leſſons, and rerribly bawle 


With ſuch a mad confuſion as if all 


, [{eale lay i'th* tongue and th eare, norneed wer call 
- [ſhe ſpirirs to the heart in a ſtaid (till poſture 


lofing wich grace within. Still ſhall they foſter 
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(128) 
VVinde-ſucking ſoules with ſuperſticious milke 
The while they ruffle it in their braving ſilke 2 
And like the childe that prides it in its new 

Gay ſleeves, how burniſh, ſwell at every view ? 
VVho dares come nigh *em now unleſſe he w'ud 
Be brow-bearten to the channe]},unleſſe he ſtood 
H*s due diſtance cap in hand. And Sirra you 
Looke that you preach me thus and thus, you'le rue 
*T elſe,and he may beliey*c by h's torvid lookes 
On th' Grave learn'd pious Miniſter whoſe bookes 
He is not worthy r* beare;{o ſturdy and ſtour 

*S advanced villany, ſo peſtilent devour 

Ther*s nota Puritan but hee'le roote him our. 
(How ſtrong Robuſtious luſty frollicke ſpracke 
Tir zeale kindled with a cup of bribing Sacke ) 
Now downe goes th' wicked houſes all abour 

The ſacred Temple, and that malaperr 

Parochiall childe that dares s' unmannerly perk 
T'rs lolling head upon its Mothers fide, 

I'.s reverend aged Mother, I can't abide 

Ti indecencie and diſorder, ſtrike*c to th* ground 
7 hat not a {tone upon a ſtone be found, | 
VVhen forreigne and domeſtique Catholiques 
Come by and ſee this Maſſhe Edifice 

©* entire, compleate a Maſle of holy ſtones, 

*T will make *em all rurne Proteſtancs at once. 
Baur what, when heare ic in * when ſee within 

As ptetty Babes as Babie e're hath ſcene? 

They'd ſhake the cap from any wondring clowne, 
And ſummons all che children of the towne. 
Dim-ſighted Granſiers, and ye mnay-ey'd dames 
Here's curious ſpeQacles rocleere your aymes, 


Poore 


(129) 


Poore Soules ! How ridiculous your folly ! bur yee, 
How lamentable ! And cu'd I ſhew von the 

Soft pitty turnes my bowels; and make you ſee 
Th'wild fury turnes your braines how glad you'd be 
Your ſoules were rid o'th' fervicade of men, 

Your hearts were humble, ſelf-den ying:; then 
They'd be th*free-ſchooles o'rh* higheſt Majeſty, 
Where he wu'*d fit and wa'd your Maſter be. 

The humbleſt, praying*{t,medirating'ſt ſoules 

Are thoſe with whom he moſt communion holds. 
There's no man I call maſter, only One 

Meth*rruch in Him-the-only-Truth hath ſhowne. 
Ichis Light ſee I light, light am I in this, 

And where I a* n't, more intimately into His 

[le ger, and be, till T in every part 

ſhall meer himſelfe, from th'interoccurring dark 
Deliver'd, and make my ſence-beſhadowed faick 
Pellucid ſence ; 1'th* meane, heare whar he ſaith 

Hath promis'd hee'le never leave his Saints untaughr, 
But into All Truth they ſhu'd by his Spirit be brought. 
And when I learne of any, it ſhall bee 

0'th* humableſt men, for moſt of God they lee, 

Ts the ſight of God makes th'only kindly breach 

On th*hearr, the head doth only truly teach ; 

But when in Heaven, I moſt of God ſhall ſee 

ind therefore there moſt knowing-humble bee, 

But ſince this humble knowledge is ſuch an Heaveti, 
lle have a care how here am deceiven. 

Here be as truly knowing as 1 can, 

$0 truly humble ſo-an Heavenly man. 


K 


1640, 


(130) 


Nd art thou filenc't too {weert Lute ? 
Thou doſt nor preach,nor yer diſpute. 
No contraverſie bur conſent 
'S the language of my Inſtrument, 
Yer what rude, rufling Prieſt appeares 
To plucke Appollo by the eares *7 
Ar*tthence ſo mute,as out of heart to ſing 


Till ch freed Evangeliſt freſh dirrics bring © 


Be then ſuſpended on the willowes 
While th* Babilonians cauntjngs fill us. 
My cunning hand forgetthy skill, 
And thou my dancing rongue be til], 
Ther's yer refreſhing times may ſhew 
Theſe briske ſulpenders 
Then while they howle their penitenciall Pſalm 
My pitrying thankes congratulate the Calme, 


Then ſing. Why, why not now 2 or how 
With Him doth differ Then and Now 7 
With him my onely joy ; who while 

He is,my clowded brow ſhall ſmile 

Serene Aſpe&ts through th' grimmeſt night, 
And teach my grievingſt griefe delighr. 
Heavens harpers did Romes Epicedium play 
Hundreds of yeares before her facall day. 


Then come {weer Lute with gentle Aires 
Come kindly rouch me with the Cares 
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(1321) 
Of Chriſts-Croſſe-bearing ſoules, whoſe Thare 

Of common woe and weale I beare. 

Witch Voltos then come raiſe my ſpirits 

Unto the Triumphs they inherit, (Heaven 
Whoſe wo's their weale, whoſe wound s their cure,whoſe 
'Stheir {weer, whoſe want's their wealth, whoſe hel's their 
(Heayen, 


VV Here am TI 2 How this turne hath giddied mee * Deremb 
Can hordly credit what I plainly ſee. eembe 


So farre fro'th doore?ſo backward on the ſtage, 1640. - 
Still ro protratt this wearie pilgrimage ? 
 Bleſt Lord ! ſo turnd'| our Feve-leſ captive thoughts, 
As thoſe that dreampr ; we ſaw devouring Vaulces 
Heapt by the foaming Beaſt with Virgin Slaine 
Indign'd his Idoll-luſt, We dreampr againe, 
Chriſts-warre-preventing Throne became the Theame 
Of ſpeedy praiſe;but fear'd this was a dreame. 

But we awake in Paradiſe, 

And that no fooles, be we but wiſe 

To keepe our hold*our God fo cloſe, 

Nor becks,nor blowes ſhall make us loaſe. 

Then prove the former dreame yet true, - 

Change bur the tgme the latter's roo. 
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(132) 


——_ — 


$ hewhoſe braines are weak, and buſineſſe much, 
Walks here. & there, now this now that will rouch, 
Takes up, layes down,wu'd ſomewhat, knows not what, 


Even {o my Good my God I had forgor, 


Craz'd by my fall ; Still were my braines imploy'd 


With ſwarmes of buſle follies, ſtill annoy'd 
With great paines taking in great trifles, void 
Of ail ſucceſle, and got as ſoone was cloy'd, 
Thus hither thither flew, bur ne'r cu'd finde - 

An objec ſurable unto my minde, 

Beauty, honour, riches ſeem?d an empry ſhade 
Before I ſaw the ſubſtance, ere I 'd made 
Diſcovery of the Truth they ſeent'd a lie ; 

Bur that being ſeen they ſeem'd a lying lie, 

A ſhade of ſhales. Natures dim glimmering lighr 
Burn clearer in my heart, and ſhew'd me a {ighr 
Far worthyer choyce, A ſoule, a beautious ſoule 
Inrich*d with rarer honour, a prudent ſoule, 

A meek-{weer lovefull heart, whoſe noble ſpirit 
Scornes a few-thouſand-miled world ihu'd bury ir 
'N a perty ſpeck of dirt; bur pleaſures in 

Irs larger glories by the eye unſeen, 

Then after this while carefull ſearch I made 
Straite ſhun a light ſhew'd this too bur a ſhade. 

A Heaven-ſent light was darted in my heart, 
And made me this perverting courſe diverr. 

The world in *rs richeſt ornaments, is bur 

A ſhow, a ſhow th'complear'ſt nature; bur 


Thou 


Reveales the lurkin 
That lie in waite to 


(133) 


Thon only good, and therefore only true, 
Give m' in a recapitulated view 
Thoſe Scripture-ſcattered Glories, O cu*d I thoſe 
Thy analyſized Graces well compoſe 

laco their lovely face ! How deep Ide fall 

I love, and ſay thy beauty darkens all. 

The creatures beautie*s bur a skin-deep lawne, 
That by ſome ſlight diſtemper ſoon undrawne 

5 meſſengers of death 

natch away the breath ; 

And ſo poſſeſle their Maſter of the face 

That ſeem*d bur now above a creatures grace. 

But take the pureſt in'ts admired'ſt hew, 

If modeſt, elſe *ris none, it dares but ſhew 

Its hands and face; bur He, but alwayes Hee 

ls alrogether Lovelineſſes, Hee 
Is Lovelineſſes altogether ; every one 

Isin Him, and but in Him there i is none, 

The creatures Vertue's but a fairer foule, 

Lodg'd in to0 ſtraite a roome i* content my ſoule, 
Thar only recreated ſplendors loves, 

Whereon ſimplicity and infin'ry moves. 

And where may I enjoy it better then 

Admirred to its near'(t approaches, when 

No intervenient obje& bars my ſighr 

In ics impure and narrow Channell © Light 

Pure, perfect, boundleſſe, inacceſſible light, 
VVhen ſhall I live in thy delighting ſigh 7 

Ilive, but I wu'd live another life, 

VVhere light and Jarkneſſe know no longer ſtrife, 
Live, but I wu'd live another life 

That might informe me whar a death's this life, 
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(234) 
How how m'abhorring ſpirit ſtarts me back 
When by thy faire I ſee cheir ugly black © 

V Vhen by thy wiſdomel their folly ſee, 

And by their folly may the wiſer be. 

With what a mightier force my ſoule returnes 
To thee, in thee with mightier fervour burnes! 


O Light of Lights, when ſhall I ſee 

Thee as I 'm ſeen ! VVhen ſhallI bee 

Thou Love of Loves with Thee 1'th* high'(t ! 
VVho long to tearn yec what's my Chrilt © 
May T houghts, Men, Bookes, may all I ſee 
Bur anſwers to this queſtion be. 

May Thoughts, Men, Bookes, may all I ſee 
Be Thoughts, Men, Bookes, be All of Thee, 
May every Sermon that I heare 

Bur breake the Clouds, this Sun may cleare, 
May every thing I heare or ſee, 

Be all bur Teſtaments of Thee. 

And when th'ave told me all they can, 

1 ſtill muſt aske as T began, 

VVell fa-isfied in ſeeking, rill 

My ſearch with ſatisfa&ion fill, 


—— 


(gray* 
V VHar's white compar'd to blacke ? to browne, to 
Whar mar'le 'r excels? bur take the lighteſt gray, 
Nay th'pureſt white the ſtrongeſt ſtghr e're ſaw ; 
Sublime thy apprehenfion yet,and draw 
A purer, unto which this bright 's as black 
1s th'face of Hell, and yer beleeve there lacks 
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(135) 
As much reſemblance in this draught to th' Life 

As Earth of Heaven, of Heaven for all our ſtrife 

'S but pourrrai'd with a coale, revealed God 

In h's holyeſt glories by a dirty Clod 

0'h* work-beſoiling Clay : and yer beleeve 
Thou'rt alrogether unable to beleeye 

The difference till chou ſeeſt ir, Thou' ſee a light 
[s able to diſcerne an Hypocrite. | 

A man $'1nlightned, he hath skill enough 

To cheaie himſelfe, and all the world ; this ſnuffe, 
This dying ſnuffe ſhall burne as black as Hell, 
When with irs Chriſt finceriry ſhall dwell, 

But whar's that all-ſurpaſſing ſplendor 9 O 
Where's he * Where's he will lead me to that ſhow 2 
And teach my thoughts, my rude and artleſſe lines 
To draw the features of that face divine, 

Divine © That every fooliſh fondling w'll blurt 
Ona neat piece of finer-formed durc. 

O beauty 7 Cu'd I ſpeak ! bur I kave loſt 
Expreſſions in impreſſions, I'de rather lie 
Admiring ! Adoring ! More {weetneſſes ſuck I 
Sozbur fire will out, muſt ſpeak of him, 

Rightly if I can, however ſpeak of him 

The beſt of things ſo earneſtly I cover, 

Th' Unſpeakable Gift, yer can I ſayT love ir. 

And love will praiſe its obje&, ſo muſt I 

And yer now I begin to praiſe, I die. 

O may my life ſo porutrait forth my Love 

To win Corrivals, mount their ſpirits above 

With facred flames, while I ſtand peering there 
Where all Terreſtriall beauties ſhaddowes are, 
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O fee, prie, gaze, b'inamour'd, here is fare 

For Myriads of Love-fick worlds and ſpare, 

O ſee, prie, gaze, b'inamour'd, here is fare 

Whoſe Rivals bring each other greater ſhare, 

For many eyes, hearcs, ſee, love, more then one, 
Freſh Graces ſpie ro feed freſh hungers on. 

O here's a banquet where the gueſts finde ever 

The more the merrier, for the cheare failes neyer, 
Diſcovered ſuch a goodly plenty ſhow's 

Whoſe there can grieve bur thar his friends ir looſe ? 
Whole there can grieve, but that his griefe's his ſauce, 
To make him relliſh more his wiſer choice 

Offood, of friends ? Whoſe modelt ſharp-ſer eye 
Each corner of this feaſting face doth prie, 

And every Goſpel-verſer in his reach 

As ſome Grace-whelming diſh doth ope, and reach 
His neighbours eyes the ſhape, and mouth rhe {weer, 
Happy, happy ſoules thar ar this banquet meer ! 

T*sa doubrfull feaſt indeed;nort only *cauſe 
We'veall that Heaven and Earth can give ;but *cauſe 
V'Vhen we remember whence we came, poore wretches 
Rak'd up from dunghills, drawn from under hedges, 
Blinde,lame,ſick,naked,wandring here and there 

Th beaten road to death ; and now ſee where we are 
Tranſlate from death to life ; from that dark, fad, 
Diſconlolare State, or which is worſe, thoſe mad 
And deſperately deluding joyes, to ſuch 

Incircleing realliry of blifſe, as much 

Glory as our capacity can beare, 

Angels attend us, God himſelfe our cheare, 

Our Cloathing-Lighr, we are not able r'beare 

"I bur doubt we're in a dreame, and fondly feare 


VVeve 
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VVe've nothing, *cauſe ſo much; bur th'nightr'sfar ſpent, 
Th'iaft watch, th'laſt houre's nigh, th'day w'll prevent's, 
Gird up your loynes, trim up your Lamps, along, 

Haſt, rune your hearts to th'Epithalanian ſong. 


Now, now we ſee the day no more through night, 
Our earthy houſes now ſo ſwepr, ſo cleane 

There's not a duſt, a ſpeck, a moatero dark a beame 
VVhile ſolemnize th*Eſpouſals of the darkleſſe Light. 


rn. 


— 


(face 
Va wu't thou come deare Lord, and ſhew the 
V Shall blemiſh all theſe ſplendors ? O the fire 
Burnes in this breaſt for an allay of Grace! 
Of Grace that feeds not damps ſuch bleſt deſire. 
Some drops of love ſtil] co increaſe the flame, 


- And make it beare me thither whence it came. 


VVas'cn't a refleQion from the righreous Sun 
VVas glanced in my heart ? Or was it one 
From that light-likened Angell ? Then undone 
lam, unleſſe quite out the fire be blowne 
By th-holy Spirir. Bur can the devill come 
So dreſt ? He hath a cloven foot ſay ſome. 


Sure this he hath, he cannot humble be. 

But he can counterfeir. Bur hee*s ſo bad ( thee 

Heele nor /eexe good,for nothing;now whar ſhu d'make 

Maſque thy ſelfe in humility, who had 
N*adyantage hence ? Sure 'twas the native hew, 
I'm in a Labyrinth ; but where's the clew ? 


Lord 
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Lord if it be of thee, then ler it ſtand ; 
If nor,downe,downe ler it for ever fall. 
Tis thee I ſeeke in it, doſt thou command 
Mine Iſaak © here ris,and my ſelfe and all. 
O how I joy I've ſuch a ſacrifice 
Whereby my God my Love unto him tries, 


Sure many choiſer ſplendors have I ſcene ; 

Yet few ſo choiſe ; was it my ſ{enſuall eye 

I ſought ro pleaſe,fit objedts they had beene: 

Burt a new eye new glories did eſpie ; 
Through that bright Chriftall a farre brighter jewell, 
Thar yet into this fire caſt's in fewell, 


How how I'm alt t! love,hate,deſire,averſe, 
Sorry,rejoyce,feare,hope,angry, well pleas'd, 
Carefull,not care,—cannot rehearſe. 
Hope ought nor be,feare*c ought,there am I eas'd 
Diſcaſed here ; well, Vle ſtint the ſtrife, 
Nere looſe my Love that loſt for me his Life. 


Lord how Ilove thee that thou did'{t not leave 
Me in the creatures hand ; alone 'ris thee 
Thee *cis alone tro whom I wiſh to cleave, 
My other wiſh ſerves this : if thou do'it ſee 
It cement fit to make me cloſer cling 
To thee, to me deare Lord that cement bring. 


I dere nor fetch ir leaſt that T ſhould bring 
For morrter ſlime, Fle ſet me downe and bleſle; 
Thy name, firſt to thy willing of the thing, 


Thento thy time, meanes,manner Ile adreſſe 


Me 


© w2l_ ww wwe 


ll, 
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Me,my way rowle onthee,delightin thee, 
Thou'r doe's,] my-thy hearts deſire ſhall ſee, 


How full I am ! whar ſhall I doe for vent 2 
I muſe, th? fire's tin'd, when will the word's burſt our © 


They doe ſo crowde,throng, preſſe, ſtop,they are ſo pent, 


Come loaden with ſuch marrer,thar I doubr 
I muſt be faine to let them all alone, 
And inward ſpeake what in word can't be ſhowne, 


{ Thy mercies Lord, I ſpeake it with my hearr, 


Flow in ſo faſt Iamnor able r'beare 

The memory of them, how much leſſe conyerr 

My choughrsro words, yer will I have a care 

\ Both I and others both in my word and deed 
The thankfull memory of Thy Loves may read, 


_—_ ! bleſt be thee mv' inligrning ſunne, 
For now {ee I'm bur a ſhade : 

Bleſt ! bleſt I feele my life begnn, 

For now Ifecle my ſoule Thow'rt made. 


laz not Lord, butTI wu'd bee, 
I'denot be I ; bur Pde be thee. 
Not be my owne,be at thy call, 


Wu'd nothing be, wu'd ha' thee all. 


14 be bur feet, and thou ſhud'ſt walke, 
1d be bur rongue, and thou ſhu'd(t ralke, 


And ay-preſerving fruic, when my heart perceives 
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I'd be but eye, I'd be but eare, | 
And thou ſhu*dſt ſee, and thou ſhu'dt heare. 


What ſee I, heare T in this field o 
Thou thee through me do'ſt heare and ſee; 

VVhere goe I? With whom is this talk held 2 

"Tis thou through me ſpeak*ſt, com'ſt ro thee, 


Trees*birds/home?ſelfe © Theſe? Whar's all ch*'world y 
Thy Spirit through them all conveighs me Thee, (me 
Sol? Allth'world is but thy inſtrumenr, 

In which thou firſt a playing thy-my content, | 
Moſt bleſſed God that broughr'ſt my minde in frame | 
Not lefr'{t me a ſer-off-diſcord co thy name, f 


Rub me, rub me, I begin to fall, 

My 7:— What love Convulſions, pull and hall 
M'adheringly-purſuing ſoule '—1 | 
*M left behinde——O for wings for ſtrength to flie ! © 
One drop, One licrcle-—No Cordiall le 
Hee 2 No Balſome —t keep my heart uncleft? 


C——— 


E'ne gone I was, but that a lighrſome thought, 

Whoſe ſeaſon-bearing ſeed was deeply wroughr 

Prh' ſecrets of my heart, ſprang up and brought 

Me an Idea o'th* Inlivening Tree 

Who ſtretchr it ſelfe beyond the farth'it degree | 
O*th' ſparious Heavens, tendring me'cs healing leaves 


N— 
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uy 
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[rs feare-ſhrunck ſelfe with hopefull joyes inlarg'd, 
Whereon m'officious ſpirits are diſcharg'd 

Unto their ſeverall functions, while the peace 


[Paſt underſtanding, thence doth re-increaſe 
My warchfull guard in heedy confidence 


To hold my peace in holding Peace's Prince. 


Hoe: the man that knowes the cauſe of thing's!. 


Unhappy then's the man whom God nor brings 


Acquainted with himſelfe; only happy hee 
Hath 


him his friend in whom he all doth ſee. 


Ow good it is to waite on Thee 
Deare Good ! How good iris ! To bee 


| Poſſeſt with thar thar I defire, 


That's not the thing thar I require. . 
Bur to defire with what pol: F, 

Thou'dſt haye me be, that's my requeſt. 

The world hath not the thing I would ; 

Till I can heare Thee ſay I ſhould, 

Bur ſtill in zquilibrio ſtand, 

ExpeRing thy ſcale-rturning hand. 

Not any thing till nothing will, 

So falſe are th*weights of good and ill, 

But thine are true Bleſt Truch! O cell 


4 My heart whar's ill, and whar is well, 
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Till chen Filleane th? contrary way, 
Wiſh not to have't *cauſe wiſh I may, 
So happily may I meer with Thee; 
For we are contrarietie, 
The godlieſt hearr een 
The {weeteſt ſoule,is this a thing 
For its peculiar intereſt 2 
Oris n't of 't in Chriſt poſleſt 2 
Or, what to Doe? what glory wu'dſt 
Have more return'd thee by it,ſhud*ſt 
Thou give'c then if thou ſhudſt detaine't 2 
What ſervice more 7 Or can thy Saints 
Find more content then when they doe 
Th' beſt ſervice, bring th* grear'ſt glory to 
Thy Name 7 Or could it want, it did 
It make for that © wu'c thoy forbid 
Whar ſoeyer's for thine honor 7 or 
Whar {oever'snor,it not abhorre ! 
Or is ir not © wax wanton 'gainſt 
Him that it with his loves acquaints 2 
Or ſhall ic uſe it as a Tipe 
Of that All-fignified Antitipe 2 
Oris'n: there rome enough in thee 
To looſe ic in 7 capacitic 
Enough for all *rs affe&tions 7 were 
They farre more overflowing © were 
All ch'r ſtragling ſtreames one channell,rlay mought * 
All th' worlds be one, be poured our 
To thee, how ſmall a drop they'd be ! 
And can it ſpare a thought from thee © 
Or wher's elſe that magnetique force 
Can draw its hard-adhering courſe 
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On after it * Or where may't meete 
VVith ſuch a ſympathizing ſweer, 
Tobarrre ſoule for ſoule © ro change 

Till each unto ir ſelfe were ſtrange ; 

Nor wu'd acknowledge ir,nor owne 
{further then't was two in one, 

Or can it find ſimplicitie 

Elle where, elſe where infinitie © 

Or wu't thou ſhew thy manifold skill 
paſſing through ſo narrow a quill 
VVirh fuller incomes ? what's thy will ? 
That ſerſt this ſtep 'gainſt char?while ill 


Thow'rr going on the readieſt rode 


IVato th* {ame end of ſure abode 


[ 
'J 


My good-thy glory, What's thy will ? , 
This waycor that way ? That's my will. 
tis not good to be alone. 

VVe're one anothers,nor our owne. 

Tis very good to be alone 

To him that is with All-in-One. 


/ . 
{But ſo was he to whom *c was ſaid ; 


/ 


4 


Os \ 


Then ſay Lord what thou wu't,I*m ſaid 
My vore my vote ſhall counterpoile, 


[ſhy caſting voyce ſhall make the choyce. 
Jſis onely good that I would have ; 
[lis onely God then I would crave. 
;JAnd yer thou ſai'ſt, whoſe ſearch hath found 


T, a good,choice raritie hath found. 
One onely thing there needs ; to be 


VVich or without all goods with Thee, 
4nd yer how can I without 'em be ? 


ince I 'm in Thee. in whom all goods be ? 
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How good ir is to waite on Thee: 

Deare God ! how good it is co be 

Drawne after thee, the while thou hould'ft 

The favour forth, withdraw'ſ thee,towP it 

The ſoule from't {elfe,to follow thee 

VVith whom it is ſo gogd to be. 

And, w'th what rich intereſt he repaies 
Ourpraying prayſing waiting dayes ? 

A gratious Fob ſage Samuel, 

Bleſt Iſaac, Immanatl. 

How choyce © how {weet the mermies are 

When given in that were ſo farre ? 

How welcome th'* preſence o* the food 

To which the ſtomacke long hath ſtood. 

How welcome th* abſence o? the food 

That's {o ſupply*d with ſuch a good 2 

The mercy of mercies when ſent forth 

Ih' fulleſt rime's o'ch* fulleſt worth. 

What pleaſanc Muſicke heares the man 

Thar keepe time with's Creator can © 

Thats nor before nor is behind, 

Bur jumpe together mind and mind 2 

How good ir isto waite onthee 

Deare God ? How good ! might th? world once ſee 
My joy in things unſeene, 'tw'ud {till 
The endleſſe motion of their will 

In fond deſires, 'twud ſtint their care, 
And ſer their ſoules on edge for th' fare 
Wherewith my ſtarvingſt wants grow far 
With thriving vigorouſneſſe;bur thar 

'S their miſery, they'le nor belecye 
Thar we Joy moſt when moſt we grieve, 
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| Ohow I pleaſure inhisno, 
When I wu'd give the world't were fo ! 
[ ſurely this converſion is, 
My will converted into his. - 
0 love th? Lord, all m' ſoule, all m* hearr, 
JAIl m' might, my ſtrength ! chen can Tparc 
With ought to ought bur Him 7 whoſe call 
'$for all,and's worthy of more then all. 
Thou ſha't nor have this thing ; what thing 
Can pleaſe me chen 7 There's nought can bring 
Wequiyalent content ; bur thar 
All prevalent ſweer thar ſweetened thar. 
Alm joyes initasitl ſee 
In Thee, So,not in ir, but Thee, 
'[]then can want the world and ir 
But Thee I can't, O do'nt retreat 
TThou, nd then its here, For whar is it 
but a meere helpe,in,by,ro ger 
1 More, Thee ; ſo it thou'c be 
Wharr all ro me. 
So mak'ſt mi be 
All Fe Thee, 


— 


# . 
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A Nnd ſhall thy fervant finde refreſhmenc here © 
The garden ſ{miles,while pretty Philomel 
itills che ſweet Ayre, Yet noughtI ſee, feele,heare 
Pur fileh, bur ſtench, bue ſcreeching cries of Hell, 
Pileſſerhy ſpirit's my Aire,i*ch* garden be, 
q1d my Beloved ſing his Loves to me, 
L My 
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My deareſt God!my mouth wu'r.pot thou fill 2 | 
'Tis opened wide z this is my onely breath, 1 
Wirch this, though dead I be,yer live I ſill ; 

Withourrthis while I live,I live in death, Wy 
Oh how it's kindly, heatings doe reſolve WW 
The chilling feargs my {adder heart involve ? Wy 

O how it's gentle coolings doe allay gy! 

My ſulpſury paſſions 7 how it's cleanfing gales 7 


My drowſielk dulleſk dumps doe cleare away * 

T hus c're my earth,flegme,choller,blood prevailes. 
Dull fegme, ſad eaxth,mad choller,turn'd to blood 
Thar's active, chearefull, ſober ; thy ſpirit how good! 


Blowe with thy ſoutherne, and thy norcherne blaſts, / | [1,1 
Blow on my garden,they will purgeny flowers, ac 
Well nouriſh chem,them fragrant make, and caſt 
Such gratefull odors through Qur amorous bowers, +1 
Hee'l quickly come and eare his-pleaſant fruit, - Jv 
And ar one Banquer we muſt have the Lute, 


Then will he {ing,and gently touch nay hearr, 
The many-ſtringed inſtrument I keepe A 
Tan'd to his ſpirits recorder, t'beare ir's part, 
And anfwer grace for grace ; thus ſoftly creepe 
Theſe warbled melodies through every veine, 
Rapt.up with rapturesthat I can't containe, 


But needs muſt beg a kiſſe,a ſtroke, a ghaunce, 
Aſent,from rhoſc ſweer lj pps,rhat gloriqus eye, 
Hand gentle,pretious oyntment ; needs mult dance, j 
With all my might ; and if my fleſhenvie b #7 
NN 
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Me this bleſt pleaſure, and not throughout the _— | 
 Ler meprolong theſe joyes, yaT le delight. 


fly bed ſhall be his boſome, his left hand 
Wy pillow,and his right my covering.” 
Mly Curtaines Aiigels round about' me ftand, 
ly Canopie ſhall be my God kis wing 
But how dare I thus fpeake © how Yates how dirs 
Inoc? It is preſumprion ro diſpiire: ' 7:54 
I did beleeve therefore I fpake; 
R And now I leepe ty heart ſhall wake - 
Hearghim in vifions of the night; @s 
0d! Bur when he ſpeakes he ſpeakes geligtrr. 


> i [Ind were it lawful ripeake but whatT know, 
[{onelyin that monoſyllableſhow* ff 1 £91691 

e ſoberer world a ſhadowed glimpſe of that 7917 
Inknowne. that unconceived groeney 'that® "FLEE 


lime d*tip 


Vi 


th* God over 


adowed foule inh erits: 
ſtar knowes the ſiyeets refulr from tnixed ſpirics, ao! 


- . 


y wu't rev cat thy ſelfe to ie,arid not” 
o th world ? difference,fuch difference pat, 


here there is none * Even fo my facker caufs 
iy 
| pleas'd rhee; r unwrap thee © * ry miſterious lawes,. 


ce 6: 


if 


-þ*d give thy unvailed beauties inro me; * .. * 
Ad rake my, love-inflamed heart to thee, | 
[live by faich,by love,that live by a&ion; 

d but thy pleaſure what's my fatisfaQtion ? 
L 23 


To 


ry YL 
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T:g-yau.it is givento knowthe miniſteries of the king. 
dome of Heaven, And art notzhou.O Lord tx j#r! ar 
not Thou ar T hine owne diſpoſall, at whoſe Jifpoſal are 
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O into what abſurdities, into what everlaſting confuſi. pa 
ons,would not the mad pride of degenerate nature Jeads|/l 

us ? and all for want of a true thorough ſight of that infs [ha 
nite Je{paritie berweene the Creator and the creature [ihe 
tha. abſolute ſoveraigntie that he hath over ir,that clearsÞs i 
and diſtin underſtanding of his will, irs poſiciveneſſs nt 
privitiveneſſe,ativeneſſe, permiſſiveneſſe,&c.irsalwayeÞnd 
juſtice, holineſſe, goodneſle. Can that ſoule bur above alſſil 
deſire,nay deſire it as that one onely thing, that ir mightſaa 

= by eye 
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ing} [ever dwell in the houſe, in the preſence of God,to behold 

* att [he beauties of his holineſſe,and 1o bleſſe him among his 

| are [choſen ; and yerburfay withall, bur if he hath no delight 
ſelf [nme, here I am, ler him doe to me as ſeemerh. him good. 

iee? [Os what is ic can more aſſure the {oule that ir hath ſeene 

e of ſtim, that it ſhall ever ſee him;as having choſen that good 

Thy Jprt, that ſhall never be taken from ir; -in whom alone ir 

eene frould learne ro humble ir ſelfe ro the death, in-the willing 

hee? {klfilling of a ready obedience to its Fathers will. This is 

oule [he heart that will not haſte after its owne inventions, but 

ere- [yill waite upon his-counſells;that fearecrh the 'Lord and 
- byelleth in his ſecrets, 

oanſ———————— Marle not my ſoule 

thy [fwiſedome ſome reſerved caſes bave 

race Ifor heavens Cabinet councell ; he ſhu'd ſave 

g by [ſhee never an Heaven,ſhu'd he fully ſhow - ... . 

g offſhe miſteries of his ſtare here ; here, wee'd know 

 ſee-[flim fully,and chat were heaven indeed, Bur ſince 
multſhy converſation ſhu*d be never thence, 

g offiblame nor this thy ſcrutinie;bur wu'd 

uldit]ſhy groſſe contempr,if thy remiſſeneſſe ſhu'd 

50d?Þor prie fnr truth as life ; and that ts ſee 

ifufi. ſparkling i'th' lovelieſt reſplendencie 

leadeſſhar lights our Hemiſphere. The ſoule in'ts graye 

inf [ſhar's nor abroad i'th' Light, Thou'r then behave 

rure;[ſhee wiſely when thy Scripture-guided eye 

leaws8 ingenious boldneſle ſhall moſt humbly prie 

neſſe, no che urmoſt bounds of modeſtie; 

rayefnd there where reaſon failes ler faith ſupply : 

vealſſil thou ſha'c ſee thy faith was rational] ; 

night Iihar skild thy will ro truſt Truth over all, 

eyet L 3 When 
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When thou ſha'r ſee all ends fall in rogerher, 
All knit all inco ore knot no time ſhall ſeayer, 
No ſooner now I've gotten one, burthen 
The others gone, and I'm r' be gone agen, 
Then ſha'c thou know as thou art knowne, withour 
Diſcourſe, at one complear fight, far from doubr. 
Growthen in gracious knowledge now, and ſo 
' More Heaven 1n more Heaven-like manner know, 
Thy Councels were not worthy 0” Thee great God, 
Were 'nvthey too deep ! Broad! Long! High! f'r meto 
Them our ro one full intuition ; nor (plod 
My love o great, {o {weetly'd inforce m'abhor 
M'ſelfe, cu'd this blefſt diſtraftion' comprehend 
Thee in my owne ſhort armes ; till thou ſha'r ſend 
Th'inlarging: Light and Truth ſhall end 
T his controverſie in thee my endlefſe friend, 
Now can't bring two erids rogether then 
7 wo ends'to bring together can't I ken. 
' Now can't I Mercy and Juſtice knit in one 
Then ſee irſhall nor'need for they are one ; 
VVYrapt upin one Decree, how Thov'r expreſſe 
Thy uniforme {weerneſfe in a divers drefle, 
Subſtantiall goodneſſe i in a various ſhade, 
Complear perfeCtion with a Cloud ore-laid. 
O come then come ! VVhen breakes the day 
That breakes theſe broken ſhades away ! 
The Clouds fubjeQed urder our feer, 
Hang ore our head, {o may we meer 
And; grecte, may wholy contemplate the face: 


] har glances here  irhparted g orFace, 
Sha! 
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— 
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Hall faith ſubſcribe ro ſenſe ? Or ſenfe to faith 2 + - 
Poore faithleſle faith! my eyes, my head, my. cares, 
ly heart,fay they all what they will, 7 hrs ſairh 

ah; Speake Lord, Now thy ſervant heares, 
Can't I beleeve thonar: © Ile not beleeve 
I am, Art good 2 N'rI bad, Bit beth bcieeve, 


Thou art, thou a Rewarder ar't of all 
That diligently ſeek thee ; I have ſought, 


ſeek,and will ſeek, thee fo, Lle nere lin't call 


b chought, by word, by deed, tillI am broughc 


V Vord otherwiſe by a meſſenger of Heaven, 
And then lle cruſt but whatT have receiven, 


Would not beleeve, becauſe I ſee, feele, heare, &c. 
bur (ce, heare, &c, becauſe I beleeve ; not haye my 
enſe leade my faith, bur my faich my ſenſe ; becauſe I 
have a ground for it by revelation by the VVord, and 
not ſo far beleeve as I finde ground from faith ,vus -of 


-Jnſe, IfI cannot believe Gods eyes, I will neverbe-- 


ieve mine owne; thinke all I ſee, heare, doe, as adreamy- 
archer then faith goes along and aſſures me of ir,&c:io' 
receive apprehenſions of things as meerely preſenied by - 
he ſenſes, is no more then bruriſh ; by naturall,reafon, 
no more than humane ; bur what by ſupernacurallrea- 
lon by faith, is divine; though indeed that reaſon be bur 
mreaſonableneſſe,farther then it isinlightned by this} far- 


Sha! 


ſer then it is acquainted with, adheres to, workes;ac- 
L 4 cording 


(152) 
according to the will of God; The heartie, thorough, 
attive,compleat knowledge of the Truth, Now truth is 
(as I may fy) of fundamentall neceſſutie to the conſt;. 
ruting of a true and ſtable faith ; ir being impoſſible tha 
that which is founded on falſehood ſhud prove other then 
falſe and failing : whether concerning perſons or things, 
our condition in generall or perticular ats, Where the 
promiſe, precept,word is not takenarighr,the application 
of the ſouleto it muſt needs be amiſſe; where the ground 
is miſtaken the building muw needs miſcarry. Where 
that's not ſound this muſt ſinke, Looſe and ſpongie 
ſoiles may have a firme ſuperficies. Hollow vaults a 
hard roofe. The ſoule that rakes things by che ourſide 
is like to goe away with our-{ide comforts; that is not 
penerrating,bottom-ſearching,inward-looking,is liketo 
fall Jow for want of looking low. Build then caureouſly 
O my ſoule, tread warily, take heede of the raſhneſſle of 
fooles ( E/a.3 2.4.)walke accurately, circumſpeRtly,pre- 
ciſcly, keepe thy ſelfe cloſe rothy God, loaſe nor thy 
hand, thy hold, the leaſt time; the leaſt diſtance, walke 
humbly, love him intirely, cleave to him inſeperably, 
follow him ar every turne, thou canſt never be our of 
thy way while thou keepeſt thy way , thy Chriſt, whom 
thou ſha'r onely find in his fatheas, who is (who is al- 
ready) found of all them thar ſeeke his face, (not them- 
ſelves bur him) his holineſſe his glory ; who of his juſ 
£oodneſle and gratious wiſedome, to the maniteſtarion 
of rhe power of his light, of his love, hath left thee among 
fo many falſe lights,fooles-fires, in ſuch a miſt in ſucha 
night of darkeneſſe, among ſo many miſguiding guides 
tike ſo many falſe voices in a wilderneſſe, Now to 
know his from a ſtrangers, now to diſcerne is grace, 
—_—y wiſedome 
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wiſedome, &c. in its richeſt attire, Reſigne then thy 
ſelfe ro thy Chriſt ro thy God, live by faith in all, and 
feare not but when thou arr gone our of thy ſelfe, his 
ſpirit ſhall reach thee, when,whar, 8c. ro ſee, heare, doe, 
&c. for while thou art with, ſo farre as thou art\with'the 
Creator thou canſt not want wiſedome. how: to uſe 
the Creature, ſo as ir may bee moſt-for: his glo- 
ry, and that is the height of thy wiſedome, Cer- 
tainly ſo long a wee are with him, hee will bee with 
us counſelling, direCting in all our wayes, All our 
miſcarriages, il] doing, and ill farings being from our 
departure from him, our light, life, comfort ; {o that nor 
onely true faith is rationall; in beleeving God beyond 
and againſt ſence ; bur true reaſon is fairhfull 'in conver- 
ſing with God in and thorough ſence. And hither I'con- 
ceive lookes thoſe places, I am crucified to'the world 
and the world to me ; am dead and this thar I live in the 
(very )fleſh(incarnall ſenſual] chings,ſeeing,hearing,calk- 
ing eating, drinking, commerce, &c,) I live by the faith, 
live the life, of the ſon of God. We are dead,and our life 
is hid with Chriſt in God, Are dead, and the fpirit thar 
raiſed up Jeſus quickneth our morrtall bodies, the ſoule 
of our ſoules,the life of our lives. Senſes fpiritualized. 
Whatſoever is not of faith is finne, &c,” Neither can 
there be any thing pleaſing ro Cod bur whar is done in 
him in whom onely he is well plealed;burt whar wee doe 
in tim we doe by faith, The nature whereof were wee 
ſo happy fully ro know, wee ſhould fully know our owne 
happineſle, 


V Viiedome 
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V —_— begins with ends, makes firſt irs la{t, 
Not ſtirs a foot till wary feare forecaſt 


Vnro what good ; bur good, thence End, 's bur One 
Then doe, {| peake, thinke an a, ill feare hath hewne. 
Thy faith —_ kinde to come from,leatl ro, God, 
A finfull folly ris. Thus,faith will plod, 

Hee's then the man that's only wiſe 

That keepes his God before his eyes. 

The head of wiſdomes feare, bur there 

Are wiſemens eyes, ſee with their feare, 

His Oprtick nerves, his moving hence 

Derive their animall influence. 


TR as their principles decay and thrive ; 
Th'moſt dying Chriſtians are the moſt alive. 
Reduce all ills ro kd all fins ro'rh* Firſt ; 

All goods to grace, all graces unto Chriſt ; 

Then place thy ſelfe i'th* midſt ; and thou ſha'r ſee 
How good 'tis in a trembling | joy co be, 

VVhile every a&,and accident ſhall ſhow 

Thee thee not thee ; ere bleſt thee ſo ro know. 
Thus ſhake thee from thy ſelfe, and thou ſha't finde 
How good 'tis to enjoy anothers minde, 

Thus ſhake thee from thy ſelfe, and thou ſha's (ce 


How good *cis in anorhers life to be. 
| | VVhile 


11e 
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VVhile ſeeing whence'and whether brought th'aft bin, 
Grace ſhall thee humble make and faichfull fin. 

But may this humble faith ſtill ated be. 

Still *r wa'd from fin and fſinfull ſorrow free, 


—_— is nothing wherein we are more wanting, then 
in what we thinke our ſelves leaſt ; the grounds and 


principles of Chriſtianiry. V Vhart more commonly con- 


eſſed, than that we are all ſinners, children of wrath by 
nature? More readily profeſſed then that we belieye in 
Chriſt:char wepreferthe will,the glory of God above all, 
&c,and yer what is it we beleeve, we do leſſe:Whar is ir 
is more hard, more excellent £ VVhile they are things 
meerely notionall, and ſuperficially fwimming in the 
braine, orat moſt bur glide and coaſt upon the hearr, 
and catry it on in a way of ation, {o: far as pleaſes our 
ſelves and corrupt nature, the devill-lers us run-on: with 
the. undoubred, uncontraverted:conceit that we know 
them, that we believe them ; ill they have art length 
brought us thither whereweſhallroo late be forced tobe- 
lieve & know,that we believed, that we knew them-nor. 
But then is it that we meet with the: croſſe windes, the 
ſtormes,fluQuarions,temprations,doubts8&queſtionings, 
of their certainry,their equiry,8&c, When they come with 
that weight upon the ſoule as to finke into it, to be re- 
ceived and entertained of it into its ſeriouſeſt and ſo- 
lemneſt conſideration ; when they come with thar force 
and power upon it,as not to: Heyere inprimss wits, roftay = 
in the common ſenſe,fancy ; but ro take the judgement, 
and by that the heart, and-by that the whoie man, into 
their poſſeſſion ; thar-rhey are nor only on the ſoule, bur 
In ir, and it wholly given up ro, wholy in theſe things 
when 


(156) | 
when we come to ſuck ſweerneſſe from them, to live 
upon them, ro digeſt chem throughly, ro gather ſtrength 
from them, to draw them forth to practiſe , ro make 
them ſuch ro our ſelves as they are in themſelves, g&c, 
certainly could wee fully underſtand, firmely beleeye, 
cordially affet, and frequently or rather continually 
atuate theſe things, what manner of men ſhould wee be 
(O could we experimentally know) in all holineſſe in 
all happineſſe of converſation ? we ſhould be Chriſtians 
farre more in reallicie then wee can be in profeſſion : in 
ſubſtance then wee can be in ſhew, Ir-is as impoſſible 
for that heart to make the world know what it ſindes 
within it ſelfe, as it is(toſpeake proportionably)ro make 
them know what is heaven, Not the thouſandth part 
of it ſelfe is that ſoule able ro diſcover that hath the pow. 
erfull workings of theſe vr w> art , theſe meditations 
withim'it ; though too they be ſuch whoſe very nature is 
ro carry forth the ſoule in the moſt operative aCtivitie, 


The cauſe once knowne the cure*s halfe done; the foule, 
(And why not addethe body) purg'd o' this foule 
Diſtempering humourous faithleſſe pride,thou'rc ſound 
Though ſinne,ſhame, paine,want,div ls beſer thee round, 
The man's within,and all's in vaine withour, 

If he that's hid in Chriſt will nor ſtep our. 

"Tis nnbeleeving pride, proud faithleſneſſc 

'S the bicrer roote of all unhappineſle. 

Looke on the humble-and-beleeving man 

He will be happy doe you what you can, 

Below he lies the while he flies above 

Th' great'{t evills,and ſweets the bictereſt in love. 


Still 
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Still may I Act my God-adoring faith, 

Not heare whart ſinne or ſinfull ſorrow ſaith, . _. 
Up,up,above I am our of the reach tr 

Of what in pact in peace will make a breach, _ 

The cauſe once known the Cure's halfe done; th' diſeaſe 
Exactly tane away, the Sympromes ceaſe, 

Being as co-tranſient as co-incident.; 

Faith knowes no ſinne nor humbleneſſe male-coment, 
Perverſe and faithleſle,faichleſſe and perplext 

$the combination of the holy Tex. 

A generation of perverſeneſſes 

In whom's no faith,no men of blefſedneſſes. 

Were they implanted in my pleaſanc rivers, 

And ſacktth* (weers m* All-abounding Name delivers 
Liberall co thirſty-ſoules,cu'd they the while . 

Thus feeding runne to th* dry and barren ſoile ? 

Cry out for any want but want of care 

To keepe them farting on Angely fare ? 

To ſtretch their wider branches to receive 

More of my fulneſſe in more fruufull leaves ?... 

Happy, happy ſoules indeed:! big with delight ! : 
Knowne of and. knowing the Lord ! whar luſt ov excite 
Him fic,nay ſtand, nay walkei*th' wayes of folly ? 

What blacke event, becloud with melancholy 2 
Pure,candid,limpid,quicke,pellucid ſpirits - 

Streame from the liyely fountaine, well-demerics 

The honour o'ch? parent grace. Why's living man 
(Whoſe life is joy ) ſo ſorrowfull £ what can. 

Whar reaſ'n deje& him 2 man ſuffers for his ſinne, 
Which faith nor ſuffering Jer's no ſuff rings m. 

For while it comes to God it turnzs from evill : 


That found this left, why croubled at words vt Gros} 
3ur 


(158:) 

(Bur wary, indigning, ſimpachizing hearts 

Are Agents intheir weetly-played'parts) 
Tle boldly fay'r if trath fay true, 
So farre umtoward,fo farre a Jew. 
Untoward,froward faith 7 I can as well 
While melc in love gainſt love rebel]. 
Untoward, froward faith? I can as well. 
While blefſe in heaven, banne in hell. 
Heare then the ſummevf Chriſtian art, 
Keepe faith in all rhings Atting's part. 


Faith's onely where it lives, and where ir lives 

*T's the ſpirit,the paire of nerves that morion gives. 
To every a&ion ; the man, the worke is dead, 

Is fiane, where this is not the hearr,the head, 


re pe ne OC A —_—__ — if m # 


GE_ _ "Y 


Ond man ! in thoſe firft loynes himſelfe unbleſt, 
Fled from his neſt; cou'd never ſinice find reſt,” 
Now ſoares above,now headlong fall's below 
That place-uncircumciſed Being; O 
Thar faith wou'd hold me ſtill above ny feare, 
And feare below my pride. Durſt I preſume 
To bleſſe my felfe, my felfe'unbleſſed doome ? 
Wer'r thou my feare grearGod, how foot I'd ſtarr, 
Abhorre,runne farre Kane this div*l fwolen hearr, 
Aſpires thy Throne in enviqus diſcontent 
To doe it's homage to thy tegimenr, 
My wanton head wu'd it more Babells plor 
To reach forbidden fruite © my froward heart not 


This 


[ 
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Rejoyce in all chy wills ? my ſtubborne hand 

Nat quickly a thy ſoveraigne commands ? 

This head,heart,hand,rthis all thar firſt wu*d Thee- 
Their Maker governe e're they'd humble be. 

Wert thou my truft, ſhud I ſtill ſow the wind, 

and reape che whirlewind ? rangle, reare my mind 
With thorny cares ? ſuch tireing circuits ferch 
Torake the Mammon makes me more a wretch, 


:- IJContrive a wiledome that thou never raughtſt ? 


Creare Chimeras;flocks of monſtrous thoughts, 
Headlefle conceiprs,that hold nor of thy Chriſt, 

The head,the whole,where all our worth's compris'd. 
Reſolve upon an happineſſe of mine owne, 

Though by*r my happineſle be quite o're throwne. 

Picch ſuch an height of learning,unto which 

[will actaine, what ere come on it, itch 

Afrer vaine applauſe, be eminent or none, 

Have what I will, or elſe ler all alone. 

__ {Silly-proud-childiſh-obftinare-God-denying elfe, 

- | How madly loſt when fondly ſought my lelfe ? 

How faithleſſe pride the brainesſets on the wracks, 

While frercing grief the heart-ſtrings gnawes and cracks, 
Were God thy ayme thy ſtay this ne're wu'd neede / 

H accepts the doing will for th' willing deede. 

How hard,and yet how eafie now-I worke ; 

To pleaſe my Saviour ſay*d me from the Turke 

My cireing Tyranc ſelfe * expe&ts therale . (faile, 
Ofroyleſome Brickes though rime,ſtraw, trength ſhu'd 
| zi/l be rich, wi/l honors, pleaſures have an 
Naith ſelfe,or elſe Ile venter on the grave. 

But who purſues theſs riches, honors, pleaſures, 
He knownes not Chriſt his Alſufficient Treafures 
| How 


(160) 

How eaſie is thy yoake, thy burthen light 

When withrſelfe,world;divell mandaresT chem tight? 

- Thefaich that once of God hath got a raſte 

Loves not the-world ſo well to fall for haſt. 

Bur rakes his time, meanes, meaſure,manner, kinde 

As willinger to be withour were {o his minde. 

Whoſe manifold wiſedome ſhewes irs mighty power 

To keepe the ſoule, whom neither ch* golden ſhowre 

Oc'ck' glirtering'ſt goods the cheating world cantender, 

Nor th' bitting'ſt fiege;fierceſt ſhots can make ſurrender, 

And wherein faith moſt bravely hath acquirred 

*T ſelfe*s not told ſo-gafily as percinently omitted 

Since then the evill heart is to deparc 

Fromxhee,and to depart from Thee's the hearr 

Of unbeleefe, pur in this fairhfull feare, 

Then ſhu'd I ſtill be good, becauſe ftill here. 

All bliſſe is in Thy preſence,th' evill hearc 

'S inevill caſe cauſe will from Thee depart, 

Evill departs,fares ill, and all becauſe | 

This fearelefſe unbeliefe not rends:Thy lawes  - 

Stamproon the heart,in golden Carrafters 

Ofne're defaced loves,and thencertransfers - 

Irs thoughts ro trafh, purs forth irs hand to folly, 

Th' luſcious fare'sreſolv'd int” adyſt-melancholly, 

Fond feareleſle faithleſſe man n'er findes his reſt, 

Runaes from his mercy leaſt he ſhu'd be bleſt. 

Then ler thy feare fall and incompaſſe me, 

From this falſe world, while faich makes. upward flie, 

Thus both made one in love;this faichfull feare -- 

Tranſlates my ſoulero its celeſtiall Spheare, 

To reſt from th' labour, I ro*th* urmoſt doe, 

And fing't along*cauſethou wu'cbring methrough. . 
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Ibo gives he his beloved reſt ; ſweet f hepe; 


(16x ) 


\midſt che ſprightlyeſt afhivitie doſt keep 


ly pirirs 1n repoſed freſhneſſe ; while {turmoile 


Th! world breakes their fleepe, head, heart, with vaine 


Worke out ſalvation with a trembling feare, 
. - - 


Give lovers perfet worke *rwill caſt out 'feare, * + 
Th' excrementitious humours thus*expeld, 

ſh' implanted ſpirit of faich's communior's held . - 
The better wir the gracious love, that ſweetly feedes 
0'd.? purer Pabulum of humble deeds; 


& *® 


—— 


x )-h1.3. 9. 

UQ'it thou ind 1-eth* propoſa'lt” vouchſafe a touch 

Unto th itate:teſtroyes, the faireſt moile, 
The richeſt cru-gerie ? what brave indignation'd boyle 
I: that Hero1ck breaft, white thou ſha*r ſee 
The umminen, Crowne of ſuch an eminencie 
urroun 4 Li:ee in a glorious compatle hath no end 
0frime nor place © bur ſhud*t thou not intend 
Thy heedie faith bur th' glancingft ſquint-eye lend 
from him U painted lies, how ſoone thoud'ſt mend 2 
) how thv bowelPs*d turne within thee with 
alweere regrer to think thy father ſeerh. | 
Cou'dſt thou now fſinne 2 while ſuch a thought rul'd in 
Thy princely mind 7 thou cou*dſt nor, cou'dſt nor ſfinne., 
Tis death to ſuch a one to ſfinnne, Nay, death 2 
Thow4it ronne to death to free thee from this death. 
Live like thy (-!fe then Chriſtian,aR; at,at, 
er, keepe thy faith on worke in every fat. 


M In 
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In vain's the power that's nor poogue'd ro aft. 
Where what is had,*s not us'd, what's bad is lack'r. 


—_—_WWhm 


Leave me not my head ! O ſtjnr the ſtrife! 
Canſt pull my head off £ Canſt{ce me (0 to flutter 

Buſtle,and ſtruggle © $o labour for my life & 

Do'ſt pleaſure in my paine ? or hear it me urrer 
*Blaſphemous word ? yet with the cender Fowle, 
Or quier lambe,Ide faine retaine my {oule, 

My ſoule Thou art ; and now I'm? ready die, 

Canſt ſee me gripe and graſpe the cloathes, my hearc 

Not ſtrength yer © Canſt heare me fay,I die ; 

I die griev'd nothing, bur with Thee to part, 

Deare friend,dear'ſt husband land yet thou my death? 
What ſhall our children doe roo 7 O give breath : 
Breath ſtill bleſt ſpiric, and while I am alive, 

Ile have a careto ſee thy graces thrive, 


—_ —_— 


Hat ſweet repaſts when Godand hunger meet| 
And ſtay the hungry ſoule, whoſe hunger's ſweet, 
How ſweet the draughts when God and thirſtings meet! 
And ſtay,nor 5M bo. js thirſts whoſe thirſt's ſo ſweet, 
I here's the ſoul? ſhall eare,drinke, orice for all, 
When wanc of praiſe no more for prayer ſhall, 
Oh cu'd I praiſe ! what need I pray ? 
Bur I ſhall praiſe,ſhall praiſe for aye. 
That's 


cer 


nat's 
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That's m* onely worke bath here and there. 
What is no prailſe,can be no prayer. 


—_— 
- - 


TM dull, Pm dull wich this my clad. 
O breath theſe earth-rejetting yeines,and make 
Them full with praiſe of purer worth. 


I'm full, I'm full of Thee my God, 
0 breath my bleſſing-rurgent veines and make 
Them run them ſpring Thy prayſes forth. 


Winde up my ſoule ta thoſe Seraphique ſtrains, 
Wherewith that noble Quire entertaines 

Their farre-abave all praiſe-exalced Maker, 

Thar joyes in this that thou atc his partaker. 
Whoſe joy's bis glory,glory will, will chine, 
Thine his will-pleaſed joy,his glory thine. 

Who onely happy will not happy be, 

Unleſſe thee as himſelfe hee happy ſee, 

[tremble ; and this ſhaking giyes a grace 

Unto my ſinging voice, Y Vhart ? This any place? 
[tremble; and this ſhaking opes my pores, 

ind chruſts my ſluggiſh humors our of doores, 


[tremble ; and chis ſhaking makes me catch 


My God more faſt,in h's faſter foulds doth carch. 
[tremble ; and this ſhaking cleares my wings, 
Kouſes my ſpirits, up the ſpeedier brings 

To fit among the gods z rexalrthe name 

Thar deignes ro Chriſtian creatures by the ſame- 
To fir among the gods, to-give receive 


Eternal! bleſſings ; thus to interweave 
M 3 My 


1 * C269). 
My joy inſeparably with his glory. 
Be all my pleaſures huſhed wirh this ſtory. 
Admire! Let this ſtill muſicke ſtil] my griefe, 
Till ſence ſupply what's wanting in beleefe, 
For carnall ſence is not ſo farre below 
My fafth,bur ſpirituall may overflow, 
To powre out mutual] bleſſings, and to be 
Moſt bleſſed by my bleſſing ; ſo to ſee, 
It is more bieſt ro givethen to receive ; 
Hone:*d by him all honour with him leave, 
T o power out mutual} bleſſings, whilſt I lie 
Drown'd in che fountaine ; where no ſooner I 
Cry blefled,but my bleſſing ſtrait redounds 
With millions to my brefſt ; and heaven reſounds 
With Echoed praiſes of thoſe beautious creatures, 
Are all in love with one anothers features. 
Spirits ſpiricualiz*d, rarifide to ſuch 
Sublin'd ſimplicitie,there's nor ſo much 
As th* ſmalleſt ſpecke of duſt,the Aromn'ſt moate, 
With 'rs interpos'd obſcurity to floate 
Berwixt their light and beautie,God and them. 
Their every-way-ſurrounding glorious ſtem, 
I tremble;and this ſhaking gives a grace 
Unto my ſinging voyce;is this my place ? 
I heare erernitie ſpeake,and ſay I love 
Thee as iny ſelfe whom no affeftions move 7 
Ile be thy crowne of everlaſting glory, 
While thou ſha*t banquer on the endleſſe ſtory 
Of all my councells, and ſurvey the depths, 


Highth, breadths,lengrhs of my er'{t-untracted ſteps : 


While thou ſha't heare my thwarting feet agree, 
I'ch' perfe&'ſt ſer o'ch' pleaſant melodie, 


Whye 
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While ſtill perfuſed i? the richeſt ſavours - 


Th' art fed with kifles e're refreſhing favours, 

Still loſt in admiration of thy bliſle, 

Thou'r finde ſo bleſſed *cauſe $'admir'd it is. 

Well,if the maſter of the feaſt ſhall ſay, 

Friend fic up here,ſhall I Care diſobey 2 

God knowes no compl'ments - hee's ſinceritie, 

A word's enough where all's realicie, 

Mount, mount my ſoule,and keepe upon the winge ; 
Jehovah ſce,and Hallelujah ſing. 

0 How my loule's inheaven'd in the ſound, 

That deſcants on fo beautifull a ground ; 

See eye, love heart,ſfing glory,and all accord 

To make my life the muſicke of my Lord, 

Rejoyce my /-irits,and all my thoughts Within 
Ride rriumph with the ſpeedie Cherubim, 

While death and hell arrend my conquering Carre, 
Whoſe glory duskes the brighteſt glizoing Starre. 
The brighteſt Sun,in all his Summers pride 

'Sa cloud of darkeneſſe when together ey'd, (thanks, 
Thankes ! thankes my ſoule, for when my ſoule lings 
Then,onely then,my joy 'ore flowes its bankes, 

Praiſe ! praiſe my ſpirit, tor while my ſpirit ſings praile, 
Then ,onely then, I weare the crowning bayes, 

Bleſle ! bleſſe my hearr,for when my hearr ſings bleſle, 
Then,onely then, my hear: feeles bleſſedneſſe. ; 
Hearr, ſoule,ſpiric,ſpiric,hearr,ſoule,zeale,fire, 

Breake ,breath,burne, blaze, and ia his breſt expire, 

Earth hold me not,O pinnion me no more, 

When ſhall I be whence I ſhall be no more ? 

Sull hold me earth ; for heaven wu'd be no heaven, - 
Shu'd not my will keepe rime, aud fall in eaven 


M 3 With 


(166) 


Wih his. O could I blefſe thee here ! here were 
My heaven ; but want both heart and art ; how ere 
Can't hold; while ſorfie want marter for their words 


F 


I words f'r Immatteriatneſle ; yer like the render Birds, 


Thar in the ſilent ſhadow fit forlorne, 

Bill, dreſſe their feathers by the dawning morne, 
Stand perking,pearing in the blooming Sunne, 
And teach their light-delighred rongues to run 
Their chirping welcomes to irs glorioug raies ; 
So doe I ſtrive to chatrer forth Thy praiſe. 
Praiſe, praiſe him ſoule,Ile never ceaſe to praiſe ; 
AnJ when I cry,Ile cry I cannot praiſe. | 
Why {orry,bur for {mne ? tis folly, why 

For ſinne bur that unthankfull praifeleſſe1 ? 
Praiſe my petitions,praiſe him my confeſſions, 
Praiſe deprecations,praiſe hitn interceſſions, 
And if my tongue ceaſe praiſe in griefes and feares, 
Ile make my tongue recant in praying reares. 

In every thing give thankes, for *tis his will 
Thar gives me cauſe to ſing,*tis well 'tis il), 

O praiſe, praiſe,praiſe ! ler me no longer live 
Then doe my maſters buſineſſe prayſes give. 
Nay life is praiſ? ; for then I rruly live 

When joy,then truly joy when praiſes give. 

The life is be{t's moſt like the life above; 

Hence ſo much Pfalme-ſmgityg rempers love. 
The man is beſt comes neareſt to his End, 
Hence {o God-commending men commend. 
And ſhud I knir a ſeries of the long'ſt, 


The ſad'ſt complaints, combined with the ſtrong'ſt, 


Preflingſt agr* vations, that might wring them cloſe 


And hard on th' ſoule ; yer prayſing love breaks looſe 


Through all,and makes me ſing,agen and agen, 


Bleſt 


ls, 


(167) 
Bleſt be the Lord for eyermore Amen. 

Then ſhud'ſt with-draw thee,afid T grow feeble, weake 
Yet ler my heart have ſtrength enough to ſpeake 

Thy praiſes (——) O give me ſtrength enough 

To bleſſe my ſtrengrh,and I have ſtrength enough. 

Shud my thankſpiving-force decline,decay 

Unto the low'ſt ; ſtill may I ſee and fay, 

Thou haſt a Seed a Generation,they 

Lbe ever ſpeaking of thy praiſe, le lay 

My heart unto rheir mouth, and while they play 

Their heaven-learned deſcantings,I'le play 

The plain-ſong of a broken contrice heart, 

[h* eares of Heaven plaies the pleaſanr'ſt part, 

Th' ſtill, ſofr, Fveet Muſicke ; inward-ſounding drone, 
W'chour which che lowd*ſt, high'ſt, nimbleſt rongu'd is 
ls worſe then none,a groundleſle,frantick din, (none. 
A ſelfe-exalring, God-aſl: aulting ſinne. | 
Provokes his mocked patience, while the zeale 

Snot pitch*t by humilirie,*r doth bur ſqueak and ſqueale, 
Bur,thine cannot be overwound, for they 

While at the higheſt with the loweſt play. 

Riſe humbled ſoule,and praiſe him in the high'ſt, 

To which thou art advanced in thy Chriſt. 

0 praiſe ! praiſe ! praiſe ! let me nor praiſes give, 

but give my ſelfe to praiſes, praiſing live, 
Die,finke,ore-whelm'd,ſwallow'd up,loſt,found 

Upon the ſhore of ever-prayſing ground. 

0 how my ſoule's aflore and ſmoothly glides 

Unto the harbout where my bliſſe abides! 

And what a calme ſerenitie befriends 

The plimmed ſayles thy ſpirit ſwiftly ſends 

Fleeting along with ſpeedy nimbleneſſe 

To tli' pleaſant Haven of their happineſle, 

M 4. ©) 


(168) 
O praiſe! praiſe him, for he is worthy praiſe, - 


That was before,and is beyond all daves. 
Praiſe him,wh' in heaven and earth doth what he will, 
And whatioe'r he will nor doe is ill. 
O praile praiſe him for he is worthy praile ; 
Cou'd th' mightie Fabrick o'th* creaticn.raiſe _ 
From nothing,with a word;and goyerne it, _ 
Conſiſting of a kind of infinite 
Varietie of individualls in ſuch meaſure, | 
Weight,number;as that in all hee'd rake his pleaſure, 
In fuch a wide,a vaſte diſparitie, 
Of motions.a perfect contrarietie, 
So full ! ſo ſweet ! fo choiſe a conſort plaid ! 
Al] honour, glory, power to him that made 
All for his pleaſure, And was I-made to be 
Thy pleaſure,mightie God 2 what cou'dit thou ſee 
To pleaſe thy lelte, beſides tly ſelfe, in me 7 
O ſcrue me up to that ceieſtiallrone I 
VVhereby thy higheſt-raiied Saints are knowne z 
To bleſle chee for thy feife,caough bari'd in blood; 
How e'rel be,ro fing; yer thou art good, 
Yer thou art good how ere l be,or doe. 
Doel orno,thy workes thy praiſes ſhew. 
Still thou art good,arc good,ſhu'a all the world 
Bur like a tinie-tennis ball be twirld, 
Tofl'd topſic rurvey,whirled up and downe, 
Until] *rwere worne to mammocks ; ſtill the crowne 
'S as faſt upon thy head as ever ; ſtill renowne 
As due to thee as ever ; all ch* creatures ſtill (will. 
Male muſicke, even the wicked'ſt though *gainſt cheir | 
Sunn, Moone, Stars. Heavens, Floods, Earth, Fire, $now, 
Praiſe him,for praiſe is to fulfill his mind, (Haile Winde, 


Docpes, 


1, 


(169,) 


len, Angels,all his Hoſts,one hreath conſpire 
ſo praiſe, for praiſe doth all he doth require. 
ly gentle Luce with thy ſoft rouches praiſe, 


. raiſe him my ſollemne-ſounding yyoll, praiſe 


ly ſpirit-exciting dance,my nimble ſong, 
Praiſe, B*c ſtay,my longer-exerciſed rongue 


. IV out-run my heart, but moſt.in running long. 


Run,run then heart and overtake my-rongue; 
Run,run apace, redeeme thy thankeleſſe yeares, 

ini bathe their memory in thy bleſſing reares., 
kun,run apace;for thou haſt more to ſay 

Then allthe rongues of men and Angels may, 
Run,run apace,erernitie is at hand 

VVhen ſtinting time no more ſhall pratſe withſtand, 
lime.? nay my ſeife,for whar-(o e're I doe, 

[may make that ſing rhankfull praiſes roo, 

My meate,my drinke,my talke,my worke,my-leepe, 
May a!l inthis Commune. Concord keepe, 

in uniforme well-order'd converſation 

Cloſe to the rule that leades unto ſalvation, 

[here is praiſe indeede,in Deede to praile ; 

ind make my life to ſing away my dayes. 

ſo match my living,that my prayſings mayn'c 

Be Pear)es on Swine, but Jewells on a Saint, 

vo match my living,that my prayſings may 

be ſtarres on Azure,and turne night to day. 

And light the world to thoſe ſupreme aſcents 

VYhere dwells the Ecernall Subſtance of contens, 
Here ſhall I ſafely ever fir and ſing, 

My ſoule rejoyceth /» my Saviour King. 


Deepes, Dragons, Mountains, Dales,Beaſt,Birds,Trees, 
Praiſe him,for gy i5 to fulfill his wills. _ _... . (Hills, 


28 (190) 
O what « twirth this Pr doth give my ſpirit ? | 
Atid ferews it up farre farte beyond my ſpiric? ] 
My ſoule's I} God, /» Ovd my Saviour 
My ſoule is ſafe, and feares not the behaviour 
Of this nor th'other world, My ſoule's ar eaſe 
In God my Saviour ; my ſonle doth pleafe 

Ir ſelfe 1» him,my pleaſures meer in one, | 

My joy is full, my joy is overflowne, 

And knowes no bounds, while thus my diving ſoule, 

Inviron'd with infinicie doth rowle 

Me all [x all;and I am in my God 

As In my Element;while they are odde, 

And Hertrogeneous that are in, not of, 

Leave, breath, have being in him,and yet are off, | 

Stand art th' farchſt diſtance deadlieſt defiance, (ance, Jin 

Are brearhlelſe liveleſſe have no welbeing,'cauſe no alli- Jo! 

O who w'd not love thee ! feare thee ! praiſe thee Lord! Iſt 

Whoſe juſt-wiſe-holy wayes ſuch mary'ls afford ! nd 

Who can but looſe himſelfe in bleſt bleſſing wonder 

T th All-concainer ! So nigh fo farre aſunder ! 

As creatures in, but not,as nor renew'd ; 

Degenerarte peccatit himors,chat are ſpew d 

From's mouth, Are rather On chen In ; but we 

Are heart in heart,unto eternitie. 

Not as the water in the veſſel] ; bur 

As watertur*d to th' wine wherein *tis put, but 

So are we one in one,rizht bleſſed rurne ? 

Thar gives ſuch ſtrength, life, ſpirits, while Thou'r runne 

As unallay'd to thoufand generations 

Made happie in this imiinutable mutation. 

Change,change apace my ſoule, power out thy ſelfe 

The beſt is laſt, when thou art all himſelfe. 
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(171) 


Fough not all of himiſelfe;whoſe infinite ſweer 


Ee 


In every point of timeleſſe time, 
And boundleſſe bounds doth meet, 
Himſelfe made Thine. 


remble;and this ſhaking makes me catch 

hold more faſt,in h's faſter Foulds doth carch, 
e? what am I thou ſhudſt vouchſafe co heare 
 prayſes ? mine ? bur, for to give an cart ! 


k ! char's to give thine heart,thine hand, thine all, 


ho haſt no part more or leſſe ptincipall.. 

0 haſt no patt ar all ; but wholly arr 

' poſſeſſion 0o'ch* ſeife-diſpolſed hearr. 
line: cud*ſt n*t have made a child of any ſtone 
obed thy boſotne ? but muſt I be one ? © 
\{tonier I ! rebePd zgainſt thy prace, 
Id ſpat my venom in thy ſacred face ! 

at ſaw*ſt in me to have me in thy thoughts 

life, the worlds foundarioh yet unwrought ? 
luſt I be one ! how ſweer a trembling joy 


uns through my veines ? and kindly doth imploy 


ein a fearefull love © muſt I be one ? 
then be Thine ſhu'd all the world be none. 
'Tbe one ! le then be none alone, 
but Ile be thine, ſhu'd all rhe world be none. 


[0 bleſſe ! bleſſe ! bleſſe my ſoule ! ill blefſe thy Bliffe, 


|Vhar ſweeter worke unto my ſoule then this ? 
Or what more acceptable unto thee ? 

Thou loveſt ir, and I love it,thenever be 

Thou bleſt of ever-ever-bleſſing me, 

Of ever bleſſing me,eyer bleſſed be, 
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(172) 
O bleſſe ! when wa'd Eceaſe ? when thou ſha'r ceaſe 


To be ; then, not ill then I'd bleſſing ceaſe. nd | 
O bleſſe! were I in Hell yer cud I blefſe ad: 
I were in heaven;burt I cannot bleſſe. lan 
I cannot, cannot bleſſezis this to bleſſe ? | id 
To call thee bleſſed 2 while thinke nothing leſle 7 101 
Or can I thinke I thinke it while noe parr Vi 
VVith all for:Thee, Thou onely-bleſſed 2 while my heafſhe 
'S nor wholly given up into thine hands, e 


T' be meſted, moulded, faſhn'd by thy commands 2 Iu 
T* be.caſt iro a full conformitie 

VVith thee, if thoughr Thee rh' ſole felicitie. 
Bleſſed arc thou O Lord! th art good and 

Doſt good,no unaccuſtom'd ſong, bur ſtand 

Nor deedes,thoughts,words at mutuall defiance ? 
Thoughr Tc, wud not there be a quicke compliance 
VVith all thy wills ? wud nor I haſt ro know, 

Preſſe hard to learne thy ſtacures ? th' wayes thou't goe I: 
To meere with Thine,thou onely bleſſed goodneſle 2 Fe 
VVu'd nocI ſtill be in thy preſence © Oh ! ch? woodnes/Yn, 
Th' wilde wandring madneſſe, hath ſeduc'd wy ſoule Fo 


Since firſt I curn'd my backe upon Thee, ro proule Pn 
And filtch an independant bleſedneſſe, whence grew 
My aye-depending miſery; while fondly threw Dr 


Me from my Eden,where the all-creacing ſpirit (ſpite 
VValke't with his fleihie workemanſhip, Burt wu't bleſt Þ 
Rerurne againe 7 and be Emmanuel ? In 
V'Vu'r teach my heart to call Thee good ? wat dwell F 
There ? moke *r thy temple 7 hence helpe me breath pe-Þ 
I ſee thy goings here? th* glorious exhibitions (ritions? I 
Of che inviſible ?fleſh ſpirir! God man ! heaven-earth! 
A marriage ſong of everlaſting mirth, | 


\ 
"I | And f 


\ 
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id trim*ſt we for thy ſe}fe;weedeſt my finne, 
lantedſt thy grace; the dore wide apen'hurl'd - 


jou mad*ſt thy garden ! this then the pully be,” 
Vich greater ſwing to clap me cloſe to Thee, 
e pully be romake'me ſticke ſo cloſe, 
te greateſt pull may never make me loaſe, ' '/ 
ur when I heare the ſtilleſt voyce behind,.. - 
Þrd heare ir ecco*d by thy written” minde 
tyby beloved*s here, ſtraite ope Ifilie, 
Id bleft who knowes what meaneth He and T. 
Fhis opening ſlurs me in the faſteſt cloſe 


y he 


Vhile in hs revealed loves myſelfeTI looſe; i: 


0 /Phow:this ſmiling favour quite prevailes } 


ſolves me all in teares ! andthen exhales 5 75: 


8% aſcending ſoule to tharrefining Sun,” '-r.7 5 1 


ſolves me into ir feife, O wurne heart rurne, i; 


Ines/Þnd never never teturne. Thus is begun, 
© -fonſummate -lory when I'maall undone, 
Indoe,undoe apace;diflolve,melr,run, 
, y onely undoing is th' art notundone, ' -- 
Draw out,ſhed,ſhed abroad thy ſelfe in praiſes, 
PT Lleaye not a drop behind, ler all turne praiſes, 
lelt Bur what am I thou ſhud'ſt put ſuch a thing 
Into my heart,{o cordially to fing 
he glories of the God 'gainſt whom I have beene 
P& Piconſtanr belcher of blaſpheming finne ! | 
nS? JWhar thought I, ſpakeT, did I, bur in all 
th ! lly curſed life did Thee accurſed call ! 
find muſtT bleſſe ! IT bleſſe ! ShallI finke ? O ! 
nd Fold me ! Hold me in this blefl'd pleaſure:.So, 


nd muſt I ſing * twho ſince thou took'ſt mein, - 


id made my heart the through faire of the world, 


AM 


F* 


So 


| (174) 
So may I ever finke and ſinglhow fecte 
Sweer ſound the praiſes in theſe depths. O meer, i 
Meete mea diving ; plundring through my hearr 

*$ falſe-hatrome, thorough wharſoeyer we'd pars 
Me from Thee. Gacrch me in thole laſting armes, 
VVhoſe cloſings are a cloſe of warbled charmes. 
Charmes warble ſtill ; and ſhake me up and downe, 
Untill you reſt me with my fixed Crowne, 

Reſt warble till; for Rill this is my reſt, 

To ſee to ſing my worthloſneſle {o bleſt. 1 
Bleſt ſpirit ſhake, ſhake on, looſen my ſoule (foule War 
From this falſe warld ; break downe, heare through the 
Falſe botrome af my hearr,ftill more ro meere 

Wirh truth i*ch* inward pars ; ſtill more co greet (fare $4 
Thoſe peace-heaven-ſpunding wellcommings ; thols 
And never-over-burchened armes ; thaſe pure 

Thoſe pure imbraces, whoſe harmoniaus cloſe 

Shall bleſſe my bleſſing ſoule wich full repofe, 

Thus may my riſing falling bearr in praying praiſe, ={r, 
My falling riſing heart,ſing on my dayes. Tc 
Steadfaſt in joyes lifoming that vaſt diſtance 

That's ſwallow'd up in an unite perſiſhance. 


—_— 


Juſtnow I aw thee. Oh draw,faine'd overtake. 
Cud,cud I but beleeve, 

Were I in Hell, yer ſhu'd I nothing grieve. | 
[ waice,cruſt, walke with thee, 

Revive,in peace,ſhall ne're confounded be, 


And wu'rt thou me forſake * | : 
Ii 
n 


Rerite | 


qule 
the 


| 
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— = 


Eire ſad thoughts into your inmeſk Cells, _ 
There view the Hell of Hells, | 
by ſinne-foul'd ſoule. | 
blacke flames howle 
ole never-lightngd hearts, 

in this their day hz' n't done their ſtudiaus parts 
their falſe purifying, while hoge 


ach Judah's founcaine doore kept ope, - 


rne glad thoughts and moynt the urmaſ} bounds 
* boundleſle heayens. There's he. 
a he is here, | 


ſhe word is neare, 


ind hence my joy redqunds, 


ſo ſee the Ruddy Y Vhige in him and me. 
[ſhe warry bload ſo pure, (o juſt, 


ſo whire,ro quench my pirthy Juſt, 
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The nooſe for thine owne necke, Doſt n'r thou profelle 

ſhe ſervice, feare of God * yer what doſt leſle 7 

from thine awne mouth th* unrighteous ſervant th' art: 

Gnderaned for a Puritan ; wu'd thou wert : 
. 


c— ers ns ns In a oe 


(356) | 
So happy r' owne the honour of the name, "bi 
Who char deſcription canſt not bur diſclaime. 


And fay he is no Hipocrire;chen ſincere ; i} 
T there it is, the object of thy j jeere, , . = 
—— td thee an, © : 1 

Thou art an Atheiſt or'z Puritan, _' of | 
Within my heart the wicked's wickedneſſe cries, . | 4 


There is no fears of God before his.eyes. 

VVicrhin his heartthe foole hath madly ſaid, 
There is no God, why ſhould I be afraid. 
Selfe-cozening ſoule, ig 't ſee the curious eye 
Thy boſome thoughts did at a diſtance prie, 
How dar'dthy fond affeAtfons (ay within, | 
There is no God for ſpeculative ſinne.., 

So,ſfay there is no God : for hee's his name, 
V'Vhole vengeance reares the tearers of the ſame; 
Hearr-ſearching and ſinne-viſiring he i is, 

Deny it and deny thy erernall bliſſe... 

Canſt count thy paſtime-wardsbur | iſ vg winde 2 
Thy irreforming rongue ſhall ſhort! inde Meh: 
A word no ſcruple ; but a tun of leade”' "A 
To finke thy ſoule to an Infernall dread. 

Then ſhal't thou ſee each minute on the {coare, 

VVhar thought.ſpoake,atted, while thou ſha'r imploge.. 
That great cribunall, with | ord, Lord, for all” 

Thowſt done 7th f-f,, chough minced ire fo ſmall, 
Preſumprtuous w: both! choud 't, chought*ſt there werea 
Run trembling up and down ar every nod. (God, 
V'Vhar art thou to the world, that's bur a drop 

A duſt ro Him,thar makes the mounraines hov, 

And skip like Lambe! kins, with his Larchquak hand, 
Bur chou'c goe faire and fofr,though he command 


Thee. 


E 


(177; 
- Thee flie, (for ſo. doth love)He who graſpes the winds 
k' hollow of his hand ; the ſwelling Ocean binds 
"Py with a word ; here, juſt here ſtay thy waves, 
kc lawleſſe man how proudly he behaves 
mſelfe © he ſtinted © he a ſtrickr, preciſe 
ole £ no, for he that is,is onely wile. | 
+ (7 alPt him chy Maſter while thou canſt expe&t _ 
oi No have thy ſervant ſhew thee: more reſpe.: 2 
' [ſhou'r bid him come, and goe.and ſtay, and ſo, 
' He mult ; bid s God & thou anſwerelt Him,chau'r goe, 
- ſhower come.chou tay, when,where he will ; provided 
..£ Bis will fall in with thine; burit divided, 
Yars nor (ſo filly a Puricanto diſpleaſe 
1! Thy ſelfe for him ; bur He muſt ferye thy calc. 
i) Orif chou par. *& wich* c, "tis but with leſſe,for more, 
7 [avoid what's endleſſe rak'ſt what's quickly o're. 
; Poſtill thy ſelfe's thy end,thy Gad. O what... . 
| Pthe worme a doing that aſſaulrs irs God t 
+7 Iſhoſe every word is pure. Alllinck's cogerher, 
[Ind woe Chim dares the leaſt;he all doth, ſever. 
; 3 [ag word of God is pure ;and woe t him dare, 
Make them their. Jjeere that make it all cheir care, 
The Pure-in-hearr, ſee Him-their Puritie 
Thi impure their place; who.them-Him vilifie, 
» [what's the worme a doing ?how every hone”. 
- [San Aſpen leafe 7 ro ſee ic climbe the Throne. 
|[Vhoſe footeftoole's all the kingdomes of the world ! 
by whom ſuch Qation-quitting {pirics-were hurl d 
To that unbottom'd pit; prepared is - 
| forall ſuch enviers; Whoſe vexation's this,,, «; 
They ne're ſhall ſee whar they are. VeXt tg te, 
; Pen wouy Holy'only Happy be. 
N 


Poore 


PLD (178) | 
Poore childiſh fooles ! ww'd have they know not what, 
Heayen they wu'd have; but' Heaven they wu'd nor. - 
Cry our, braule,fight with all that wo'nt confeſſe 

Ic cheirs,yer when they fee't love nothing leſſe. (porch 
Through th' morrall-vertue-{wepr yard , rhrough the 
Bede with formall duties, may approach | 
To thr very doore; bur they're roo good to knock, 

To waite ; and if th' leaſt glimpſe flip through the locke, 
Theſe light-abhorring Owles winke, wiſh their loſſe ; 
If heaven be puritie,they'd rather their droſſe 
E're-ſcorching ne're-conſurning flames inheric, 

Then paſſe the fire o' th' purifying ſpirit, 

Indeed what wud'ſt thou there? Heaven'd be bur thy 


Hell. What wud'ſt thou ſee, who here doſt ſhut thine eye | 


Againſt the God-revealing light ! and ope 
Thy month? or,'s this thy purifying hope 7 
Accurſed curre that barkeſt at the Moone 

Thar bur refle&s, how wu'r againſt the Sunne 7 
Or what wud'ſt heare ? a crew of fimple Saints 
With juſt ſuch puricanicke Angells chants. 


They'le never ha” done,n're linne their ſinging Pſalrties, 


Unto their God for their viftorious palmes, 
None's ſtill ; or thinke'ſt while thou wind'R up thy dull, 
Thy jarring heart,thou't make rs waite ſo full 
A ſer of fore-well-tuned inſtruments, 
Jumps all in one compleater of concents, 
Contents God ? while bleſle thar dreadfull-joyfull name 
That brought their bleſſed mindes in heavenly frame. 
| Irellthee man. 
Thou art a Pagan or a Puritan, 
Thou may'ſt a Jefus, bur did*ſt Jeſus know, 
Theſe Hell-devis'd revilings dar'ſt thou throw 
| Upon, 


at, 


eye 


wll, 


me 


on, 


(179) 
Upon,nay thou wud'ſt be, his Image: did | 
Thy faith once ſee him,whom thy God hath hid 
from blinded-eyes while with an ayrie name 
Helulls thee dead afleepe,ro wake in flame, 

But Chriſt is life;and ſo he is to all 

Whom he ſhall with h's ralitha cxmm call. 

\ virtuall,power-exhibiring command 

Reares thee a-virgin ; on new reſolves to ſtand. 
To walke the way of his Commarideinent, 

To keept thee true, loyall, chaſte, pure,innocent. 
[rom ſelfe-world-devill pollutions ; all for Him, 
And ſo thou wud” ſt did*ſt thou beleevein Him, 


[Some fancied Tdoll of thy wanton braine, 


That will thee in thy minnion-luſts maintaine ; 
Will winke at ſmaller faults ; no great adoe 


Will make,ſhud*{t harbour ſome few groſſer roo, 


Will lec thee yaunt it in thy pride;and-gad 
\bour thy eye's and fleſh's luſt, be glad 
0'th* dregs of {pirit-exhauſted loves; the leavings 


-10'th' marrow-ſucking world,the ſad bequeathings 


O'th* banckrupr-ſoule, now hurried'our of doores 
To pay the debrs of (8 ne't-#equitable ſcores.” +: 
here's thy Jeſus; prefartipruvis-deſperdte wrerch 
Dar'ſt from that ſoveraigne ARC fick Venbri fetch 
To kill thy ſoule ; butforthat ſpotleſſe Lambe ;"/ 
Who ſo his ownetod metamorphrze cane, 

To teach them by a ſecret ſymparliy-- 

To follow whar by bccuk qualitie- 


He makes them know;his from a ſtratiger 's voice ; 


To make them runne urit6 the breſt ſo tholice, 

And with'their blearing rethoticke beſpeake 
Th ſimple milke chat makes ther ſtrong of weake. 
N 2 
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To teach them ketpe hisundefiled Reps; 
| Not dare tq tread awry for each-band deaths ; 
| Ar's firſt ſmalleſt,ſtilleſ whiſtle ſtraire ro-come ; 
| To ſtand before theig Coatc-bereavers dumbe; 
To watch the Wolves come cloathed 1n their skinne, 
= light-like Angell;ſelfe-deceiving finne; 
razeno paſture but His wholeſome word ; 
To ra no falye bur whar his fide, afford's. 
To become filly that he might makethem wiſe, 
T* abaſe themſelves he. might them highly prize ; 
Not live © themſelves;bur Him ani'chtcommon good; 
And when he calls tro meekely ſhed their blood, 
T here's my Chriſt ; of\yhom, thou art afraid 
To haveroo x" 3:ldeſt{o thouſhudſtbe made 
To be roo wiſe,pure,juſt,too farre from hell; 
For feare-of Heaven fear'ſt ro doe to0 well. 
Nor car'ſt indeed for this nor that ; Earth, earth 
Is thy deare home of ſinne-rejoycing mirth, _ 
Bur if muſt needs away,thou'rtmore content . 
To be where Angels ling,then diyels rormenr. 
And yet wert there,thou'dſt be rormenced with . 
T heir ſinging, Lo whither-broughs by thy beliefe. 
Cud'ſtthus believe didſt chou belieye.him juſt ,_. 
And faithfull in his ſayings : ? away thou'dft rhruſt 
Thy heavenly joy-preyaricating tuft. | 
There is a faith that doth nor love rq truſt, -. 
Nor Chriſt co truſt thar/faich;who ſees the heart. | 
Him never ſaw with all.for him I'nor part. 
Canſt cbou-purſue thy hoour,pleaſure, gaine, | 
And not believe all chis beliefe's, in-vaine 4 ..; 
Thoud'} hate, loathe, friends,ſelfe,All, did'ſt ever "tt" 
Bur what it meantto have a God to wooe, 


ww. 


Thoud'ſt 


_— 
Thoud"ſt doe,ſuffer,come,runne,flie,did'ſt ever prove 
The powerfull {weer of all-commanding love, © 
Thoud'(t live,die, by,for,love, did'ſt ever [pie = 

The feaſting beauries of that lively eye. 

Poore ſoule ! for ever paſt my pitrie,if on 

Thou hold'ſt thy Rn I know you nar, be gone 

Thou wicked worker; thou never livd*ſt above; 

For what acquaintance Thou my love ? my dove ? 
My undefiled loving dove ? what thou I 
Sir billing moaning with me © flyed"ſtrhou | 

To th' pureſt houſes of my ſpirits reſort ? (ſporr 
Thou m? friend ? my Spouſe 7 wee walke and ralke? wee 
Our ſelves in hidden loves © Thou careful] how 

To keepe me as thy life? And abſent, how 

Totake the ſpeedieſt wayes to finde me © Thou 

In a ſweet trembling ar a ſiilable ?Thou 

Unlade thy boſome ſecrets in my breſt ? 

Thence Councells furniſh ? cake thee to my reſt ? 

Thou jealous of mine honour?did Thy thoughts 

Run on my beauries day and night,that nought - 

Cud plegſe thee elſe 7 thy feer i'th' pleaſant wayes 

Of my commands ? did'ſt count them ſo ? How ſayes 
Thy hearr. and they ? is this thy holy faith 2 (faith 
Cleane feare ? God *ndwelling love ! Now, zow what 
Thy conſcience? Did thy heart er'e feele a Jagger?8& yer 
Survive the thorough-ſtrucken wound ? and yer 
Thy-hearr-ſtill-killing ſmarr ſurvive the hope 

Of Cure ? this daggers it kills heart and hope, 

Wich minute morrall ſtabbes of quicke diſpaire, 
Myriads of endlefſe living dyinps are. 

———— I tell thee man, 

Th' art nor a man,or art a Puritan, 


N 3 
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A beaſt, 2 dog, hog.s whar-he-will, - 

Whols Jeſa-counnermands chy taſtes Falk 
m—— hc mn, | 

Thou art a Devill or a Puritan, 

There are but two unelimentary ſpirits, 

Good, bad,God,the divill ; and juſtly he demerits 
T*be counted th' latter who'l not be the firſt, 

Who ſcoffes ar th' bleſſed ſpiricto be th* accurs'd, 
Bad in th' extreame,who wu'd be i'th* meane 
Ofabſolure good;who wu'd no nearer come 

To God thenneeds, 1'be caſt i'th' fartheſt roome 
Of urmoſt darkeneſſe, there to learne too late 

Th' remoteſt diſtance of the middle ate 

Of wilfull neutraliſts, a ſemblance make 
Offriends to heaven when Tophets par: they take. 


| ———— 


Hai now mad ſparke ! what ?pride thee in thy wit? 
When pride's the Principle follic? and whart is ir ? 
What is thy wit, when it is at the beſt, 

And worth the name ? bur judgement neately dreſt ? 
The wir that's made the judgements recreation, 

This play the ground while that the yariation, 

That made the ſauce unto a weaker braine, 

That elſe wu'd of the ſtronger meate complaine, 

And what is judgement bur a childiſh thought, 

When to the full'ſt maruritie 'ris brought 2 

What all our parts,but parts 7 and thoſe receized 7 
And in a moment may be quite bereav'd, 

The beſt are bad ; for elſe they never cu'd 

Be tane away ; but are th' parts of that good ? 
Thar onely good, compleate ? then not our owne. 

* Sothen who hath th? grear'ſt;the beſt, hath none; 


Bart 


ot 


( 183) 


But what in Him ; but what in Him we ſee, 
We ſec*c,we fee/'t in bumbling bumilitie. 


© —_—_— 


L——— 


(ſomewhat well? 
Il, fay thou ſaydſt, thou thoughr'ſt *c were 
V y Why not confeſſe his gratious gifts, as free 
As of th' ——_—_— retriburions rell ? 
By that,that humbly thankefull chou mayſt be, 


By this thankfully humble ; be ſincere, 
Nor ſhame nor praiſes need'ſt thou then ſo feare. 


| — 


Have ſat downe,and councel] held , 
I cannor fight I cannot build; 
And yer I can't bur fight and build, 
The warre,the building's great ; 
Great wants do threate. 
My ſtrength my ſtocke is {mall, 
Is none ar all, 
What ſhall I doe ? Ile doe thy word ; 
A Toole in this,that hand a ſword. 


My Chriſt will helpe,and wealth afford. 


My ſtrength my ſtock's nor ſmall ; 
For they are all, 
The building warre ſhall thrive, 
While hee's alive. 
Here then Ile minutely repaire ; 
Nay hence not budge a foot, my care 
N 4 "S 
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S on! he who? h's life-ſo freely'd ſpare $0 
Me,and Inor ferch', bur ſpare | 

Such gaimefull care ? 
Such life, ſuch ſtrength whereby 
*TisIaml? 
Ungratefull oath had rather fall,and die, 
Then ſtretch his boſom'd hand to' th'* life ſo nie | .. 


S—— 


He world* O nhcaiadand my knowledge too ; 
But I defire to be certified 
Of nothing, but Chriſt and him crucified, 
Chriſt,from this head,all goods all grace convay ; 
And on him crucified all ills,finnes lay, 

So ſee my all, while ſee my Chriſt : 

= evills on,my goods in Chriſt, 

So has my fooxe a {ure place, 

Nor will I longer wandring trace 

The world,to findea ferling ſtay, 

For I have one,and that's my way. 


——— 


Vine , Feace;life, death;A harbour and a ſhelfe, 
The death of death, The Image of himlelfe, 
Th' omnipotent Prophet and the Prieftly King, 
Thar Learnt Obedience by his Suffering. 

A ſacrificing ſacrifice, Simplicitie 


Lodg'd in a houſe of clay, Omniporencic 


Senſible 


— 
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| Slaine. The God of glory undergoing the ſtrife 


(185) 
Senſible of humane Fraikies, Thetord of life © * 


+ 


F 


Of vilitying rongues. The adminiftraror 
Of heaven and earthadminiſtred ro,th* Creator / 
Poore,reliev'd by th* Creature, Arernall happineſ 
Aided ! — ! ſtupendious godhnefſe ! | 
Great miſtery ! and they thar thinkke x{mall, * _ 
As doe all worldlings,they know nought of all. 


«. | God manifeſt i*ch* fleſh! heaven dwell in earth! 


Deſcend in hell!O how divine's my mirth 
When I can in my fleſh my egrch my hell 

See Him ! See in my fleſh my earth my hell _ 
This {pirir this heaven. O ſpiritualize me more, 
Him more V-approve whom Angels fo explore? 
Adore! A God poore heathen goſpells; th* Godro whom 
The fenſuall ſenſe-refined world doth come, ' © * 
Drawne by beleeving hearrs. Unbonnded'glory 

Caught up to glory ! what created oratory. 

Can reach, can teach theſe wonders fo ſublime ! 
Profound!Th* celeſtiall cheame of rimeleſle rime. 

How humble ſhu'd T be cu*d I ſtill bow 

My ſelfe ro pry into this miſtery ! How 

Heig'thned, inlarg'd, cu'd I till ſoare aloft! 

Ichis ſo broad, ſo long,deep-heighth r be raughr. 


"of 


Gen.1.31. 2 Cor. 3.18. 


Hou Lord mad*ſt onely good my objeG be; 
*Tis onely good then I ſhud ſee, 
But T wu'd ill, and ill now onely ſee, 
"Tis onely finne then I'de not be. 


(186) 
Burt I'd be Chriſk;whea ſhall I onely be? 
Tis omely God then I ſhall ſee. 
Thou Lord madt.onely good my abject be, 
'Tis only good then I ſhu'd ſee. 
Bud/wadill, aid. now only (ee. 
'Tis onely I,then I'd nor be. 
But I'd be thee, when ſhall I onely be, 
*Tis ofiely thee:then I ſhall ſee, 


Thou'rt only good and I wu'd ſee 
All bur as fpots to draughts of Thee. 
All but as ſpots to draughts of Thee 
Who art the only good I ſee. 


The world's the Image of thy Image word, 
. The mire ſin;thar Saranblur'd 

Man with, the ſtain ſtraire through th' Creation crepe, 
Burt this untouch't himſelfe hath kept; 

Ayd h's glorious-face-reſplendent glaſſe hath lefr 
To daily dreſſe me,quite bereft 

Of fight by thar foule filth ; His Spirics breath 
Upon this Mirror quicks my death 

Struck-eyes, And now ſince ſuch a foulneſſe in 
My faireſt I ſee, I'le never lin 

To eye,to pry, to dreſle, redreſſe me by 
This God-conforming Theory. 


— ——— ——_— — —.4 —_ — — — ——— © — - COORGC — 


\ 7 Hy ſhu'd I envie grace 7 inſult o're ſinne ? | 
Are nar the Saints {ins mine?my graces theirs? 
All finn's in one,in one all grace,we in 


Them both : he onely well himſelfe compares, 


V Vhoſe 


rs? 


W- 
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Whoſe humble,thankfull, watchfull ſoule makes true, 
One fleſh one ſpiric,one Adam old and new, 


— O—— 


Hou art, Thou onely art. Man's but a Z«e,.. 

An adj'&ive,accident, a what-Thou-wur,. 
Thou art,art onely excellent ;50 be ' 
'Tis that,'tis that's the onely excellence. 
Bee'r all my buſineſle, r ger more Thee 
That being more TheeI may more be. - 

More be in, more to be 
To Thee. 


—_—c 


Aſſe world along,with all thy pompous traine. RX 
Goeruffling in thy pride,thy richeſt ſhow ; 

Drawne in Thy tarelieſt Charior;thou'rr roo low, 

Too baſe an ob{e for my high diſdaine, 


Contemne the world? I wud,wer't worth contempr. 
Or give my indignation footing, or 
On what ſhalt trample ? rell me of ſomewhat for 
My vilifying ? or how w'lt cauſe more contempr, thery 
(remprt ? 
All th* world is leſſe then nothing,none is,bur 
Who is 7 Am; and by whom every thing 
Is what it is ; they *re nor then rich that bring 
Th' world in poſſeſſion; ſince when *cis got *r:s nor, 
Fd 


(188) 


—— 


—_— — 
Ko —— 


De have the World at will. And yer I care 

No mors for't then to buy me food and frize. 
Ide have *c th* obedient toole,IJe make co reare 
My building ſoule ; and when my Maſter ſees 

It meet,lay't by,and take me to my hands, 

Faith freer workes the leſle the ſence withſtands. 


And this is all I care for th' carefull world, 

To keepe it by my hand,an1 from my hearr, 

To have ' an inferiour helpe,away to hurle* 

When told here is a worke of curious arr, 
Derides the bunglings of unskilfull ſcnſe; 
A heaven-filenc'ſt active patience. 


<<. 


He World's a ſtraw, through which I draw 
My.Canaan-milke*s {weer nouriſhment, 
Bur if*r be rane away,l gaine 
The wider draughus of deep content. 


While he thinkes fit, I'le ſucke through it; 


Bur if he ſpeake bur halfe a word, 
A way it goes,and well he throwes 
That hath.1'th* eede ſuch ſtore confer'd. 


Id not I feare Thee Lord, 
The world hath nor the cord 
Cu'd binde this ſtrong deſire _ 
From whart it doth require, 
So vehementr yer {o ſtai'd 

'S the morion.*csnor afraid 

Of Hell. Onely thy Love 
Maintaines the fight,and proves 
Of power to withhold _ 

What elſe were uncontrol'd. 
And yet the fight is ſore, 

And yetI can't give ore. 

O were I nor ſo free MF" 

Or had more liberrie. 

And yer if neither muſt, -., 
Thou'rt yery good and juſt, 

Even this 400.1s for good, | 
The more the ſelfe's withſtood . ., 
The more the ſpiritis © © 
That crownes with viQories. 
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Good, very good are all thy wayes © 
Thou onely wiſe, and he who ſtaies 

His marking minde thereon,ſhall know 
Whar loving kindneſſe thou doſt How. | 


(195) 


ee eee. a LL... <=_=, 
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_ 
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Hou hearc-rein-ſearching,ſpirit-pondering God, 


Turne minie eyes iftiward, teach my headrs plod; 

To looke to what thou took*ſt;the rraine,the man, 
The ſoule,the ſelfe ; for when I gaddingratme 

So oft abroad,the divill he gat himy home - 

And made my wantorthearrrhe reeming wombe 

Of ſtolen pleaſure;ſtoale'rh* word and fow'd' inſtead, 
A world of tares a world of griefe doe breed, 

Scill may I watch, my yeſlell keepe ſincere ; 

Th' infuſion elſe corrtiptsthoagh ne're fo cleare, 

And yer if thou deare God'wn't pleaſe to come 

Into my heart, my heart *l ſincere become, 

Tho' ne're ſo foule. And long*nough may 'c contrive 
Wayes how to cleanſe it,and ro th' uitinioſt ſtrive, 
And all in vaine ; unleſſethar foulenefle cu'd 

Make faire. My ſorrowes, watchings, cares, what good 
Can all from him who. of himſelfe is al 

Pollution © V Vu't heare the hutmble call ? 

O come,come,come away and doe tiof ſtay 

Untill thou comeſt,and then for ever ſtay. 

Sure there is ſomewhar of thee here,ſo longs 

To ſee thee, while my ſpirits in ſuch thr66ps 

Come forth to welcome thee ; nay a*nt I all 

Lovely in my Chriſt unto thy ſight © yet ſhall 

My blacke abide * ſtill will I {weerly grone 

To haſt thy comming cill I'm ro mine owne. 

Then come bleſt day,come,infide ourſide rurne, 
And try each thought by th' all diſcerning Sunne, 


How 
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""thhall ſhow her devill-like face ! More humble were! - 


| I muſt needes becomerthe.more ſincere. Hixg2 44] 


Cauſe I have more o'th* God-of-puritie 

finceriry, bolineſle ; and while Ipie-o. 7 

More beautious glories, th' obſtacleymore rem! 4, 
He needs nwſt be more nminy belovy'd. 


% 
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How humbly then fincerme ſhall ſmile! [13/14 #11 wor 
___ ]When proud Hipocrifies unpainted guile ! /;/ ;/ «1; 951: I 


_ out the pretions oyntment of chy name; 


Upon my wounded ſonle, ſo heale the ſame. - 

Allay ics dolours, make us ſarface ſhine, we: H 
Smooth *cs rigor's;tleare its ruſt; fofcer.irs birds): 
Make dulnefſe nimble, mend what pride hath mard;- 


Perfume the roome rhy gueſts dorh encertaine,: 

free*r from thoſe brinkhem fumes, e'ne overcame 
My render Virgin-thoughtshad norl cane” 1151 £3 
A ſcent of life rs life;{s aptly came'- 1 


0 how theſe welcome Savours ſteale my heart-!.- - 

ind make me ſhrug for joy at this depart} +! 
O how this pawne &ne makes me with more hearts, 
That I might feele ſuch more defir'd departs. 

0 how I love theſe ſweers my ſweer ! O how, 

My pleaſed midriffe rrims my ſmiling brow ! 


Thar ſumpruons box inrich'd with all's divine,” | 


\# 


Wich refcuitig redoleneies, Oo opey *r wide; 11)! 1+ 
Powr't freely forth, rhou haſt enough beſide, -:1=:;:: 


(192) 
O how my humble thobghtsreviv?d abpire, 
Borne up with {| hdefire! 


How hon nb ſonle doth boudlefſe _—_ 
Its gazing circuimehrotglrehehigheſd high. ' 
=1$149 | ih > 1) *; 4”. 
Where am I now!? 77 Laika 
LVee;l ſee, buccannotiay: .:- 
Mine eyes have borrowed all they may, 

Of rongue,of all,dve what I can, 
' My afſembled ſpirics cannor yer deviſe 
To tell my rongue the pleaſure of mine eyes. 


Stupendious ſights! O cu?d I reade 
The world alciiurebf thoſe joyes _ 
The cleere-eyd ſaules//o richly feed, 
How they'd indignethele cheating toies ! 1 
And hourely watch at wikedomes gate a glance 
| Miglir ape their <yes,and thence tiicix ſoules adyange ! 


Tranſcenden ſouhds ! O:c0040 rare - 
*S:this! N ay,500: groſle chefe: carnall eares, 
O rones ! O runes! what compaſſe beare's 
This ſtately conſores curious Aires! +,' | 
Their ſtrings are true, higb,wound, inceſſanc play, - 
Muſicians skilfull, play well,well they may. . | 


Pure,underſtanding, zeale! reſponds  - * 
To God,Chriſt;h's:Spirit. Endleſſe ſtraines 
Of multiplied bliſſe ! detaines 

The bleſſed ſoules in-boundleſſe bonds ! 


Bur if ſuch ſights ! ſuch ſounds ! ſuch diſtance brings ! 
O whar's the mid'ft, where Glory ſhines, Grace dings] 
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Cud I keepe me in this Oprion ! I 
Wau'd wiſh to live becauſe I wiſh to die. 


How like a little God I wu'd converſe + 


”*l 


© hs 


"IThoſe joyes above! rill I had drawne up more, 


ith men ! let downe a while here to rehearſe 


Harbour'd their Hearts upon thy Haven's ſhore, ; | 
fle onely lives,wh' inthron'd In's manſion,can 
fer condeſcend ro.ſejourne with;for, man, 


{[fe cnely lives who in his Jeſu lives, 


But he ſo liv'd.who h's life ro,if for, gives. -. - 
How he derides his feares, his cares, his griefe, 


; [Thar ſeeke to haſt his ſo-much-ſought reliefe. ! 


0 how he pleaſure's pleaſure's in his paine | 

That hut contrives.more treaſure ro his gaine!;- |» 
Chriſt js his life, his death is more of Chriſt, -.. - 
His joy's now high, bur then ſhall bearrh? hight, |; 


11 | [Now ebbes, now.flowes, then an e're-flowing tide, . ; - 


{JOreflowes,and ſwallowes all the woes of pride, 
\ [Morne,even,eclipſe,now ; then,a conſtant ngone.,. 


Th Sunne lights co th* carch-unince pled.mpove. TC” 
0 draw this earthy Curtaine,draw, that darkes' 
W inlighened eyes from their beloved ſparkes. 


| [Thoſe lovefull beames of dreadfull Majeſtic, 
[a whoſe — rayes my life dorh lie, 
10 how I ftrive ! 


wraſtle to be rid 


Ofhalfe my ſelfe ſtand's in'ts owne light ! but bid 
Thou doſt my ſtay, and Ple obey, 
Till thou ſha'r call,who arr ray all, 

O 


Whole 


{ 194) 
VVhoſe will's my heaven, 
My owne the leaven, 

Sowes all my {weete, thine ſweers my ſowre, 


Makes me unwiſh my ſtill-wiſt'r houre. 


GE me ny on thy ſpicie mountaines,on 

Thyfaving hills ; and ſo convey along 

Thoſe opening od ours, kindely work upon 

M' obſtru&ed ſoule ; unlocke it from among 
Theſe Rreights,and let my. ſpirits out of tiſon, 
To praiſe thy name among thy ſecond riſen.” 


Theſe modidiciods;pripir;chunkes,conkllons, 
Thus peec'd,patchr,interrapt,when ſhall they end, 
In endleſſepraife ? what now by darke expreſſions, 
Theſe volumes of thy word and workes'commend 
Me leafe by leafe,b' one,cleare,intire view, 
May the Synopſis of thy Face me ſhew. 


Now feel one in all,rhen all in one ; 
So may I fee, what is notall is none. 
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SIR; 


No longer { after my lons Vacation” in my travelts,)-to fru- 
ſtrate you of yonr defrre,though of force I maſt of the thing 


deſired, 


EarelI conceive may not unfirly be diſtinguiſhed 
þ incoa feare of averſion and a feare of adhefion;of 
turning from and cleaving to; andthis may well 

be tupendious,aftoniſhing, overcomming ; i» reſpett of 
the immenſitie of the goodnefſe of irs object, ſuch a feare 
as may be ſayd co ' pop the ſoule, and make rhe ſoule 
fall under'ir, 11 a {weet God-injoying ſabmiffive humi- 
litze, Such afeare as one may be'ſayd to be [the feare 
of che Lord ; to be plunged in, ſwallowed up of thoſe 
ereat and glorious apprehenfſions. This being both the 
effe& and the cauſe of wniting the h:-art to God. Fo 
nee, 


| hence ivit a feare of ſuch great joy and: ſtrong ronfs 


The Toule thus brought into God. by Jove that's fron 

then a-ath,and faith that intereſted in-the power , wile- 
dome goodnefle of God can dx all rhings, by this ſo 
nzare approach to, and communion with Jim, diſcove- 
ring more of his fulneſſe, and in'rhar of the creatares va- 
nitie, And hence are they ſo inſeperably linckt-toperher, 
men of rokrage-fraring Goa-hating coveronſni(fe; dy 
th: Lord-and Delighting Greatly in his Commanyements,\t 
is raſhneſſe and madnefſe thar proceeds nat from rkis 


feare ; it 15 baſeneſſe and puſi{lanimitie that ariſeth nor 


from this courage, The joy is ſadneſſe rhar is nor accom- 
panied with this feare ; and griefe the more kindly it is 
the more it hath of this delight. For thar other of aver- 
fon, whether reſpeting moral or naturall evills, ir is 
either a 'hare and ſimple, or a mixt and applizarivea 

| Q-2 Feare 
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eare,a feare of contraction,or of dilatation of the ſpirit, 
a meere withdrawing and flight, or an aggreſſive reſi. 
{tance and repulſion. And either of them is convenient 
prorenata, as warranted by the conſideration of the 
thing,time,place,perſon,&c, For morrall evills, it is a 
feare of abſolute reſiſtance, becauſe they never conſiſt 
with the will of God quoad nos; for naturall jt is a re- 
ſpective reſiſtance, and flying, ſo farre as they ſhall ap- 
youre to be his will or not, as we are called or not cal- 

ed ro them. So that there may be a feare of theſe evils, 
well conſiſting with a willingnefle. roo and defire of 
them, asit is ſaid of Chriſt, hee was heard in all that hee 
feared, and yet againe, / come to doe thy will as it 15 written 
of mee a body haſt thou prepared me,c>c. The ſpiric may be 
willing when the fleſh is weake, There may be and that 
lawfully an abhorrencie from evill as evill, and yera 
wilttgneſſe to it as the will of God, and therefore good, 
Father let this eup paſſe from me if poſſible, but not my 
will but thy will be done, The prayer of him who him- 
ſelfe alone in his owne perſon ſo freely drunke up that 
ſo unimaginably terrible cup of the Xrernall wrath, that 
ſhu'd have beene the portion of an. everliving death to 
ſo many millions of ſoules, And certainly could all the 
calamities of the world that were ever,are,or ever ſhall be 
ſuffered from Adam to the youngeſt of his ſonnes, ſtec- 

ed like ſo much Galland Wormewood in one cup till 
all their ill-ſavoured taſt were extrafted from them, they 
could never make a draught ſo intenſively bitter, ſo 
large a draught of bitterneſſe, as that which was preſen- 
red to him, accepted of him, pray'd for by him. To 
which he comes,brings his body, as a Voluntier,as ready, 
as prepared for The Service, The Suffering. So in 


deede ſhould this feare of averſion be ſubordinate - 
a 
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fall in with, and be comprehended in, as part of, as com- 
ming from and tending to thar of adheſion, I rherefore 
turning from evills, becauſe pro ſa virili, of their owne 
nature, it would rurne me from God ; bur ſuch being 
the never never ſufficiently admired power, wiſedome 
and goodneſle of God that he can turne even the greateſt 
evill ro the greateſt good, the ſoule ſtands in equilibria 
with a kind of willing unwillingneſſe,or willing willing- 
neſle diſpoſed ro it, So as it may be ſaid not to feare 
them, bur God ; fearing them becauſe of him, and him 
in, by and through them : (as it may be (aid ro love nor 
the creature but God) they being bur as foyles and ſer 
offs for the further illuſtrating the otherwiſe nor fo ap- 
prehenſible Glory, So make the ſoule cleave the clo- 
ſer to him and gather more ſtrength from him, So theſe 
feares differing not in their being and nature, bur in the 
manner of ation ; both being rhe feare of God,nowat- 
ing 4d intra, now adextra,now making good its primary 
obje&, now evill its ſecondary. Chriſt, upon whom were 
the chaſtiſements of our peace , Whoſe ſtriprs hath pur- 
chaſt us the [pirit of a ſound and healthy mind, who was 
troubled for our eaſe and tranquilitie ; that wee in him 
poſſeſſed of his fathers al{ufficiencie might be of an un- 
troubled mind, having thus, like that unparelled 
Queene to her impoyſoned husband, f{uckr our the ye- 
nome, virulencie and malignitic of our fcares, that na- 
turally fill us with diſturbance,diſtrations,evill-creating 
and evill-nouriſhing conceits, over ſtudious, and over 
burdening preventions, Their deadly qualicie and over- 
maſtering power, thus drawne away, and onely ſo much 
left as is within the ſtrength of inherent and continually 
ſupervenient grace, and may by it be kept at an under, 
fabdued, and worker out daily ro che further manifeſt- 
O 3 ing 
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ing the power of God in us and by us, as well as upon 
us. The mvre then we prevaile againſt this diſtempering 
feare, the more is our convale{cencie, the greater our 
recovery of that happy harmony that was berweene our 
affe-ticns before they were untuned in their fall, Eve- 
ry affe:tion being ſo farre good as itholds its corre- 
ſpondency with the other, and all as they rend to their 
perfe:t1on,attion, Good is the griete the feare that after 
heipes. A wary,circumſpective,deliberating, contuluve 
prudentiall, providentiall feare, And to this purpoſe 
wasSitan anſwer well worthy its Author, that 1 urkiſh 
Terrour that even-incredibly valiant Scand:rbeg to the 
precipitate and unadviſed adviſe of one of his Cap- 
taines, /f 2x 9004 to feare all that may be feared. that (0 in- 
deed we may feare nothing. And ſuch a, and bur ſuch a 
feare is that which is becomming a Chriſtian, Of whom 
there is nothing more unworthy then baſe deetting un- 
manning (and for ſu much) unchriſtianizing feare, God 
having ex con/ulto, and our of a gratious forefight, left 
our enemies /ubdutos + expmgnatos, though nor frrd:tws 
ffratos ; brought under, overcome, though not utterly 
ſubverred; that, thatin nothing we might bee terrified, 
this, that in nothing we might be ſecure, laſche, remiſle, 
dull, blunc; bur might ſtill have them as Coricr.u, as 
whert{tones to our mettle, and animoſirie ; as thoſe on 
whoſe fall and ruine wee may bee raiſed ro an higher 
pirch of an unreachable and undaunted ſpirit, As it was 
well counſelled by that wiſe Statiſt for the ſparing of 
Catthage from an urrer demolition, for the keeping in 
heart of the Roman valour, that wu'd elſe Janguiſh i? the 
want ofexerciſe, And God ſometimes (like that de- 


demeanure of Edward the third to the young Prince at 
the 
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the battle of Creſey ) withdrawes himſelfe as it were, and 
ſtands aloofe of, ata convenient diſtance, on the hills of 
his ſalvation, environed with his auxiliary troopes;and 
thence viewes us in the valley, how we fight; how we are 
matchr, how we quit our ſelves with the ſtrength already 
received, withour a more extraordinary recreut,and ſuf- 
fers us often to be brought to hard ſtreſles, preſſing exi- 
gences and almoſt inextricable ſtreigths ; yeato the ve- 
ry jawes of death, yea to bee ſwallowed up of death : 
that living and dying Conquerours (like that late-and 
ever-famous Swead ) he may in a more ſpeciall manner 
ſhare to us with himſelfe the honour of the day ; may 
demonſtrate ours in his owne glory ; That: wee are the 
Sonnes of ſuch a Father, and he the Father of ſuch Sons; 
Thar we ſhud bee ſo honored to bee made the inſtru- 
ments of his power, and hee to be the Makerof ſuch in- 
ſtruments, Now the feare that thus ſtrengthens ws in the 
Lord,and in the power of his mi hr, and makes us [tand 
faſt, and quit onr ſelves like Men in Chriſt-Feſus, that 
workes tp the ſou]e to ſuch noble and Princely atchieve- 
ments, that all ſordid & earth-bred-feares fall below it as 

Lucifer before that pure and ſpotleſſe Light ; This is The 
feare, The feare of the Lord. Which ſince it is a grace,and 
therefore ſupernarurall, muſt as all other graces being 
homogenous 'be conducible to the reſt, and all ro an 

ative and ready performance of the good pleaſure of 
God, So farre therefore as it rurmoyles, perplexes, caſts 

of the hookes, and makes the ſoule that it is nor in a fic 

poſture to turne and winde any way with the firſt {ig- 

nifications of the divine command, ſo farre as ir is not 

a feare of farcherance to, bur of hinderance from, our 

duty, ſo farre is it nor a feare of God ; not a feare that 
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- drawes us to-him, but as all-our owne feares, from him. 
And ſo is it extravagantand wandring our of the way of 
thoſe inſeperable companions the graces, that all joynt- 
ly convey the ſoule ro a more ftrict, cloſe, and intimate 
- fellowſhip wich ics God, - Ir will therefore be great wile. 
dome to keepe this kind of feares (fo. farre as meerely 
concerningus and the evils) from our heart, and ſeat it 
in the head; that it might nottake hold of us, but wee 
of it; we aftand command that, not that us; that it 
may be as a;Sword in our hand to defend us, and nor 
as one at our heart to offend us; that waile the heart is 
carryed on with the fulleſt gale of animoſicie and cou- 
rage,boarne up to the braveſt and higheſt reſolves of a 
magnanimous ſpirir, the head may wilely plot, and the 
hands ſeaſonably a&, That we may undertake this feare 
as avoluntary worke, an expedient injunition, and 
not be overtaken by it as a meere naturall and neceſſita- 
ting affeftion, But thus ſupernaturaliz*d ſpiricualiz'd we 
doe,wee ſuffer, with delight all the wills of God;looking 
onthem as deſignes, as ordinances, wherein our good 
is inviolably interwoven with the moſt high glory. So 
that the horſe ſhould not more neigh to the battle, nor 
the ſouldier ſhout at the warning Peece,then the heaven- 
animared fpirit ſummoned ro the Almighty-might-glo- 
rifying encounters, ſprings forth with a nimble and 
cheereful] alacritie, And certainely there is nothing can 
gxardus better againſt baſe & misbeſceming feares,then 
the unſpeakable uncorceiveable peace that rules in the heart, 
that is ruled by the feare, that is moved by the faith of God. 
There is nothing that carries up the heart to a more ele- 
vated pitch of courage and confidence, then a ſelfe-diffi- 
dent humilitie ; a carefull ſerving of Gods providence 
| if 
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in the uſe of a!l good meanes, with a well-grounded and 
fall reliance on him alone, above and when he pleaſerh 
without meanes, And undouhredly what ever the ſelfe 
conceited world may thinke,the moſt God-tearing, the 
noſt-mortified, che moſt-meekned-humbled-ſoule is 
fortified with the trueſt, wich the onely true courage: be- 
cauſe he onely is with God the onely ſound ground of 
confidence, And he hath, he onely hath,and that wor- 
thily the name of a generous man, of a gentleman, who 
isthe compleate, the accompliſh man ; furniſhed with 
of vertuous qualifications, though never ſo ſeemingly 
liferent. He whoſe gentle, milde,ſ{elfe-debaſing, cour- 
tous, debonnairete is armed with the moſt invincible 
impregnable proweſſe and valour, commanded and 
drawne forth by a judicious conducture, So the ſeve- 
tall denominations of the Latin and Engliſh, meer well; 
vell couched in and accompanied with that primary 
and all including vertue, in that one word of the French, 
w Preud home,ireporung(as one may gather from their 
ue of it)a man diſcreet and wiſe, a man of fortitude and 
proweſſe,of a {weer and gracious comportment,a man of 
honeſtie, faithfulneſſe, integritie, rondexr of minde. All 
yertue is of choice, And where all is not choſen none is 
choſen, To ſuffer in any caſe, upon any termes, is ne- 
ceſſitie not patience, meakiſhneſſe not meekneſles a 
legmaticke dulneſſe, a ſoicall ſtupiditie, not a hea- 
yen-raughr compofiture of ſpirir, Neither can the in- 
termiſſion of the a& argue the privation of the habir : 


[:nd though the world count them ſheepiſh moapiſh; &c. 


becauſe they are the quiet of the land that walke foſtly in 
the humilitie of their ſoule, yer preſent them with a fir- 
ting obje&, and ſee whether they doe not give it ſurable 

entertain- 
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entertainment, the ſame command, the ſame ſpirit, ha- 
ving wrought in the ſame heart, all requiſite graces ; the 


Th 


yar 


manifeſtation onely of either accommodated to a fir oc- {ll 
eafion;and drawne forth by a prudent obſervation, And fer, 


fince'they know not their Genius, no marve}lthey hold 
ſo little friendſhip with them, whoſe foundation is ac- 
quaintance, Little-doe they thini e a Chriſtian is ſucha 
one, (25 ſuch a one he is if not unlike himſclte) as cat 
bring the Drum and Trumpet in conſorr with the Lute 
and Violl, or could thence gather whac they are like ro 
finde, he can make Muſick of all things. As well ofthe 
moſt harſh & hidious terrours, as the iofreſt anc! {weereſt 
founding melodie can as well play with the muſt fro- 
ward an wraſtling { ſo the word Pſal.1$.) as the moſt 
pure-and-peaceabie diſpoſition. As being ke who knowes 
how to be 7» perills often, in wearineſſe, in painefulneſſe, in 
watchings often, in hunger and thirſt, in faſtins, often in 
cold and nakean:s,beſides his continuall ſympathizing with the 
Churches ; knowes how to ran through good report CF bad 
report, how to abound and how to want, and how in all tob: 
coxrent 5 a moſt bleſſed concord in the ſpirituall eare, rhe 
ſpiritual! heart ! Thar can take joyfully the ſporting of his 
goods, receive any word any precept of God as pure-hoh- 
gooa-cne-uft,and ſer abour the actively,paTive obedience 
of it, in march afflittion With joy of the Holy Ghoſt. Happy 
afflictions thar helpe ro ſuch an holy joy! O !where!butl 
forbeare,” And ifhe griefe it is at the want of this cheere- 
fall and thankefull deportment of himſeife. And this js a 
bigth that wee are carryed up to in the New Ad:m, be- 
yond the reach of the Gld even in his innocencie, Hee 
being altogether free from theſe evills, and therefore no- 


thing acquaint -with* theſe evill-conquering comforrs. | 


The 
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The Almightie wiſedome to the more eminently ad- 
nnceing of his glorious Grace, heving thus 'wonder- 
fully by our fail raiſed. us up to an higher,to a permanen- 
r,t0 an ever-highly-permanent Station. Strike up then 
jour allarum when you will, you ſhall never carry him 
by force, bur ſhall but rowſe up more ſpirits ro man him 
repellyou, As hee is of a harſh rugged rough.hewne 
rroud-cruell, that is not alleviated wich a {weer milde 
Imooth remprature ; ſo is it an effeminared,flaceid, tor- 
jd, diſpiriced, enervated {oule, that is not quickned 
not inlivened with courage. Thatalone being hydro- 
picall, this feaveriſh, That roo dull for ation, this 
isr00 quicke for councell, for patience, for endurance : 
But both happily mer rogether 1n one, in a wiſe, under- 
handing, atuating ſpirit, like the naturall heate kindly 
famenced by the radicall moiſture,and duly agitated by 
he influent and ' infite ſpirits, keepe the ſoule in a 
happy and healthy confticution; becauſe in an apt and 
rmoxime power for the well performance of irs ſeverall 
funtions. Hence (may be it) thoſe Grecian Capraines 


* [vere (a well ſeene in Muſicke as in feates of Armes and 


Philoſophie ; as that brave-ſpirired Epimanondas, 8&c, 
t being a uſua]l cuſtome after their feaſts ro have a Lure 
preſented them to play on, And cereainly he isa man 
of a choice and compleate temperature,that is well made 
wp of a Scholler, Souldier and Muſician, A head full of 
diſcreet and ſage knowledge, a heart full of couragious 
and meeke love, a hand full of indefatigable and diffi- 
cultie-overcomming ation, Such a head ! ſuch a hearr! 
fach a hand ?' That make ſuch a Man ! And yer what are 
al] theſe, and were there a thouſand more ſuch ſuches,bur 
meere counterfeit {piritlefſe and dead A of 

at 
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cauſe ro him therrue and living God, the Creator the 
compleator of the heart, There being nothing good,no- 
thing of worth but whatis in God, in whom as i» Chrif 
, we are, in theſe and all graces Complear, In that meeke 
and immaculate Lambe, that dreadful! and terrible Lion 
-of Zudah, that brazen Serpent in whom are hid all the 
treaſures of wiſedome and knowledge, Thus made con- 
fermeable unto that All-{weer All-wiſe All-mightie Be- 
ing,the Maker,che Perfe&tion of all things. By whom we 
are made perfe&t,through our likeneſſeto him, our living 
in him. And here onely here is the riſe of that true mag. 
nanimitie,that conſiſts in the uncontroulable power of a 
{weer and hurable wiſedome,God. And now fince I have 
ſo inſencibly lipr thus far into the nature of this grace, 
8& we know not how ſoon the Lord may ſertle our diſtra. 
ions of State and Church ; and ſo prevent us with his 
'mercies, and fit us by them,who will never be ficred for 
chem ; and it being the Carrafter of an ingenious child 
to feare favours and nor to be affrighred with frownes, [ 
will a little draw it forth into that part of ic which may 
be moſt ſurable to thoſe times, It being the nature of it 
upon the knowledge of God to know nothing elſe great, 
no more goods then evills, And yer either ſo weake is 
our knowledge, or {o {eldome our ating it ( which 
makes it for ſo farre no knowledge tous) that in thoſe 
Halcyon dayes have wee moſt neede of the highelt re- 
ſolves and Princelieſt circumſpetion, not to have our 
ſpirits debaſed in che knowledge of things after the fleſh. But 
; now to have a ſpeciall care of a. that myſterious, 
that inheavening arc of making - all things become ne, 
knowing, affecting doing all things under new _— 
rom 


ro compleateneſſe of heart, be. 
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fom new principles, by new rules, to new ends ſo «ing 
the World as not wſing it ; medling with it as in tranſitu, 
by the way, as a viaticxm a baite when needs & but whar 
needs, &c,See Page 27, 


Tis then's the danger when the danger's paſt, 

Th inward foe fights wilier when the onrward's call. 
Tafticks unheard of ; covert ſtratagems; 

Sly in his Methods,ſfuddenly he hems 

Us in with tempting troops; while w* chought h*had been 
Diſtant þy many miles,we*re rounded in 

A Maze of farall friends, ſtraice rout our thoughts 

Toa desbauſch't confounded yeelding brought. 

Stand ſentinel! ſoule, unleſſe thou Randſt Perdy, 

Looſeſt thy lite,thou'r nor the loſle eſcue. 


Capnua Hamibali Came Fuir. Arich and pleaſant Aſa 
is more dangerous then a barren and hungry America; 
ue and tepid bathes then harſh & ſtorming windes; theſe 
confirming, thoſe conſuming the hardieft ſpirits, noc 
gvarded with diſcretion. Neither indeed is it a thing ſo 
vorthy a Chriſtian to ſeeke for an abiding Citie when 
this inferior is like to be fired about his eares. To make 
friends of the unrighteous Mammon when it is ready to 
be ſnatchr from us ; to eſtrange our ſelves from theſe 
things when they turne their backe upon us. But when 
he world ſhail comes with its Cornucopia of riches, plea- 
lures glory,8c. and would poure all upon our heads ; 
and God on the other hand readie to poure downe more 
aboundantly of that anomrting that teacheth us all things, 
that qualifieth us with more Kingly, Prophericall, Prieſt- 


ly endowments, and fills us with joy and gladneſſe above 
A our 
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our fellewes; now nor to leave the ſubſtance for the 
ſhade, the Pearle for rhe Barly-corne, is fomewhart like 
him thar lives by faith,and hath made a true diſcovery of 
that onely excellent objet, Now when the world 


comes fleering in all her whoriſk attire with the moſt * 


cunning and ſTophifticall inſmuations, and our 
ſpirits are in the heighr of their jollitie ready to 
throw themſelves into her imbraces, when the our. 
ward and .inward remprations thus powerfully met in 
their united ftrengrh ; now to command them off, is in. 
deede ro command 'a mans ſelfe, the moſt noble con- 

ueſt, And ſurely this magnanimitte, this inlargeing, 
this heighthying heater and vigour of heart 1s conveyed 
in equally with thoſe beames of divine illumination, 
Which wonderfully marvellous light,which kingdomeof 
Heaven firſt entering into us and wee into it at our frſt 
entrance on Moynr Sion, workes thus diFufively onthe 
underftanding-rhe-heart-the whole, All things are as 
they are compared to' God, bur himin the face of Chriſt 
I ſee the onely good, and therefore (as contrartes illu- 
laſtrate cach other ) whom have I in earth in Heaven but 
Thee c1ſee nothing in the whole crearion in irs beft-and 
{erledeft ſtate, but a blacke and horrid Cavs of vanitie, 
of deformitie ; farther then ir partakes of him ; farther 
then 1 can eſpie in it the ſcarterings of the divine Raics, 
And ſurely the men of the world romparing th -mſelves 
with th:mſelves, and the things with the things of the 
world are not wiſe, Reltum eſt index ſui &+ oblirmui. The 
light of the manifeſtation of it ſelfe and darkeneiſe, He 
then that doth truth commeth co this light, to ſee whether 
his workes be of God, 


T's 
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T*s the ſhining Sunne diſcoyers thole mores of ſiane, 
Thoſe ſabtler miſts of Aleſhie ſtkeames, berweene 

Our ſpiritour light our life and us, thoſe beames. 

Of ſhadowing lufts rhat dark our lightfull beames, 
Still ſhine 1o'd Sunne ! 01{covering ſtill diſpel], 

And in di{peliing diſcover our heari-bred hell, 

Thoſe uncouth Cells;thoſe ſhades of diſmal]l death,. 
Thoſe haunxs of horrid Fiends, whoſe mickle skeath 
Of mortal{ wounds, houg'd in a golden ſheath 
Of-minion con: forts; ſteale away the breath 

With farall kifles ; whilſt th* guile-favouring nighe 
Maskes their infernail ſhapes ; till ch' friendly light 
Of faichfull crructhappeare,and pur ro flighr 

Their wilely force b” irs wiſely ſuccouring mighr. 


* | Thus more commended it, my triumph more 


lacreaft, {ſuch enemies ſo triumphed o're. 


Thus the ſthcere heart brings himſelfe and all the world 
to this all-revealing Sunne ; to ſee what they have of 
him, in whotn hee hath approved the'onely, wnd. onely 
incere-making,excellencies, by thar ſingle cye of faith, 
thar ſingles him our as irs onely objeR, as defiring ro (ee 
nothiyg but kim, ar eaſt mediately 1f nor immediately, 

And though this latter is the way wherein the earneſtly 
heartie deſires of the{oule run after the full and uminter- 
rupted 1n:0yment of God, yer mn regard of the frailtie 
ofthe fleſh,the weakenefle ſiendernefſe imbecilitie of the 
ntermedrare {pirits that are 2s the ties and ligaments be- 
wixt the foule and the body, and could net org can- 
tine themſelves without being uterly difſelyed, ſhud 
they be mnjincermitredly bent and held-up to thar exten 
ive incenfivenefſe whereunto they are wronght by thoſe 


great 
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great and glorious thoughts of thoſe ſayoury and cordi. 
all apprehenſions(whichin the Lord Chriſt they haveand 
withonr him they cannot have) of that ſimple and ink. 
nite good, which not onely carry forth the foulein a 
#]ad yenture bur tranſport it in an eager purſuir of this 
happy diſſolution,yer betkinking. ir ſelf that there may be 
a Cife-ſeeking in this ſelfe-looſing, thar ir is to live to 0. 
thers not it ſclfe,to doe nor receive,it is willingly forced 
with a kind of unpleaſant pleaſantneſſe ro further enter. 
eaine irs faith in naturall ſenſe leaſt it ſhould wholly 
vaniſh into ſupernarurall, So may our ſoules 
Lord be inceſſantly continually devored te thy feare, fo 
may they be devour even in all their earchly affaires may 

ſe devovere vow themſelves from themſelves, 'and pay 
cheir yvowes continually, So may they ever live in thy 
fighc in thy light that they may never depart from thy 
feare,that they may never more give the lie to their pro- 
feſſed knowledge $& fellowſhip with the light, by walking 
in the wayes of darknes;bur ſhew forth the glory of their 
father in Heaven, by the refle&ion of rheir ſerene {incere 
light ſome converſation on earth,” And certainly could 
we ſtand with this 4 ToxagaxaSorte this ftrerching forth of 

the headin an earneſt looking'on him, and longing for. 
him, wee ſhu'd have {ſuch an aſfuence of light and life 
breake inupon our ſoules, and ſhine on our wayes, that 
we ſhu'd walke up and dJowne like ſtarres ſhort from Hea- 
ven;till having dazled the eyes of the world into an en- 
vious aſtoniſhment wee ſhu'd remount for ever fixed in 
our higheſt ſpheare, Now according as our aſpect is on 

Him),ſo is it alſo to others ; if that bur oblique; this bur 

dimme and ob(cure ; bur if that perpendicular, this live- 


ly and glorious, O that wee were more exceltencly $kil- 
led 
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[ed in theſe holy eptickes z we cu'd not but be in The- 
ologie,and therefore in Ethicks Oeconomicks, &c, And 
cu'd we bur live ſoberly righceouſly and godlily upon 
(as we ran not bur,cannert chuſe but upon) the ſight of 


God,avant then falſe lights, falſe comforts for ever, then 


he that ſhall come will come an4 will not tarry ; for the 
Lord is certainly waiting to bee gratious to that ſoule 
that is thus ſtedfaſtly waiting co be guided by him, This 
indeed being the produtt the effe&t of the ſenſe of rhar, 
Neither know I any ſuch (ifany other) ſincere and con- 
ſtant ſeeking as that when / thought of (an abſent) God 7 
v4 troubled,and refuſed to be comforted by any thing bur 
himſelfe, as knowing nothing elſe rrue comfort, Nei- 
ther can there be ſuch ſeeking bur from a true and lively 
aich,nor ſuch a waiting bur from a ſincere-and-feryent 
oye ; therefore not unlikely the Apoſtle ( thus intima- 
ting the nature of theſe graces) tranſlates thoſe paſſages 
of E/aiah 11,10, with Roms. 15.12, 1 Cor, 2.9, with {/. 
64.4. /ceke, truſt; waite, love. Seeking faith and waiting. 
ove. Here is that great Arc of a Chriſtian, to be ſeeking 
ſill ſeeking the face of God, 7 have ſer the Lord Alwayes 
tefore my face therefore, -c. Seeke yee the Lord and ſecke hys 
fare Evermore. 1 am Continually With thee. Betnthe feare 


. Ifthe Lord all the day long. Here 1s that great difference 


of finceritie and hypocriſie. 1#if the hypocrize pray al- 
mazes ? Will he ſeeke God in proſperitie as well as-in 
dyerſitie, At mid day in his buſineſſe, all rhe day long, 
tourely and minutely as well as morning & evening,and 


{the ſolemne aſſembly 2 Will he /ive the life of faith in 


tle fleſh, in all ſenſuall things © is he cyacified ro the world 
| the world to hims ? Is he dead, and this that even hu mor- 
ll body lives, is it by the quickning of che ſpirit © doth hee 

| wo £ 


"»walke* 
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walke up and downe the world as 4 man that hath ne. 
ther life nbr ſoule, bur cnely =£s iniifened as animated 
hence.? is. he ever lifting «7 «fre ts Goa, that that Iiood 
of light and life that thence with Tech mighty income 
flowes in upon the foule, ie! beare downe Lefore it 
Every thought that exalts it le!ſe againſt the kingdome of 
the Lord Chriſt, 8&c, tEat wholy given over to the poy- 
&r, ſway and guidance of it, wholly caſting it ſelfe into 
irs imbracings, while it lies drown'd as it were ina Sea 
of loyes and ſweerneſſes, in a bleſſed aſtoniſhment and 
ſtupefaQion, it is elevated in the higheſt advancement 
of ike and ſpirits in the Lord of life and glory, that de- 
ſcended and aſcended to &maw up with him all that ad. 
heres ro him, O were the ſoule wound upto this pitch, 
and watched at it; and wound up againe if rever fo 
litle flipe downe ; how might we live ! O til] ſtill Jet us 
be inthis bleſſed viſion of God with more continued in- 
rentiveneſſe ; contraRting thence, or rather dilating thoſe 
Coexiſtant, inherent, efſentiall, which we call attributed 
ſpecies. Then others beholding the ſtedfaſtneſſe of our 
faith,could not but there ſee more cfthat radiant image in 
ics depured Majeſtie;rhe ball of the {enſuall eye nor more 
naturally expreſſing the Idea of the dire&ly oppoſite and 


neighbouring viſage,then this of the ſpirituall, of faith, 


doth that of God, And certainly no ſence doth farniſh us 
with mere,and more cleare conceptions of God, then the 
ſight ; being for its ready commerce with the ſoule, for 
its exiention, and intention,the propereſt moſt conduci- 
ble and advantagious of all ; being the moſt ſpatious, 
fartheſt reaching, pure, ſimple, aQive, and therefore moſt 
apprekenſive:and next to that the hearing, being theleſſe 
groſle and earthly of all the reſt, But ro keepe'to _ 
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As the Sunne conyeyeth heare- and aftivitie inſeperably 
with, and proportionably co its light, fo is the truth lo- 
yed and done ſo farre and onely ſo farre as it' isfRene, 
The ations are ſpurious and illigitimate that are not 
conceived in the hearr and begorren by the-eye; irwill 
be our wiſedomethen fo truly to informerhe- latter as 
we deſire the well and right forming and performing of 
the-other, Let us locke on hins then'by no- other Or« 
yan then faith, thorough no orher medium 'then 
Chriſt ; ar no ather diſtance,: then the:meareſt. ap- 
proaches; even to ſuch an unitie,thar wee ſee our ſelves 
in him and him inus, When with the wicked wee put 
God farre from us, and ſee the world —_ us,then 
ſeemes he lictle and this great ; bur when we draw neere 
to him, what a porntile, what an arome&whara nothing ic 
ſeemes, nay itis? And as the medium is everthe fame, 
ſo is the Organ then beſt when moſt refined;abftracted, 
metaphyſical; 'ſubrilized,- fablimed and 'ſence-rarified'; 
tauſe then moſt proportionable and ſutable rv the fir 
plicirie and puritie of the objett it intends, 'and therefore 
conſequently to.the extenſiveneſſe. and infinitie of 15, 
God being ſimply infinice and infinitely fimple,. And 
therefore as wiſedome conſiſts in ' the: cleareneſſe- and 
quickneſſe, fo in the inlatgedhtiefſe,of theuriderftmmding; 


bur ſince that knowJedge that lighv in everything wee 


draw from hinv is the onely:rrue- wiſedomie, 'wee are then 
wifeſt when ogr underſtandings are moſt 'clarified 'by 
him,moſt ated on him, And ſurety this clarifying of 
dur faith is according to the mrimarenefſe:of gur hum- *' 
bly bold: atceſſeunro him ; the nature of this Sunne be- 
ng ro give light ro the blind, and thatmnre or leſleac- 
tording as we are more off, or apply curſclyes nearer ro 
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Him, And ſurely while wethus ſee God inthe holieſt of 
holies,” all the. kingdomes of the earth in their freſheſt 
and hearr-ſtealingeſt loyelineſſe, and that ſerforth in the 
moſt rich. and glorious atcourrements, will lie atour 
feereas dead andirotten carkaile ;. (o farre fhall we be 
' from commircing folly with it ; ſo tarre,that chough then 
r00 our {ſpirits be at che liyelieſt, as they cannor bur be, 
yet becauſe wee, nay therefore becauſe we, be as cys- 
cified, as dead co it,.as itis tous. Such power hath this 
ſight to fillthe heart with love, this love to hold the ſoule 
cloſe ro Gad, from any thing that would part it from 
him, and to carry irforth in all readineſlſe of obedience 
with him; When contrarily while we are looking on the 
world without God, we are but looking on {o many ly- 
ing vanities, that dead the heart to reall and full con- 
rentmenes,” withholding ir from God, and ſetting rhe 
hand on warke in the wayes of ſinne., which ſtill eſtrange 
the {oule from Him,and keep Him at a diſtance from the 
ſoule;that more deading the hearr,that,&c. ſv the ſoule 
running on in a round of wickedneſſe, if God not gra- 
. tiouſly breake in,and hinder irs courſe, Which when he 
doth, his preſence makes: grace to grow by the inter- 
changeable officiouſneſle of all irs undivided parts. The 
ſight of God- inflaming the affeions, they inciting to 
actions, theſe-againeeraG@mv311:5, ſtirring up the fire in 
more fervent flames, they..giving in greater ligbr, that 
diſcovering more beaurie, that kindling more fire, that 
animating to more ation,this. againe,8c.ſo truely infi- 
nitely, infinitely, infinitely ſweer is the comfort of the 
Crod-converfing ſoule. The ſoule that hath. received the 
truth in the love thereof ; and he that loves mee keepes my 


Commandements, 8 he that doth my will ſhall know my =_ F 
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hs that hath ney Commandements 4s his poſſeſſion, riches, 
8&c.and keeprs them as his greateſt joy comfort lite, he it 5; 
that loves me aud to him Will I mazifeſt my ſelfe ; Now this 
manifeſtation againe fills the hearr with more opera- 
rive and effeQuall love, this againe, &c, Thus Faith 
Worketh by love the fulfilling of th: Law, the end of the Com- 
mandement out of a pure heart and of a good conſcience and of 


faith unfained ; the finceritie whereof muſt needs be ac- 


cording to the fight it hath bf 'God, according to the 
lovelineſſe, worth chooſeableneſſe thar ir ſeech irr hirn, 
Faith then I take ro be (by what of light in this' night of 
blindneſſe and datkeneſſe I can ſee) ſuch alight as ſhi- 
ning on the intentively beholding ſoule through the face 
of Chriſt, hath that influence and attractive power with ir, 
to draw it up and make it cleave and adhzre with all irs 
might and ſtrength ro God, to lift up the hearr to, and 
make it goe along with him in all his wayes, While like 
the Helicrophion, it rurnes and winds; ſhurs and opens 
with the motion of the Sunne of righreouſneſſe.” And this 
light thus influenced, thus working (how ever clouded 
and obſcured to a Chriſtians lelfe) ro be wiſedome unto 
ſalvation,that effe&uall knowledge of God & his Chriſt, 
comming into, and received of, the ſoule,thar-is life erer. 


nall already taken hold of,and ere long fully profleſſed, 


or thus, 


Faith is a promiſe-lighted,ſfeeking, light, 
Burnes with pure fervent love, whoſe ative might 
In every radiant precept ſhining bright 
Refletts irs glory to the Father-Light. 
* Thus,theſe three-one obedience-faith-atid-love 
' Unite my ſoule ro thoſe Thee- One Above. 
SES P 3 | Zohn 
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 worl's Jon 11. $. 7. 
A ſeeking ([/ai4b 11.10: with Rowaxs 15.13, ) Satisfy- 


"ing (John 5.44. with Fobn 14.1.) Faith, (obs 1. 4. 19:) 


a ſincere (Phil. 1,10, Matth,6.22. Eph. 6. 24.) Fervens 
(Cant 8,6; 7.) love (Fohbn 14. 15.) an univerſall (.P/al, 
119.6. Jam. 2.10. Ephe. 4.23. Matth,5.10.) Conſtans 
(Cor.1,15.58. ) Obedience... So thar grace is, faich un- 
derſtanding,, faich affeQing, faith atting. And . muſt 
needs, becauſe whatlogver is nat of faith is. ſinne,.: Nei, 
ther indeed can I wonder how feare hath lead me rofaith, 
þurſhud certaialy cake my (clfe rv be {educed, if it did 
not. All graces, how diftanc ſoeyer ſceming,being of the 
ſame company,going the ſame way ; ſo that he that is 
with one, muſt needs be wich all. And queſtionleſſe all 
are: wrought in the ſoule rogethey,, and grow r0- 
gether; how ever in the minoricie of our Chriſtianiie 
{3od may teach us merhogo analytica, may as it were par- 
cell chem forth into ſevera]l. leſſons, -till our capacities 
are more widened ang ſtrengthned. for the fuller and 
compleatex apprehenſion. of them, .according as wee 
grow in oux manhood in Chriſt Jeſus, . And hence is ig 
that: ſv. often iv Scripture a Chriſkian is carateriſed 
by ane onely;Buyeſpecially by faith and feare,that in the 
oId,this ja the new T eltapnenc;one,in Chriſt more dark- 
Iy ſhadowed our, the other in Him more evidently re- 
vealed, but bark in Him:agcording to the manufold-wiſc- 
dome of Gad in Him by wbom Hee hath recangiled: all 
things,the ſeverall kinds of actings of the ſoule as well 
aS ſeverall ſoules rg one another, and all to himſelfe. 'So 
that whazchey {aid of their verrues, that there was copna- 
tio guzdang & artta nceſſites berweene them, I am fure 
. holdeth moſt true of grages ; berwixt whom there is 
copnatia 
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6agnatia cert a (5 neceſſitas prrquam artiſſima, All of the 
noble(t and familiareſt conſanguinitie, being all of the 


| blood of Chriſt, Qr conceive them as ſo many linkes of 


a Braceler, the Tove roken of the. {oule from its Chriſt, 
lincked ragether in an invialable concarination ; you 
cannot brake aff one, but the whole figure and forme 
of the worke(as it is ſaid of the Commandements where- 
by theſe are framed (as it were) and caſt ) is broken. 
And indeed there is,nothing of Chriſt in the ſoule, bur is 
is Chrift, Chriſt formed in you,. Tow. have nut ſo learnef 
Chriſt, we preach Chriſt,cc. the Yholelur of the Gol- 
pell-Law, and Law-giving Goſpel, and confequently 
the whole worke of grace being onely Chriſt. So that 
we cannot ſo much as chinke che leaſt good rhaught of 
our ſelyes. What we doe, what we have, what we arc, of 
200d,we doe,we have,weare not ; but tt is God,the ſpi- 
ric of Chriſt chat dyells jn us, ang {q indeed ours, fo we, 
as Chriſtians as outed of our ſelves, as imma in God, perta 
kers of the dryine Nature, Gc.whoſe being in us habitually, 
whoſe ating inus, imminently or. cranſiently, is all aur 
Frags: Now the fpirit of God is indiviſible, and there- 
ore are all our graces ; homogeneous, harmgnious ; 
have a gracefull ſymetric; analogie, proportion, «to one 
another ; make bur.one ſyſteme, joynt frame, and body 
of Chriſtianitie ; haw different {o ever, how diſcrepanc 
ſever che parts, the members ſeeme, they are graceful 
to,uſefyll ro each ogher. Are like ſo many faculties of the 
ſame {ayle in innocency, before by -our fall they were 
like a watch dathed againſt, troubling and topping the 


_ courſe of one another, Which mended againe by their 
, maker, though like feyergll wheeles they ſeeme to move 


nor onely diverſly but contrarily, yet are they all mo- 
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ved by one ſpring, and furrher the «due motion of each 
other, *and all rend to the ſame end, the promoveing of 
the ſame gnomen, in promoting of the glory of their 
God, and ſerting forth the praiſe of that never-{uffici- 
ently admired workemanſhip. (And*hough there may 
be ſome hamerings and knockings in ſerting the mindein 
frame, ſome paines in the new birth, ſome harſhneſſe in 
the runing of the ſoule, yet they do all rend to the com- 


-pleating of that inconceiveable harmony. Though God 


often times, (ſpecially in the more powerful] times of the 
Goſpell) brings forth Chriſt formed, as it were without 
any paine,tunes the heart as it were with one touch, and 
ſets up the whole and joynt frame of the temple, wichour 
ſcarſe any the leaſt ſound of the hammer, ) And asa 
wheele, noronely by,bur in its going downe,is Ipſo fatto 
going up,ſo thoſe graces thar ſeeme onely ro caſt downe 
the ſoule, doe nor onely afterward, bur in the very do- 
ing of ir, raiſe it up ; as humilitie, feare, griefe, &c.which 
ſo farre as divine, and as I may ſay Goſpell-proofe, are 
ſtill rayfing up,the ſoule in the greater aſſurance,magna- 
nimitie,joy, and theſe (as it were ) ſtil] caſting it downe, 
and that againe rayſing it up,8c, As there is nothing that 
more humbles the {oule then heavenly mindegneſſe, ſv 
is therg nothing that more ſ{ublimes it then humilitie ; as 
there-is nothing that ſtrikes rhe ſoule with a deeper 
awe then the aſſurance of the erternal!l love, ſo in the feare 
of Fchowah is the ſtrongeſt confidencezas it is an unſound 
and vaine joy that hath no acquaintance with ſorrow, (o 
is it a {infull and death-working forrow that reares not 
up the ſoule to more livelineſſe and joy, &c, | 
And thus we progreſſe on our ſpeedy round, 
While grace helpes grace to rid away the ground, 
| Not 


it 


(217) | 
Not grace and grace, but one promoveing wheele, 
Whoſe apprehenſion-parted particles feele 
Their one ſelfe equally-proficitears, while 
We are one Chriſt, converts us from this ſoyle 
In never-reſting firie circles, ill 
In perfe& morion on our holy hill, 
Thus while the world runs roundly downeto Hell, 
We roundly up to th* Heavenly Domicill, 
Chriſt, I ſee, I fall, I fall-in love,for love I die, this death*s 
my life, this life's my worke, this worke's my life, this 
life's my light, this lively light's my death, this death's 
my fall, my riſe ro'come to flie unto my light love life my 
Chriſt. Happy , happy ſoule i truth, whom the 
ſight of God the beantie of truth- of holineſſe ſhinirig 
through the face of Chriſt as a mutuall perſpeFtive of res 
ciproca!l delight, keepes in an humble.meeke-peaceable- 
lovefull-fearing-joying-ſtrongly-confident © every-way 
atious poſture ! And hither I ſuppoſe lookes that of 
ames,the meckeneſſe of wiſedom?; not onely cauſe they as 
all graces convene in one bundle of life, in orice poefie of 
keavenly fragrancies ; nor of the proficiencis of wiſe- 
dome by meekeneſſe, in that the humble he wil}reach ; 
nor from the nature of ir, in that the wiſedone from above 
firſt pre and thence peaceable gentle eaſie to be. intreated, 
Gc. as in pure cleane ſweer-juiced bodies, free from the 
repugnancie of ſower cholericke hetrogeneous himors ; 
bur becauſe the firſt riſe ofthis ſo eſpecially bleſſed grace 
is from wiſedome, from the knowledge of God and our 
ſelves. And hither that, wnite my heart to feare thy name, 
as rouched before, And that, fearefwll in praiſes, the ſame 
diſcovery that preſents me God praiſe worthy for his 
great goodnefle preſenting me him feare-worthy for his 
00d greatneſſe, Hither that, now I have ſcene thee w_ 
| : 


that fadeth not qw4) 


the ſeeing of the eye I gbharre my ſelfe in duſt and afh's, the 
ſoule might heareelſc long enough, (thaugh indeed tog | 
faich comes by hearing, yer ſo as it is made an etfectuall 
meanes to.gpen the eyes.) And hither that, haly,haly,ho. (i 
ly, I am aman,Cc. Hicher that behaviqur of the foure axe ial 
ewenty Elders, that on the contemplacian of the. excel- 
lencies pf God, threw dawne their cromnes, their excellen- 
cies at his feere; as heing noching bur whar they had of ſþay 
Him, jo; Hita, for Him, Bur life would faile mee ; 
in' referring zeale.. an4 conſtancie, &c. 
Mher: graces thicher , in what dependancie relati- 
onthey-Foodrto: one anther, Sinne being like fo much 
muck and dung on the fire of zeale; rhe more unmixt, 
the azgre.incent; $ec. The feare of the Lord being a clean 
foarv-and abidaus for ever ; make me. ſaund in thy ſtatutes: 
and ftragfaft. in- thy. Covenant ; T he inheritance und:filed 
; 74 904 74 7:;how that the purer 
the thing is, che more free from corruption, hetrerogene- 
oplneſe;the mare ftable firme durable it is, ſo the body, 
ſa the ſouls. Burnow we know this puritie, this ſinceri- 
tie.is by this diſcoyery, therefore this conſtancy, this 
zeale,8&c.Agd hicher char, che things that are feene are | 
reaiparall bug the chings that are not ſeene are eternal, 
The things 'thar are nar {cene þeing rare pure holy ala 
8c; and therefore free from corruption, and theretore 
from alrecation,from decay, But into what a bleſſed 
'-maze,and gladly involving labariuh haſt thou wound |pir 
thy ſelfe.Q my ſale ! And ſha't thou be ſo unhappy e- 
, ver coflgde the way our againe? Is it not good for us ſiko 
> evert0- wander here, in theſe paths of pleaſure, and 
 walkes of delight © Can there be any thing that can ſteale 
away the hears ſo farrounded wich ſuch glori 
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wes ? Bur,art thou not tothy ſelfe bug ro thy (9d, and 
loth he call thee ro workes of an inferiqut-nature 7:;Still 
orke and wonder, worke and love, worke and-hleſle ; 
ll keepe thy ground,thy God, who js the Gad:of:che 
allies as well as of the mountaines; And {ti)] while thaw 
gt walking with him thorough a diverſe path; lapſe thy 
klfe in him, who ſhall ſhortly with «ll chem, chav in crath 
have knowne his name, be ever loſt in the bleſied-con- 
mplarion of the wonderfull eontrivences of che ejcrnall 
ſedome. When there ſhall be no mare eating: and 
irinking, no more ſleepitg and reſt, no more {pending 
of ſpirirs,n0 more avocations from the-immediate and 
mintetrupred continually ative corttemplatian !in- thar 
ull viſion of che onely bleſſed Gog,, and in him; of: all 
his wonderfull works, When there ſhall be no ſugceſiiver 
nefſe of plenary intuition and perfect. attion, but-{t{l the 
keart that knowes-loves-abeyes him, : contieually -over- 
powred wich the bleſſed viſion and over-flowipginloves 
nd (weetneſſes,ſhall be inceſſancly;running-overin heare 
aviſhing,praiſings, and intranced in perpecusl} exrabies. 
Who is it that even now is able to congeiverhe fieaven 
that is in bis owne heart © what then when we there [ee- 
nd love-and-{ing-and-ſing-and-lave-and ſeeatarnally? 
when we ſhall nor onely have the ſpiritin us, byt-be-in; 
be wholy- in the ſpirit. Perfuſed, -þapuzed, overwhel- 
ned with-ic. Nort-onely ſee and have, light, joy, love, 
pirir, but be In, nay beſpirit, light; joy, love } An4 now 
) Lord what are wee that it ſhould þe thus wichus: O 
thoy life of life ! and being of beings ! thou incompre- 
tlenſible.God 1 What is it to thee that wee know thee 7 
that we love thee ? what pleaſure haſt thaw in our righteou/« 
wſſe ? or what profit 15 it te thee that We make our —__ _ 
- a 1+: * os 4 
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fe#4arely O Lord thou haſt chou haſt none ! who ar}: 
ſo infittitely above -all happie and holy ! none bur wh jon 
thou accepreftas ſuch in him, in whom thou onely art]#” 
in whom we onely are, well pleaſed. In whom thou wif”®E 
welcoine us, with a Well don, good and fairbfull (crvan|9i* 
when'thou ſhalt find 8 (@ doing, who have done, nothing ye 
What are our underſtandingſt choughts of thee ; bur x nel 
fo many miſhapen confuſed conceits ? Whar our apps. 
ſireſt ſpeeches bur as ſo-much jabbering and gibberiſty]"* 
What our accurateſt performances, bur as ſo many tri for 
fling zoyes * All childiſh childiſh all. Whar are they fur-|® 
ther then they'are exerciſes of, then they are teſtimonie]®' 
of our love ; the end; the ſumms,of all the Commandement,, th 
Yer what too are our ſtrongeſt our hearc-poſſeſſingeſ] *" 
loves; 'but as fo many fond and flecting paſſions? And & 
yer thou looking on'us and we on thee thorough the face] 
of thy Chriſt, rhac perſpeRtive of mutuall luſtre and glory it 
{from;\n and for whom are all our thoughcs, words,affe-| 2 
&ions,attions, and ought that ought 15)arr pleaſed to a&- C 
cepr them as the thonghrs,as the language, as the love, L 
the life of Angells. * Whom thou -haſt made miniſtri 
 ſpiries to thy choſen,thy faithful, that wee with them, al 
they with as, preferring each orher 'in honour, might all 
FJoyntly/promore the honour of our onely-honour-wor- 
thy God, O the freeneſle of thy grace! the unfathomed- 
neſſe of thy wiſedome ! the incomprehenſibleneſſe of thy 
glory !! O where'is che learning that hath learnt thee, 
that would notwillingly debaſe if ſelfe, throw downet | 
ſelfe,as the footſtoole before thy Throne and the Throne |: 
of chy Chrift ! as being nothing but whar it is/in rayſing 
up the ſoule to a dutie-learning, to 'ar: humble walking | * 
with thee: that would not willingly as it were, unlearnt | * 
all;and learne it over againeinthy Chriſt?where are __ | 
on 
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wh lfond and ſetfe-conceited Opiniaſters chat would nor lay 


downe all at hisfeere,ar leaſt meckely and ſelfe-ſulpeAt- 
wely mannage their Scripture-unevidenced tenets,.. O 
did we know in what a blacke cloud of ignorance wee 
vere all involved! in what a night of palpable darke- 
neſſe! (an epithite not unknowne to a Chriſtian heart,that 
cangot but be feelingly ſenſible of ir.) Had our memo- 
ries oftener recourſe to that Originall pride, that con- 
founded the language of our minds, as well as;that of 


fig. | 0ur tongues ; or thought that multiplicitie and 'incer- 


tainry of opinions may ſince purpoſely be permitted. by 
the divine wiſedome and gratious juſtice to lay us low in 
our owne eyes, to make us ont of love with our ſelyes, 
&c, how could we then be ſo proxd?and not ſo, ſoicouter- 
tiows £ Why may not all chat hold the ſame head,:; have 
the ſame heart 7 why may not there be, diſſention,; with- 
out contention © But every one [ecke their owne and none of 
Chriſt. Which true foundation, or foundation. of truth, 
laine in the heart it any ſhall (as who doth not}: among 
our gold and fi]yer, unwittingly build ſtraw and..ſtubble, 
why ſhould not we Jabour to purge one anothers droſle 
with a tender love and careful] ſalvation (as I may lay) 
of one anothers reſpefts, content, peace, whom the. God 
of love and peace hath promiſed ro ſave eternally © 
Or had we obſerved, that it is with Chriſtians as, with the 
tenent and morteſſe in building, the condyles and con- 


. cavities in the benes of the body ; he is that eminent at 
one end (avit were) may be defective art the other, that 


is excellent in this, may be wanting in. that ; that ſo wee 
may fall in with, joyne cloſer to one another in one 8& the 
{ame building frame and'growing bedy ; ſo farre ſhould 
we be from making them. as arguments to keepe us at 
þ the 
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rhe greater diſtance, And what indeed- is theend of | 


Gods various diſpenſarion of himſelfe in ſuch diverſitie 


of gifts; parcs; abilities, if nor rhac hee might ſhew the | 


more of his wiſedome in drawing them all {o' complear- 
ly ifito vne gracetull knot ; the bond of peace, love: 
that iriſach,if not by ſuch a variery, can preſerve the unj- 
ris; if hot further the harniony of the ſpirit of the Lord 
eſas (Ephrſ.4. prrlege YOr to whac purpoſe is our know. 
edge; but forlove, for charitic * the fulfilling of the Lay, 


the evdl of the Commandement out of a part conſcience and of 


fairh nrfdined?This is the ſincere, the crue faith, and know- 
ledge, that thus workes. What puritie of conſcience, 
whar life of alfeRion,l ſee in the'converſation( ceteris par 
ribs) by that ſhall I judge of the truth of che meaſure of 
the faith,the knowledge,as the roote by the fruir; and by 
that I look to be judged by the judge of all things; by him 
whoſe call is for, whoſe reſidence is in, whoſe ſhining is in> 
ro.the heart, whete be ſhewes himſelfe, where he is, where 
he ha's avingly, Nor by what is found in my braine,my 
head, bur in my breſtmy hearc; char which fircerh here 
making muſicke to the Lofd with-a gratious ay/irer1no to 
all his wills, plorious admifation of his love his wiſe 
dome,8c. his mercitul]: acceptance-in the Lord. Chriſt, 
and not that which is" jarring wich others there, That 
which ſoands forth God in irs life, atnd not that which 
founds forth irſelfe in irs rongue, i'The Divill I beleeve 
hath as-muich knowledge, and can ditare as excellent 
diſcourſe, as all che men of theworld, ' Knowledge, fo 
farre as it is nor cordiall and living, ſo farre as it is not 
ſappy ſavory and fraitfull;but dry and barren, 'or bring- 
ing forth wild thifttes, ſo farre I (hall never 'thinke ic t6 
have che Lord Chriſt for its toore; Soi farre ins ft 8 not 
ſapida 
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- wo & ſertilss, it will proove biit apt & furith, fou- 
th atd vaine, I'would have knowledge then bee my 
food; and my food my ſtrength, atid my Ntretipth wy 
exerciſe, I wu'd feede with delight, but not for delight; but 
forthe berter diſgeſting of my knowledge into #1 affinauc 
Jared praftice, And be our opitions,notions, Whar'they 
will, if they convey no more of God alohg With thei, 
certainly they never came of his ſending, who*aHwayes 
comes aleng with the true underſtanding of his will, of 
himſelfe the onely rruth. And by more of-his preſence 
induceth more glorious light-morte humble love-more 
Fithfull ation, And to what purpoſe have dur hearts 
tugped ſo hard at keaven, for the pulling downeof thoſe 
ſpiricuall wickedneſſes, and exalted vileheſNs, but: as 
Ley haye held up the heads, and ftrengthned-the hands 
vf the ungodly ? bur as they are thoſe of whe we have 
no warrant, that they had their conimiſhien from him, 
and therefore no promiſe that hee would diſpetice Hirtts 
ſelfe rkrough them, bur 8s they ate mtruders betwethe 
God and vs, and cbtruders bf their ceremonifall atid 
raditional] obſtryions in our tmmedimer approaches 
to him, and they taken away wee might have trore of 
him , and that, that wee might doe tnore* for hith, 
Bur now; to haye the vbſtacks removed , and the 
end never the nearer atrained, to what petpoſe ivit ?' T's 
have thoſe who underthe prererice of being the Conduft 
pipes, were the dire 4nd Filrh chat ſtepped them; of being 
the Conttefeveſtres, the ſharring windowes 4b keeps 
out the theevery_ of innoyarions, ſthiſtnes, ſeperarieng, 
&e, our of rhe Churth.keepe or thelight and truth, ard 
were the greateſt- ſchiſmaricks rencers '6f the Church 
themſelves, to hayerhele Ifay removed (as fire ertigh 
"I they 


( 224) 
they ſhall. at what ever-rate) and wee draw never the [{y 
more, light and life-into our hearts into gur lives, by [q 
Rill hugge our owne fond imaginations, ſtill ſecke abqyy [to 
in ſuch excravagancies after our owne inyentions, /ying 
vaxnities,that promiſe faire,and performe worle then no-, [01 
thing, what otker will ir be interpreted, by him then the |;e 
diſpiſtmg,the turning of his goodneſle hs glory into ſhame, 
while we know God more, but know him nor,and there- 
fore worſhip him nor, as God,the commander of the 
whole man. But thoſe (O Lord) that know whart it is to 
know thee, can they but be thankfull,in an aftive,and 
acttion-denying thankefulnes? O then that thou woulde 
accompliſh the work thar thou haſt ſo gratiouſly ſo pow. 
erfully undertaken, How long ſhall thy ſervants naw 
ſeate at the fulſomeneſſe of their pride? Though they 
make the hearrs of kingdomes ſtill ake with it, ler them, 
be yomited, be yomiced forth choroughly, Rather ler ug, 
be pained with our cure, that not prevent our death, We,, Juhi 
yea,thou art ſicke of their Lukewarmeneſſe, O when wux/ Ri 
thou ſpue them out of thy mouth. So will we flocke uptg, 
mquncaines of thy houſe, and poure forth our ſ{oules gp, xi 
thy prodies, So in the humilitie of our ſpirits will we fir at 
the.feer of thy Jeſus;and learns at the: mouths of thy holy, 
ſervants. So ſhall our hearts bow before thee, and our 
hands be dilgent in thy ſervice. So ſhall holineſſe, beg 
written on our pathes, and our lives be the memcrialls 
of thy mercies, So ſhall the review. of thy favours be az 
the fringe for remembrance of thy precepts. So ſhal} the, 
Wd 6 of our. deliverancies be read in the won-, 
derfulneſſe of our obedience. So will we commune wich, [yy] 
our owne hearts and be ſtill, and ſay, what have wee re- 
turned thes ? har finne have we more crucified, what. 
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the [tucie bave we more, have we berrer done? So will weoffer 
by [as chee, the ſacrifice of righteouſneſſe, ofa broken and 
Qud [congrite heart, While wee bind all the faculties of our 
ing loute and members of our bodies to thy Alcar:With: the 
no, cords of our affetions to thy Chriſt, and thou ſha'r ac- 
the cept chem graciouſly. 


O Lord,our hearts,thy Sion! 


$t0 


*| [ Elayes are neither conſtant rounds of {uſpeR, nor 

diſpaire,neither of ſuſpett of the promilcrs preſenc 
Wr, ood will,” nor of diſpaire of the promiſe it's furure per- 
Wy formance. In my laſt I promiſed you anocher, which rill 
1, how youreceivedmot z yet hath this! delay. neither pro- 
eng, fu dan-utrer ſilence,” nor proceeded: from at# unfriend- 
»f/ like difreſpe; , God. hath -promiſed you deliverance 
Y $4, Pehich yer you haye nor yer.received; yer can this protra- 
'uFf Rion neithet argie.a change of his fatherly affettion;nor | 
1% achangeableneſſe of your childlike affitions. Neither 
48, kiea ground for-your doubr of his 'great' prudence or . 
at; Facious goodneſſein correfting, nor of your comfor«- 
le ſupport in;or ſeaſonable freedome fromthe- corre-" 
tion. He that belceverh-maketh net hafts' Eaich is confidence» 
ie iſſue, patience /arrendanr on. the time; we fweer:! 
Is hn never-parung companions” An; unbeleev up; [pati- 
45, {nce,or-ani irpanienthelecfe, how -difſonant arethey in 3 
he, lhe earesof a — How: caty-L with a:troby-fub-" 
D-, ſaiſſive and not prefuming patience; waite on that» God 
>, her for helpein or nm diſtreſſe, whom:l bekevenoe * 
e&-, [in good grounds ro-be.my' f&conciled-farher ini Chriſt-?« 
at. \Who in him-hath promifed beth 3-who! 19-42irhiutleancs+ 
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will nor ſuffer, 8c. 1'Cop.:10. 13, and thus beleevei 

kow canÞbur thus:patiently waite on bim © And'happy 
thrice happy'man:is he that thus waites, thus beleeves! 
Ler our afflicticns be never {o various, never ſo redious, 
ler our mindes beneverſo diſquicted, our bodies never 
ſo diſcaſed, our eſtares never ſo aiftratted, in'a word 
ler deepe call upon deepe, and al] the waves and billowes 
of God paſle over us (as David complaines, Pſal. 42,7, 
ler afflictions be continuall (as v. 3.) yer bur ler us with 
the hand of faith lay faſt hold on his loving kindneſle 
(v.:8, ) on his powerin taking him for our:rocke (w9.) 
and this will beare up ear heads from-finking, cheardup 
our hearts from fainring, cloſe up our mouthes from 
murmuring,yea fill them wich praiſes! (-//r;)'in.che mid- 
Jeſt of rhe -warers,- be-they never ſo: violent, never fo 
ſhoreieſle.' Confeſſe I do the multicude and continuance 
of croſſes are of themſelves too heavy: weights, and may 
adde much to the burthen ; ſo muckvic- may bee-as'may 
bruiſe, burnever ſo much as may breake the backs of 
a true beleever, And yer why tatke'I either of -bruifing 
cr breaking © ſince I -may boldly ſay, be bur confidem;' 
and you ſhall be pacienr, be bur patient, and the burchen 


ſhall be rolerable, and nor onely tolerable; bur eaſie,nor” 


caſte onely bur pleaſant... A paradox to a naturall man, 
bur to a'ſpiricuall a'moſt approved rrurh,” ' Orherwiſe 
whar'leffe then a rigid raskmaſter mighr the ſpiric of 
God ſeeme. Who inſtead of facilirarmg' a Chriſtians 
ſuffering, "ſhould by rthe- impoſing of 'an impoſſibilitie 
exaſperare it, were it govu grate: that he wu'd give rorlw 
hmmbl-? Zames 1. v.2,'4 verſe with the rwo wing 
well worthy your ſerious conſideration. Hee fairh nor, 
repine-not,or further, be patient; but yer ——_ 
2 an 
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ind how'? coldly, or by halfes ? no, with alti3oy:! and 
that when in temupration onely* no in-remptations :- and 
thoſe divers t00 ; and that indefinicely: for: degrees,” noe 


lin lirtle onely buc in temprarions, be they whar they will 


be, more or leſſe, more or leſle violent:: andurhat when 
ve meer with temptations 7 No, when wefafzvr theny, 
when we tumble as it were headlonginco the-pit, whence 
there is no eafie or ſuddaine riſing, - So thaewe muſt nor 
onely nor repine, bur be. patichr; nor vnelybes parienc 
but rejoyce, and that with all.joy, | and rhar even in che 
niddeſt of the moſt redious; moſt yarious; anvſtpric« 
yous remprationis : not onely mthe calmeneffe vf peace, 
in the Sunſhine of honour, ' in the harveſt wf riches,- in 
the Eden of pleaſute, in a word whe the faire skie'of 
proſperitie on every ſidetinviresus'thereatno;: bar even - 
therr when the glorious: Surine: of: comfort, our iever- 


{gracious God withdrawes his toving coumehance' from 


nay [the ſenſuall eye; within. the darke clonds'of poverty 
e of [fliſgrace ſickneſſe,8&c, when on every ſide-the-rempeſts 
fing/ [vf crouble and anxiery beat hard on the ſoule 3 xhefreven 


[]thett is ir time for icby the ſpiricuall eye of fairh-to pierce 


theſe clouds and ſee the loving coumenance' sf its"God 


t[ſhiving on ic even then as brighras ever, Then is#rime 


for patience to be:a prop to the: head, for.joy to been 
tordiall co the heart, Away then with that diſtruſt chat 
breed s impatiency; that impariency that breeds ſorrow, 
that: {arrow that breeds afflition, For indeed no evill 


'Ixffli&s furcher rhen it affeRts, nor affets farther then it 
| |taters, 'nar enters farther therrir findes a diſtruſting and 
mg. |yerlding heart,  Ler nor therefore unbeliefe betray your 

' [ſoule to the ryranny of griefe, Lec theti the'divel); the 
; | world,and the fleſh conſpire againſt us, ler their reſts 
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upalltheitiforccs, . ter thern.environ vs with the cloſeſt 
Gege, terthemr curoff afl xomtortablerfupplies,” Jet them 
makethemoſtthundermip cemprations, the moſt pier- 
emp; calamities;'they'carridevife © yer why ſhould wee 
fo tiſhotour our good; difadvamage. our ſelves; as to 
yeeld whetthe:hach mgertaken.co defend © where with 
-outzycelding there is:no bemg overcome, and where the 
being overcome is10 dangerous ? Mugre al] the fick 
neſſe andpaine of the flefh;: a}l rhe diſcredit d1{pledfure 
difprofit ef the:workd, 'yea'/all the remprations ot rhe di- 
vellwhatfoever, make bur God your {tay and (trengrh, 
bring but your heart ro-him by -unfained” repentance. for 
yourlwarving+from him; :and bim+co your heart by a 
faichfall dependance-arid relying on him,' and you ſhall 
- remaine as-mount'Z1on=-thart ſhall not -bee removed, 
And happy, happy fure is thar- man whoſe enemies make 
him ſuch afriend.. Andiindeed nothing, nothing ſo'hap- 
py were Youz when they preſented themſelves. unto you 
under the ſpecious vizard: of health wealth and honour, 
When they ang unto ybu their intifing ſongs 'of eaſe 
peace and pleaſure, asnow when they ſhow: themiſelves 
in their colours, come againſt you with banners diſplay- 
ed, and; beat up on every fide: alarums of rerrour and 
amazement.- For then were thofe fained ſongs apart to 
lull you aſleepe in the cradle of fecuririe;rhoſe falſefights 
co make you take chem for friends; atleaſt nor for foes, 
at leaſt nor ſo, deadly. faes;'' Bur now you ſee therrin 
their right ſhape, keare-chem in their right rone,' you fly 
for ſuccour; from a difſembling enemy ' ro a Faithfull 
friend.. Who in that he is God cannor but give ſafe pro- 
c&tion, who inthatheis good:cannor bur give all rea- 
dy and requifge protetion, to all chat truly come in un- 

Ss © | ro 
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ro-him. And ſurely he thar is all in all,is able ro counter- 
purſe, yea infinitely . to. over-payſe allcarnall coment- 
ments. For indeed what of delight is there in any of 
t1-{e worldly things we call good, as health wealth, 8&c, 
Which from him they have not,or without bit'can baye. 
] ere 1s, there isfurely nothing'irt thertt of themſdyes, 
bur vanine abd-yexation of ſpirit, Nemher iy it rhe meege 
w2-:t-r poſſeſſioreof them, burthEabſence' of preſence 
0! {027 ever-prefent Ged)inor with chem that'can'make 
216.95 e1cher happy'or utthappy,” How eſe"ran Paul 
ind 59/45 ling in'a'priſon; when *Ahab Ties ſorrow-fich ink 
P:lace;? How elſe can obs loſſetitake him parrently de- 
dendon God, when ?4dahs gaine makes him'deſperately 
depend on arree*God then muſt be rhe ingredient ih alt 
theſe earthly things, elſe 'are they like thoſe* phyſical 
drugges-with uncorrected ſooner ruine then-reſtqre, So} 
that what is proſperitie unſantified, but adyefſitje, whar 
adverſitie ſantified'bur profſperitie, And blefſed ever” 
bleſſed-is that man, that thus knowes the peice of per." 
plexitie,che riches'6f poverty ;-th&credir'6f diſcredic, the” 
pleaſure of paine; the health of rfichtieſſe, 'the liberrie of 
impriſonmens ; -the joy" of ſorrow;-in a word the" pro- 
ſperitic of a {verfitie;2And thishe knowerhtharhath God 
for his God, Faile theriheart and firength,” yer ſhall the' 
ſtrength of our | heafr. faile never, Shalf Ve wick us 
in.the firceand in the'water, bear Arke ro his' Noah a 
Zee to hip Tor, .b > 16250 dr nonoc angus url ooÞ yrrn 
© Ee piter (5 mater deſunt nec yoſtar anions, ' * ' * 
, - 1 Nec manetulla domnus,nec nyrdt wila falys. 
-*- Tot huud habzre (entias-necem mala. - - 
Onpria que multi dantur tibi aulla; fed ipſum © 
( 2 nad vel perpancis JreddidivifleDews, © 
Hir inſtar omnium fit, atque prevaltt. 
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{ Y neare and deare friend inthe Lord Jeſus,l cans 
Mc ug according to your defire acquaint, you 
with preſenz paſſages ; and. paſſages :I may well:ſay, for 
al theſe rhings are bur paſſing ſhadowes, nothing, Were 
we.in out. wn place,ye might.look;down upon them as 
lictle fleet}ng,vapoury clouds, wichoutraine, Or elle (ee 
qur (elycs ſo. far abovechem inchis third regien, as wee 
need not feare the ſtorme;, It is unworthy the thought of 
2 Chriſtian that hath already laid hold of eternal life, to 

rink at the appearing .loſſe of a mortall, But we 
are men, But God'is God. And he is owr own God, the 
Ged of our ſalvation, 5.0 that we could,that we alwayes 
could ſeequrſelyes /þ partakirs of the divine nature, [0 
fulcd with alltbe fulnsſe pf Gad, thac we could look upon 
life and death, principalities, powets, Sc. . as things gi- 
ven in unto us;and all-as, things under. our feet, at our 
command. ;, for ſo they, areco. him that beleeves, for al 
are ours, and ve axe Chriſts, and Chrift « Gods. Ow faith. | 
muſt fall before we, and qur God before our faith, For 
iis foynded on that-roth, that living ſtone, thac is the 


life of all the building,: Let us Rand therefore having ra- | 


ken us unta the whole-agrmour of God, for what can the 
man doe that comes after the devill * And: ſurely hinle, 
nay no cauſe hayerwe'to feare. in; adverſity,. that can 
ſtand in proſperiry. Thaſoule, and only char ſoule that 
in this eſtate can\fallow-Ged. fully, be {0 ſatisfied with the 
| hourely, migutely-praſence of God, that inallthipgs it 
croſſes it ſelfe ofsown-will, as not enduring the leaſt 
: | eſtrangement 
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eſtrangement from him, certainly in the other the mer- 

cies of God ſhall ſo follow him, ſo-ſhall he delight him-- 
ſelfe continually ,in him, as that in all things hee will 

croſle men and devils of their wills againſt him, and-ſv 
over-powre him with the light of his countenance, with- 
out which he was dead. in the deareſt injoyments, and 

with which he: lives in the deadlieſt confuſions) as 

ſhall make them gnaſh their reeth to ſee ſuch a divine re- 
fle& from thar light unſpeakable and glorious ; whereby 
he ſhall be able ro laugh death and deſtruction in the 
face, But ſhall we nor feare, not grieve ? He is no trye 
Chriſtian thar doth nor. Shall the Lion roare, and We not 
tremble ? Yer muſt we be confident in this feare, and joy 
in this ſorrow. And indeed the feare of God is trength, 

(Prov. 14. 26. Pal. 112, 1, with ver; 7.and 8. ) And 
by the humility of our hearr is our truſt in the Lord, 
Prov. 28, 25, But audaciouſneſſe and pride will ſhrinke 
inthe wetring,” Neicher will Fames his joy, 1, 2. hold 
good without Pals ſorrow, 2 Cor. 7, 7:. Nor his ſor- 
row wichour his joy, Ir is nor the excefle of feare and 
griefe, bur the defe& of confidence and joy that hurcs us, 
Our own weakneſle can never too much fright us, Qur 
own and others ſins grieve us. Neither will it be found 
ſo proper and ſoveraign a {alveto thoſe happily languiſh- 
ing conſciences,ro-rell them they are too much dejected, 
caſt down, ſorrowfull ; but rather they have roo litde 
lifted up Chriſt in their hearts, and their hearts in Chriſt, 
It is impoſſible to think roo baſely of our ſelves (andit 


| 'there maybe degrees in impoſſibiliry) more impoſitble 


ro thinktoo highly of Him, When we are led backiby 
any particular finto the Originall ſource of all (as wee 


mult if we mean ro know ir ro any purpoſe) and fee. the 
| Q 4 horrid 
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hoxrid ſhaye of ir, and become-ſeniſible of che-maligniry,” 
cheuniyerſality, the inkerencie of ic, Sec. with- all thoſe: 
infinite (a5 tous) attuallbreakings our of rebellion from. 


tor rather the divers kinde of breaking out of one con- 
tinued unigtermitting a&; now while: the ſoule 15 thus 
cakingaborrome-and through-ſearching view of it ſelfe, 


by a bearye of the divine Light and Love ſhed abroad in. 
its hearr (witheur which it could make no. through,: no: 


rue diſcoyery of it) and thereupon throwes. it {elfe be- 
low the loweſt hell, in a ſenſible ſelf-condemning, white 


it is ſtill held'up by the hand of faith in--an unſpeakably- 
bleſſed diſtrattion:z now to ſee this Sun, of Righteouſe: 


neſſe ſtill-riſmg, and rifing with its infinice-ſurpaſſing in- 
finicenefſe'of glory, ſplendor, lovelinefie upon the light- 


transformed-ſovle, lying under the gracious droppings 


of its healing wings,O how ſweet 15 that healing | How, 
how glorious that Sun ! Bur che ſeeing, the feeling ſou]; 
where is.it 2, How high-! bow low ! How loſt berween 
both ! Be then as forrowfull-my ſoule as. may be, thou 
canſt nor be enough for ſn, As joyfall as may be, rhou 
canſt not be enough for grace. Abate nor of that ſorrow, 
bur increaſe this joy. Goe as low as thou canſt, bur bee 
{ure thou riſeſt higher by ir., To be ſo. dejefted and caſt 
down, as not to be heightned, raiſcd by.ic, ,in; the admi- 
ration, the love,the life of thy Saviour,is indeed to have 
-proud and haughty thoughts of thy {clfe, and low and 
undervaluing of thy Chriſt, Never feare thy livelineſſe 
and cheerfulneile ſo far, as duely objefted on him. Nor 
leſſen {o. much thy love tothe creature, as augmenr it to 
Him-thy Creator, Aﬀett with the ſtrongeſt and hearcieſt 
mdearement any thing beſide him, and yer _abhorre it 
withthe moſt derefting and abominating hacred for kim. 
| ] here 
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There ismothing- that I'ſer' my eye on that I -ww'd not; 
love as proceeding from him; as ſubſiſting in him,. Buc* 
ſo far as-degenerare from him,as-comming in competiti. 
on with him, the&:indignation wherewith it affets me is 
ifturterable, 'T hus ſhall Ceſar beſt have his due; and God 
his: Himſelf,and what 1s ſubordinate xo him. God zakes a» 
way no affection no nor the intenſiveneſſe of ir,but onely 
irs obliquitie ro the objeft. Nay I am perſwaded thar all 
worldly tcare,all worldly ſorrow fall farre ſhort of. ſpiri- 
tall ;'the one being from a diſpleaſing world which. is 
finite, the other from a diſpleaſed God who is infinite, 
But how: great then is that confident joy to which this- 
caring griefe is but a ſet off 7 For theſe to overcome the 
ſoule and them for Chriſt ro come and, overcome. thar: 
conqurſt what a triumph will chere-be £ Oh the depth of 
theriches both of the wiſedome and knowledge of God, | 
&c. And bleſſed,ever blefſed be our God that we are not 
of them from whom kee hath hid the.miſtery, 'of , god-: 
lineſſe ! ſtrength made perfe& in weakeneſle, concor- 
ding diſcord; And if it be the glory of Godto bring lighr 
out of darkeneſle, good out of evill, how.can' we bur-re- 
joyce that by being ſubjeRts of the one we comets berthe 
inſtruments of the other, 2 Cor.12.1 Cor.2.5.Andif good 
be the objett of the concupiſcible facultie,why ſhu'd we 
make our affe&ions the obje& of our iraſcible, The Lord 
ftrengrthen us with joy in the 1nner man, and then goe 
ic how it will with 'the outer. So may we gladly keepe 
the word of his patience in the ſaddeſt and patience-af- 
ſaulcingſt times; ſo ſhall hee keepe us from, or ar leaſt in, 
and therefore from, the houre of rempration-rhat ſhall 
come uponall the world to try them, Now is 4t a timg 
tor the patience of the Saints, for them that Rem the 
| On. 
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Commandements of God an ths faith of Jeſus : Now 
isita came for thoſe! thac have held faſt this inviolable 
knot the bond' of tove, ro hold up their heads in re- 
joycing , as then knowing the greater redemption 
drawes'righ when rhe greacer calamitie approaches, 
Thus hat ' ever of theſe -rhings we may know already 
(feelinghy in the hearr, if not nottonally & peripicuouſly 
itt "cho 'head)” lor ns wor faile ro put on: anothcr alwayes 
in remimbrance. Alwayes ſtriving © together in our 
Prayers,/ and that with no ſmall conflitt of heart that we 
_— comforted, being knit together in love and unto al 

sf rhe fall aſſurance of under ſtanding, to the ac- 


Chriſt,” Hadwwe more godly and' brotherly love, wee 
ſhould have miore comfort, and that would hunger after 
more kttwledpe, and that fill wich more aſſurance, and 
thac farrtiſh With mare grace, and all acknowledge the 
miſtery of the puririe,of the wiſedome, of the love of the 
Godhead. Se much ſpiricſo much faich, fo much faich 
ſo mag Chrift, ſo/rnach Chriſt fo much: love, ſo much 
. loveſs much knowledge, ſo much knowledge ſo much 
falnefſeof God. Eph.3.16.8%c. Come then what. 

come, befall what may befall ro the fleſh : The Lord 
with;the Lord will be wich, will be,our Spirits, 

OO 41* . » Ruat Mundts,Reftat Des. 
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Play, ſind e thy wings,conſume chy foule,and iz. 
ke jefts of Scriprure-jeere the od of heaven, 
Laugh the Light-mock them whothath'receiven 


Prin oh about the Candle wariton flie, 
a 


ut of the miiſtery of God, and th: Father, and of . 
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Ic in their hearrs-and ſhine itn their lives , 

Invent unheard of opprobries ; contrive | 
New faſhion'd obloquies ; feurthell for ſoutralond wir, 
Qr diverl/lowelt depths of the unfathom'd pit.” 

'T'will furniſh thee with jaſt ſufficrtent tare 

To.make-tly ſelfe « foole and-nothing more. 
Enough,and bur enough, to over-reach'- -* * 

And cheare thy ſelfe;thinfernall chearet*! teach. - 

Elſe fhad*(t bewiſer then hy maſter, ſhud '- * _ 
Thy wit have wit enoughito make thee gvod: - - 
On-madneſle;belch thy deadly Antipathie - | 
To-heayen inthy horrid blaſphemy, © 


1 Caftup thy workes, and rearethy mounts on high, 


Heape ferch on ferch,to overtop the'skie; 
Shield:thee with diſtintions,fay i irts nothin 
Thouthoor'ſt ar, but his word, Saint; Image; {.imbe. 
Not God,bur God in them. While merely along 
Fo the corretting ſtocks the fooke holds on - / 
His heedteſſe way tickled with the fear, 

Of h's flatrering wit into his endleſſe 


per the inverition of Y the Character of a 
Chriſtian, the Ianguage of prophaneneſſe, the blaſ- 


| phemy of God, the evomition of a hearr deſperately 


wicked, a glorious defamation, an undermining of, an 
open thruſt at the very heart, life, and power of Religon, 
an evident preferring of Phariſaicall formes and Laode- 
cean neutralitie, a Match-divillian device to kindle fire 
in Church and State; a ſlie praQtiſe of the old Serpents 
old maxime,Divide and Raigne ; a word thar- is-as it 1s 
made,enterteined, And whar indeed is this Puritan bur a 


Proreſtanc' cogwiny 'mareral] concluſions wel his owne 
premiſes 
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iſes, beleeying: and living according to. his owne 
profeſſion, at the higheſt pirch! of his owne ncipheg 
Nor knowl indeed how.one differs othetwile from the 
other chena Papiſt'from at Arminzan. A perfect birth 
from an Embrigo.z Bird from nk 
heate (Caterwu nan obſtantibug ) will gwe them both their 
full maturiry. And, as Jhaye. had. ic: from good hands, 
confeſſed by a. Papiſts that Proteſtaniſme not.kept down 
wu'd naturally grow ypito Puricaniſme.. And ſurely that 
which doth nog, is but, «dry and-dead ſtumpe! without 
branches, or at fartheſt leaves wichour fruice, Is that tree 
which cumbers the groundy,is that ground which 14migh nnto 
curſing, x9 the executed ſencence of js amendmenc-una- 
verrced judgement, -Lert then chis or whacſoeyer other 
ſynonymous Nickname,any divill-brooded braine hath 
laceliex haxched,be lens. forth dreſt in che gayeſt feathers 
of proud and {elfe-cancaited and therefore d-ſperately foo- 
liſh wit, yet ſhall: they-prove bur finer colour'd excre- 
ments, but enſignes of rheir yanitie(and therefore nar'ſea- 
ſonably prevented Jof their erernall vexation of ſþirir. Bur: 
what then thoſe more blacke and darke aſperſions of im- 
pudergyly-forheaded calumniators, with che verychoughts' 
whereof I abhorre co defile my memory. . Whoſe empry 
whoſc witleſſe wit, is ſurcaking with, becauſe ſo eaſily ap- 
prehenſible, by, ſo aptly ſurable ro,corrupt narure: While 
che ſubQanriall wiſedome. of heaven is only j«ſtifi-d by her. 
children. Who have learnt of her;how ever theſe {coffers 
deceive themſelyes,(God;whom in hisword, Saints, 8&c. 
they mock,willptbe mocked, Zade 15. Att.4.9.' Math, 
25 (\42,CKC.1 - Fe; FR " TY | 
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All things abide their ſifring houre, 
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> Perfe&tion onely in Heaven is. 

he | Tis knowledge here to know we mille. 
t But they who ſtuddy nar to adyance, 
ny Are ignorant of their ignorance, | y 
is | Bur we that follow on ro know, ' (tt 27 | 4 


In floads of lights and loves ſhall flow. 
mn | Baptiz'd in glory, till weeſee 
Jp Th' unſeene in all his Puritie. | 
Jos But what? O what ! then ſhall we'be, got 
| Who ſo much of him here can ſee ? (46 
” Chant in a fire of humble zeale, C-? os . 
op Soule-looſing hymns of reſtleſſeweale, i 7) 105 | 
ay Raviſh'r, and raviſh't, while we reſt, 0 
s | H uge'd in his aye-fomenting breft. ( 
my Surrounded in a Maze of bliſſe: 
Diſtracted with feliciries. | | 
.; While firmely reſident in one - -- -- 1 23d 107 
- {| In whom All knowables are knowne, -- --'-/ ©- 
x The things thar neicher eye,care heart; 


Can ſee heare thinke the millionr'h part: 
= Who ſee nor-love ſimplicitie, | 

| InPnic Inviſibilicie, | 

y O what ! what then ! who this now, know ! 
Yer know not ought;as w* ought to: know ! 


— — * DUI 


Is calme within,and fo I ſang befaxe,*'* 111 © 
'Tis celine withour;ſo ſing whar ſang befofes't 5 - 
My head-my heart-my hand ſhallfing | 
R My God my Propher Prieſt and King. 

Theſe three below with thoſe above 
Shall make ſix parts utiite in love; - 
And ſol fang in the extreameſt ſtorme; 
And what elſe can I'nthe fereneſt calme. 
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Teach thy ſervantto be hamble, + --f 
for the humble thoa wilc reach. 
Ler him ſee thee and he dies, 
and helives for ever. | 
Send forth thy Lightsnd thy Truth, 
' andletthemlecad him inthy preſence. 
Cauſe thy face to ſhine npoo him, -: 
and it will reach himythey ſtarures, 
Thy loving kindneſle i beter then life, 
O ler it never depare from him, 
O Comfort him with thy Aples; - 
—and refeſh him with thy Cordialis. 
For his ſoule is ſicke, is ficke with love, - 
O thou Diſcernerofhearts.. - 
Why are thy Chariot.wheeles ſo flow, 
How long ſhallhelobke our.of the window ! 
How,how long ſhall thoſe beauties be'masked, 
and the God of glory yailed! | 
When ſhall his night of 1 IgnofencÞrome days 
and theſe thicke clouds be diſperſed! - 
Why-haſt chou ſhowne thee and but ſhown tee, 
O fully,abidingly;: 
Thou haſt wounded his heart vic hy glories - 
and it bleedeth-inwardly. 
Ic finkes,ir falls, ir-dies, 
for want of more wounding, - 
"Tis ſweetly imbirrered with thy inconcexvablh, | 
thy in upportable: Loves. | 
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What bounds can hold it, what thing detaine ic, 

whart expreſſions deſcribe it, 
How long ſhall it languiſh in thy ſtrengrh 
and expire in thy breathings, 

O never never ſhall theſe gratious 

viſitations forſake jr. 


-— —— —— ——-  —— _ 


E all my life's a courſe of ſeeking Thee, 
Who hw/d,who loſt Thy life, in Galing me. 


Such is my faith, ſuch ſhall my finding be, 
Whoſe /ove hath found the way to waite on Thee 
| With righteous works, which can't extended be 
To Thee, but thow w' t meete ſo doing me. 

So running from my ſelfe to be 

Ingulph'c in ever-bleſſed Thee, 
Sorwining ſtreames 1n {weere confuſion, 
Till know my Love withour alluſion; 

| Clog'd in a Cloſe without Concluſion, 


T bau* gaſped after thy Saluation O Lora! 
4 Even ſo came Lord Feſus come quickly. 
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